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Shall not my Fables censure vice, 

Because a knave is over nice? 

If 1 1Mb vice in general fiction, 

Is 't I apply, or self- conviction I 

Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame, 

If men in morals are the same I 

I no man call or ape or ass ; 

Tis his own conscience holds the glass. 

Thus void of all offence I write: 

Who claims the Fable knows his right. 
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INTRODUCTION 
to mi 

FABLES. 



PART FIRST. 



THE SHEPHERD AND THE PHILOSOPHER. 

■ ■ i i ii i . 



Remote from cities Hv'd a swain, 

Unvex'd with all the cares of gain J 

His head was silver'd o'er with age, 

And long experience made him sage ; 

In summer's heat, and winter's cold, 

He* fed hi* flock, and penn'd the fold r 

His hours in cheerful labour flew, 

Nor envy nor ambition knew : 

His wisdom and his honest fame 

Thro* all the country rais'd his name. jo 

A deep philosopher (whose rules 
Of moral life were drawn from schools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage sought, 
And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? hath thy toil 
O'er books consum'd the midnight oil ? 

Alij 



last lliou old Greece and Rome surtey'tf. 
And the vast senae of Plain weigh d .» 
Hath Socrates thy soul rcfi n'd, 
And hast thou faihom'd Tully's mintl ? 
Of, like Ihewise Ulysses, thrown. 
By vaiious fates, on jealma unknown, 
Hast thou thro 1 many cilia slray'd. 
Their customs, laws, and manners weigh'd 

The Shepherd modestly reply 'd, 
I ne'er the palhs of learning try'd: 
Net have I roam'd in foreign pans 
To read mankind, their laws and arts; 
For man is practiskl in disguise. 
He cheats the most discerning eyes; 
Who by that senrch shall wiser grow, 
When we ourselves can never know ? 
The little knowledge I hare gnin'd 
Was all from simple Nature drain d; 
Hence my life's maxims took their rite, 
EhMe grew my settled hate to vice. 
The daily labours of the bee 

Awake my soul to industry : 

Who can observe the careful ant, 

And not provide fur future want .* 

My dog (ihe trustiest of his kind) 

With gratitude inflames my mind : 

I mark bis true, his faithful way, 

And in my service copy Truy. 



WMUUTCTIOV* 9 

In constancy and nuptial lore 

I learn my duty from the dove ; 

The hen, who from the dally air, 

With pious wing protects her care, 

And ev'ry fowl that flies at large 

Instructs me in a parent* « -charge. 50 

From Nature, tea, I tafce my rule, 
To shun contempt and ridicule. 
I never, with important air, 
In conversation overbear. 
Can grave and formal pass for wise 
When men the solemn owl despise ? 
My tongue within my lips I rein, 
For who talks much must talk in vain. 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who listens to the c hat t 'ring pie ? 60 

Nor would I, with felonious slight, 
By stealth invade my neighbour's right. 
Rapacious animals we hate : 
Kites, hawks, and wolves, deserve their fate. 
Do not we just abhorrence find 
Against the toad and serpent kind ? 
But Envy, Calumny, and Spite, 
Bear stronger venom in their bite. 
Thus ev'ry object of creation 

Can furnish hints to contemplation ; 70 

And from the most minute and mean 
A virtuoui mind can morals glean. 



Thy fame is just, the Sage replies; 
Thy virtue proves theetrufy wise. 
Pride often guides the author's pen ; 
Books as affected are as men: 
But he who studies Nature's laws 
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FABLE I. 

THE LION, THE TIGER, AND TJIg TRAVELLER. 

A ccf.pt, young Prince ! the moral lay, 
And in these Tales mankind survey : 
With early virtues plant your breast, 
The specious arts of vice detest. 

Princes, like beauties, from their youth 
Are strangers to the voice of Truth. 
Learn to contemn all praise betimes, 
For flattery's the nurse of crimes : 
Friendship by sweet reproof is shown; 
(A virtue never near a throne) 10 

in courts such freedom must offend; 
There none presumes to lie a friend. 
To those of your exalted station 
Each courtier is a dedication. 
Must I too flatter like toe rest, 
And turn my morals to a jest ? 
The Muse disdains to steal from those 
Who thrive in courts by fulsome prose. 

But shall I htfe your real praise, 
Qt tell you what a nation says 1 m 



They in yout infant bosom trace 
The virtues ofyDnt royal race ; 
In the fair dawning of your mind 
Discern you gen'rous, mild, and kind ; 
They see you grieve to hear dismiss. 
And pant already to redress. 
Co on, the height of good attain. 
Nor let a nation hope in vain: 
For hence wejusllj may presage 
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True cour.igc shall your bosom lire, 

Cuu.iiil, are cruel, liot the brave 
Love mercy, and delight to save. 

A Tiger, roamingfor his prey. 
Sprung on a Tlav'ller in the way ; 
The prostrate game a Lion spiet. 
And on the greedy tyrant flies: 
With mingled roar resounds the hoc 
Their teeth, their claws, distil with t 
Till, vanquish'd by the Lion's streng 
The spotted foe extends his length. 
The man besought tlie shaggy I. ml. 
And on his knees for life imjilor'd. 
His life Ifiegen'rous hero gave. 
Together walking toWaslM, 
The Lion thus bespole his guest: 

What hardy beast shall djrt come' 
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My matchless strength? You saw the 6ght, 
) And must attest my pow'r and right. 50 

Forc'd to forego their native home, 
My starving slaves at distance roam. 
Within these woods I reign alone ; 
The boundless forest is my own. 
Bears, wolves, and all the savage brood, 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood. 
These carcasses, on either hand, 
Those bones that whiten all the land, 
My former deeds and triumphs tell, 
Beneath these jaws what numbers fell. 6a 

True, says the Man, the strength I saw 
Might well the brutal nation awe; 
But shall a monarch, brave, like you, 
Place glory in so false a view ? 
Robbers invade their neighbour's right. 
Be lov'd; let justice bound your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes' boasts 
Of wasted lands and slaughter'd hosts. 
Pirates their pow'r by murders gain ; 
Wise kings by love and mercy reign. 70 

To me your clemency hath shown 
The virtue worthy of a throne. 
Heav'n gives you pow'r above the rest, 
Like Heav'n, to succour the distrest. 
The case is plain, the monarch said; 
False glory hath my youth misled ; 




For beasts of pre», a servile tr 
Hive been the ffatl'reri of my rcrpn. 
You reason well. Yet tell me, Friend, 
Did ever you la count attend .' 
Foi ill my fawning rogues agree 
That liuniaii heroes rule tike rat. 



A >F*MitL, bred with allthe care 
Thai waits upon a fjvritt tic-ir. 
Ne'er felt Correction's rigid hand; 
Indulg'd tu ilijobe* command. 
In pamper'd ease his hours were spent ; 
He never knew whai learning tteanti 
Such forward airs, so pert, so smart. 
Were sure la win nil Lady's heart ; 
Each little mischief gaiu'd him praise; 
How pretty were his fawning ways! 

The wind was south, the morning fair, 
He ventures forth to take the *tr : 
He ranges all the meadow round, 
Afl'i rulk upon the softest ground; 
When near him a cumeliou Men, 
Wll sc.ircc distinguished from the green. 

Dear emblem uf the flat s'rii.i* Sott, 
Vtui, live iritltclavras! a genius Uj.i 
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To cities and the court repair; 
A fortune cannot fail Ihee there: 
Preferment shall thy talents crown ; 
Believe me. Friend; I know the Town. 

Sir, says the Sycophant, like you, 
Of old, politer life 1 knew : 
Like you, a courtier Imtn and bred. 



Kings lean'd their ea 
My whisper always j 
The ladies prau"d mi 



o what I h 



foi ;; 



r tier's passion. 



Anil fiatle: 

But Jove, who hates the liar's ways, 

At once cut shoit my prosp'rou' days. 

And, sentene'd to retain my nature. 

Transformed me to this crawling creature. 

Doom'd to a life obscure and mean, 

I wander in the sylvan scene: 



Tlie bloeJn 



G,v En 

Were ever parcnis mure content I 
How partial are (heir dealing eyes I 
Nil cli i!i] is. h;il]' so tdii .mil wise. 

Wak'il lo the morning's pleasing care. 
The mother rose anil sought her heir. 
She saw the Nur e like one penes!. 
With ringing hands and subbing breast. 

Bun lOfflediNtter has befell; 
Speak, Nurse ; I hop* the hoy is well. 

Dm Madam, think not me to btjme; 
Invisible the Fairy came: 
Your precious babe is hence convey 'd. 
And in the place a i hangeliug laid. 
Where are ilieljthcr's niouih and nose I 
The mother's eyes as black as sloes i 
See, here, a shocking awkward el 
That speaks a foal in ev'ry feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother cries ; 
I see wit spaikle in his eyes. 

Lotd, Madam, wli.it a squinting leert 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 

Just as she spoke, a pigmy sprite 
popsihrg' the keyhole IWifttf lig 
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Perch' d on the cradle top he stands, 
And thus her folly reprimands. 

Whence sprung the vain conceited lie* 
That we the world with fools supply ? 
What, give our sprightly race away 
For the dull helpless sons of Clay ! 30 

Besides, by partial fondness shown, 
Like you we dote upon our own. ' 
Where yet was ever found a mother 
Who'd give her booby for another ? 
And should we change with human breed, 
Well might we pass for fools indeed. 

FABLE IV 

THE EAGLE AND THE ASSEMBLY OP ANIMALS. 



s 



A« Jupiter's all-seeing eye 
Survey'd the worlds beneath the sky, 
From this small speck of earth were sent 
Murmurs and sounds of discontent; 
For ev'ry thing alive complain'd 
That he the hardest life sustain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him stands the royal bird. 
The bird, obedient, from heav'n's height, 
Downward directs his rapid flight ; 19 

Then cited ev'ry living thing 
To hear the mandates of his king. 

Cay J BV) 



Ungrateful Creatures ! whence arise 
These murmur* which erlend theSkiea? 
Why this disorder f ay thccaaie; 
Forjust are Jove's eternal laws. 
Lei each lib discontent reveal ; 
To yon sour Dog I first appeal. 

Hard is my Tot, the Hound replies ; 
On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flies' 
While I, with weary Mtep and slow, 
O'er plains, and vales, and innuntaint, go. 
The morning see; my crwit hegun, 
Nor end, it till the setting sun. 

When («JM tsH QUfl ..i, I ,,i 

My game is toil, or faugh I in i lew - 
Beyond ni] -.. 

The Hound h) ■''■'■■, hW .ilv.-.v 
And had I his uglcleM scent, 
Jore ne'er had heard my discontent. 

The Lion crav'd the Foil's art ; 
The Psxlha Lion's force mod heart: 
The Cockimplor TJ the HfJMfft night, 
Whose wings were rapid, Htjii 
The Pigeon Strength of wing dwpis'd. 
And the Cock's matchless valour pri; 
The Fishes wish"d (o graze the plait 
The ttensls io skiui btiiealli the nuin ; 
Th'Jicniiuus of another'; .;ale 

m'd the partial hand id Fate. 
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The bird of heav'h then.cry'd aloud, 
Jove bids disperse the murm'ring crowd : 
The God rejects your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious Mutineers! 
Entirely change your name and nature, 
And be the very envy'd creature ? 
What, silent all, and none consent ? 
Be happy, then, and learn content ; 
Nor imitate the restless mind, 
And proud ambition of mankind. 50 

FABLE V. 

TBE WILD BQAR AND THE RAM. 

', , » , — rr? 

Against an elm a sheep was ty*d, 
The butcher's knife in blood wasdy'd; 
The patient flock, in silent fright, 
From far beheld the horrid sight. 
A savage Boar, who near them stood, 
Thus mock'd to scorn the fleecy brood. 

All cowards should be serv'd like you. 
See, see, your murd'rer is in view : 
With purple hands, and reeking knife, 
He strips the skin, yet warm with life. i<* 

Your quartered sires, your bleeding dams, 
Thedyingbleet of harmless lambs, 
Call for revenge. O stupid race ! 
The heart that wants revenge is base. 



I grant, an aniient Hani replies, 
ar no Itaoi i ■ 
ink us not of sou! SO Un?f, 
no roiHMicr! wrongs iiillainc ; 
bteofav'iy ill, 
e we want lhy lusfcEto kill, 
those ivho violence pursue, 

; the vengeance due; 



uestllat waste mankind. 

he wrangling bur, 
r slunib'ringsotis to war; 
enge may real contented, 
and parchment were invented. 




FABLE VI- 



Tm wind was high, the windowstul-.es, 
Willi sudden start ihe Miser wakes; 
Along tlie silent room be stalks. 
Looks back, and trembles as. he kvalks. 
Each Jock andev'ry b o It he tries, 



In evry creek and corner priea, 
Then opes the chest with treasure sic 
And stands in rapluie o'er his hoard. 
But now wilh sudden qualm* ppueati 
lie wrings his hands, he beats his 
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. By conscience stung, toe wildly states, 

A#d thus his guilty soul declares. 
Had the deep earth her stores coniin'd, 

This heart had known sweet peace cf mind. 

But virtue's sold. Good Gods ! what price 

Can recompense the pangs of vice 1 

O bane of good! seducing cheat 1 ■ 

Can man, weak man, thy pow'r defeat? 

Gold banish'd honour from the mind, 

And only left the name behind ; 20 

Gold sow'd the world with ev'ry ill ; 

Gold taught the murd'jper's sword to kill : 

'Twas gold instructed coward hearts 

In treach'ry's more pernicious arts. 

WJio can recount the mischiefs o'er? 

Virtue resides on earth no more 1 

He spoke, and sigh'd. In angry mood 

Plutus, -his God, before him stood. 

The Miser, trembling, lock'd his chest; 

The Vision frown'd, and -thus address'd : 30 

Whence is this vile ungrateful rant, 
j, Each sordid rascal's daily cant ? 
j Did I, base WtetcJi 1 corrupt mankind ? 
t The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
' Because my blessings are abus'd, 

Must I be censur'd, curs'd, accus'd ? 

Ev'n Virtue's self by knaves is made 

A cloak to carry on the trade ; 



And pow'r ( » lien lodg'din theit possess! 
Cjrows tyranny and lank oppression. 
TIius, when the villain crams his chest, 
Cold is the canker of ibebnasl; 
'Tisav'nce, insolence, and pride, 
Andev'ry shocking vice beside; 
But when to viRUMU hiiti'lt. 'tisgfr'n, 
It bless«s, like ihc dtwsoi'lieav'n j 
LikeHeav'ti ii hears the orphan's cries, 
And wipes the tear; from widows' eyes. 
Their climes on gold shall Mittfl lay. 
Who pawn'd their sordid souls for pay I 
Lit bravoes then, when blood is spilt, 
Upbraid the passive soul wiilt guilt. 

FABLE VII. 



A iion, lirMwiil, 

Qolteackorpomp** 
Hesoh'd (remottfnj 



Art/. .#*•£■§. ii 

He straight an*** • aoJsasn g*scs> 
selects bfe wisdom to Ms Ac*? 
The crowdadmirsife wit, bis saost) 

TJss^'wraJJWsajtdisplays: 

Hewhohathpcw f rM*iitttfffaite. 

AFoxsteptfi^bejfcetlprcst, 

And ifaas tnt ssiriie insensj asUicst. 

. How vast Ins ftnVntt barn t*j»1», 

And train'd in Virtus ton»tsfibo*Ji 20 

What clemeney Jtft temper away* I 

How uncorropt are j|li Ws ways* 

Beneath his conduct Mid cosBwand 

Rapine shall «jM# to wast* the land. 

His brain bath sjnttfsjs and art ; 

Prudence and men* rujo bis be#r$. 

What blessiagtmm****** the nation 

Voder this good adnjjnitfration J 

Hesai<jL Atiwase, wtoaUtfantalfl^ 
Harangu'd apart thejeackling brood. 

Whene'er I fear a fcsayf cppunend. 
He bids me shun his frjQrt^y frjend. 
What praise 1 what Blighty ■awnreendation I 
But 'twas a Fox who spojc* $k' nation. 
Foxes this government may prigs 
As gentle, plentiful, and wise; 
If they enjoy the sweets, 'His plain 
IV e Geese must feel a tyrant wgn. 
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What havock now shall thin our race, 
When ev'ry petty clerk in place, 
To prove his taste, and seem polite, 
Will feed on Geese both noon and night ? 

FABLE VIIL 

THE LADY AND THE WASP. 

. ■' ' ■ ■ „ i ' 

What whispers must the beauty bear! 

What hourly nonsense haunts her ear ! 

Where'er her eyes dispense their charms, 

Impertinence around her swarms. 

Did not the tender nonsense strike, 

Contempt and scorn might look dislike; 

Forbidding airs might thin the place, 

The slightest flap a fly can chase : 

But who can drive the numerous breed? 

Chase one, another will succeed. 

Who knows a fool, must know his brother; 

One fop will recommend another: 

And with this plague she's rightly curst, 

Because she listen'd to the first. 

As Doris, at her toilet's duty, 
Sate meditating on her beauty, 
She now was pensive, now was gay. 
And lolPd the sultry hours away. 

As thus in idolence she lies, 
A giddy Wasp around her flies* 



h 
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At now advances, now retires, 
Now to her neck and cheek aspires. 
Her fan in vain defends her charms ; 
Swift he returns, again a I arms J 
For by repulse he bolder grew, 
Perch'd.on her Up, andsipt the dew. 

She frowns ; she frets. Good Gods ! she cries, 
Protect me from these teasing flies: 
Of all the plagues that Heav'n hath sent, 
A Wasp is most impertinent. $% 

The hov* ring insect thus complain'd; 
Am I then slighted, scorn'd, disdain'd ? 
Can such offence your anger wake i 
'Twas beauty caus'd the bold mistake, 
Those cherry lips that breathe perfume, 
That cheek so ripe with youthful bIoom A 
Made me with strong desire pursue 
The fairest peach that ever grew. 

Strike him not, Jenny, Doris cries, 
Nor murder Wasps like vulgar flies; 40 

For tho' he's free (to do him right) 
The creature's civil and polite. 

In ecstacies away he posts ; 
Where'er he came the favour boasts; 
Brags how her sweetest tea he sips, 
And shows the sugar on his lips. 

The hint alarm 'd the forward crew j 
Sure of success, away they flew ; 
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They share the dainties of the day, 

Round her with airy music play ; 50 

And now they flutter, now they rest, 

Now soar again, and skim her breast : 

Nor were they banish'd till she found 

That Wasps have stings, and felt the wound. 

" ■ ■»'-'- ■■■■ ■ ■ ■■ 

FABLE IX. 

THE BULL A.VD THE MASTIFF. 

— ■ — -^— — ■ ■■•■■■ ■ 'rr rrr^; 

Seek you to train your fav'rite boy ? 
Each caution, er'ry care employ ; 
And ere you venture to confide, 
Let his preceptor's heart be try'd ; 
Weigh well his manner*, life and scope ; 
On these depends thy future hope. 

As on a time, in peaceful reign, 
A Bull enjoy 'd the flow'ry plain, 
A Mastiff pass'd; infiam'd with ire, 
His eyeballs shot indignant fire; 
He form'd, he rag'd with thirst of blood. 

Spurning the ground, the monarch stood r 
And roar'd aloud. Suspend the fight ; 
In a whole skin go sleep to-night; 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage, 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage? 
Is it ambition fires thy breast, 
Or avarice, that ne'er can rest? 
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From these alone unjustly springs 

The world-destroying wrath of kings. 20 

The surly Mastiff thus returns : 
Within my bosom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name, 
Whom poets sing, I fight for fame. 
The butcher's spirit-stirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclin'd ; 
He train 'd me to heroic deed, 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed. 

Curs'd Dog, the Bull reply 'd, no more 
I wdnderat thy thirst of gore; 30 

For thou, (beneath a butcher train'd, 
Whose hands with cruelty are stain'd. 
His daily murders in thy view) 
Must, like thy tutor, blood pursue. 
Take then thy fate. With goring wound 
At once he lifts him from the ground : 
Aloft the sprawling hero flies, 
Mangled he falls, he howls, and dies, 3$ 

FABLE X. 

THE ELEPHANT AND THE BOOKSELLER. 

The man who with undaunted toils 
Sails unknown seas to unknown soils. 
With various wonders feasts his sight : 
What stranger wonders does he write ! 
VAnmtilJ. C 



For when we risk n 



10 ileal it 



Those things thai startle me or you, 
I grant, are strange, yel may be true. 
Who doubts that Elephants are fou:;d 
For science ami for sense eenown'd I 
Borri records Ilieir strength, cf parts. 
Extent of thought, and skill in ana; 
How they perform the law's decrees, 
And save the state the hangman's fees. 
And how by travel understand 

The language of another land. 

Let those who question this report 

To Pliny's ancient page resort. 

Hoiv learn'd was that sagacious breed! 

Who now (like them) the Grtekcan i 
As one of these, in days of yore, 

Bummag'd a shop ofl earning o'er. 

Not, like our modern dealt 









A book his 
Where, wiihexactest care and pains 
Were ev'ry beasl and bird pounwy't 
That e'ei the search of min survey'd 
Their natures and their power 
With all the pride of human 
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Lcarn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Against the senseless sons of men, 
Or write the history of Siam, 
No man is better pay than I am ; 
Or, since you're learn'd in Greek, let's see 
Something against the Trinity. 

When, wrinkling with a sneer his trunk. 
Friend, quoth the Elephant, you're drunk : 
E'en keep your money, and be wise; 
Leave man on man to criticise : 70 

For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the senseles sons of men. 
They unprovok'd will court the fray; 
Envy's a sharper spur than pay. 
No author ever spar'd a brother; 
Wits are gamecocks to one another. 

FABLE XI. 

THE PKACOCK, THE TURKEY, AND THE GOOSE. 



In beauty faults conspicuous grow; 
The smallest speck is seen on snow. 

As near a barn, by hunger led, 
A Peacock with the poultry fed, 
All view'd him with an envious eye. 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry. 
He, conscious of superior merit, 
Contemns their base reviling spirit ; 
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His state and dignity assumes, 

And to the sun displays his plumes, 10 

Which, like the heav'n's o'erarching skies, 

Are spangled with a thousand eyes. 

The circling rays, and vary'd light, 

At once confound their dazzled sight; 

On ev'ry tongue detraction burns, 

And malice prompts their spleen by turns. 

Mark with what insolence and pride 
The creature takes his haughty stride, 
The Turkey cries: Can spleen contain ? 
Sure never bird was half so vain I 20 

But were intrinsic merit seen, 
We Turkeys have the whiter skin* 

From tongue to tongue tbey caught abuse, 
And next was heard the hissing Goose. 
What hideous legs 1 what filthy claws ! 
I scorn to censure little flaws*. 
Then what a horrid squalling throat 1 
Ev'n owls are frighted at the note. 

True. Those are faults, the Peacock cries : 
My scream, my shanks, you may despise; 30 

But such blind critics rail in vain. 
What, overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your scorn and sport) 
The Turkey or the Goose support, 
And did you scream with harsher sound, 
Those faults in you had ne'er been found : 






Toall apparent bcautiesblind, 
Eacll blemish rtnleei an envioi 

A tivmph of brightest i-harms a 
Wake envy in each ugly fare. 



FABLE XII. 



AeCupM, inCytheiea't^rove, 
Employ'd the lesser pOW"rl of Vint, 
Some shape the bow, or lit the tiring. 
Some give the taper s't.ift its Wing, 
Or Itirn the poHih'd rjllivWt mini! '. 
Or head the rlnrls with rerapWdjoW. 
Amidsi their toil arirt v urions (ate. 
Thus Uymen with assuming air, 

Addrei ■'■! ibi God: Thou purblind Chit, 

Of awkward i"id ill-iiid B Jri K wit. 
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He loves command and due restriction. 

And she as well likes contradiction : 20 

She never slavishly submits ; 

She'll have her will, or have her fits. 

He this way tug?, she th* other draws ; 

The man grows jealous, and with cause. 

Nothing can save, him but divorce : 

And here the wife complies of course. 

When, says the Boy, had £ to do 
With either your affairs or you ? 
I never idly spend my darts; 

You trade in mercenary hearts. 30 

For settlements the lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is my hand witness to the deed ? 

If they like cat and dog agree, 

Go rail at Plutus, not at me. 
Plutus appear'd, and said, *T is true, 

In marriage gold is all their view ; 

They seek not beauty, wit, or sense, 

And love is seldom the pretence. 

All offer incense.at my shrine, 

And I alone the bargain sign. 40 

How can Belinda blame her fate ? 

She only ask'd a great estate. 

Doris was rich enough, 'tis true; 

Her lord must give her title too: 

Ar.d ev'ry man, or rich or poor, 

A fortune asks, and asks no more. 
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Av'rice, whatever shape it bears, 
Must still be coupled with its cares. 

FABLE XIII. 

THE TAME STAG. 

— — ■ — 

As a young Stag the thicket pass'd, 

The branches held his antlers fast ; 

A clown who saw the captive hung; 

Across the boms his halter flung. 
Now safely hamper' d in the cord, 

He bore the present to his lord. 

His lord was pleas'd, as was the clown, 

When he was tipp'd with half-a-crown. 

The Stag was brought before his wife) 

The tender lady begg'd his life. 

How sleek's the skinl how speck'd like ermine ! 

Sure never creature was so charming ! 

At first within the yard confin'd, 
He flies and hides from all mankind; 
Now bolder grown, with fix'd amaze, 
And distant awe, presumes to gaze : 
Munches the linen on the lines, 
And on a hood or apron dines: 
He steals my little master's bread, 
Follows the servants to be fed : 
Nearer and nearer now he stands, 
To feel the praise of patting har.ds; 
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Examines ev'ry fist for meat, 
And, tho' repuls'd, disdains retreat: 
Attacks again with level I'd horns, 
And man, that was his terror, scorns. 
Such is the country maiden's fright, 
When first a Redcoat is in sight; 
Behind the door 6he hides her face, 
Next time at distance eyes the lace: 30 

She now can all his terrors stand, 
Nor from his squeeze withdraws her hand. 
She plays familiar in his arms, 
And ev'ry soldier hath his charms. 
From tent to tent she spreads her flame; 
For custom conquers fear and shame. 

FABLE XIV. 

THE MOMKKY WHO MAD SEEN THE WORLD. 

_! ■ ' ■ ■— — - ■ ■ ■ ■ -— r 

A monkey, to reform the times, 
Resolv'd to visit foreign climes ; 
For men in distant regions roam 
To bring politer manners home. 
So forth he fares, all toil defies : 
Misfortune serves to make us wise. 

At length the treach'rous snare was laid ; 
Poor Pug was caught ; to Town convey'd ; 
Tliere sold. (How envy'd was his duom, 
^Ittde captive in a lady's room !) 10 



Like any other gentleman. 



i, he cracks her Cm, 



Proud with applause, he thought hit in 

Inev'iy courtly ari rcfin'd; 

Like Orpheus, burnt with public zeal. 

To civilize the Monkey weal ; 

So watch'i 1 occasion, broke his chain, 

And 5oug?ii his naiive woods (gal 

The hairy tylvans round dim pretlj 
Astunish'd at his strut and dress. 
Some praise his sletve, and others glole 
Upon hi» rich embmidtr'd coat. 
His dapper periwig com mending, 
With the black tail behind decoding j 
His jioivdiT'd back, iibove, below. 
Like hoary frosts, ot fleecy snow ; 
But all, with envy and desire, 
Hiiflutt'ring shoulder-knot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries; 



Paxil. FABLIS. 35 

In cities long I pass'd my days, 
Convers'd with men, and learn'd their ways. 40 

Their dress, their courtly manners see ; 
. Reform your state, and copy me. 
Seek ye to thrive ? in flatt'ry deal : 
Your scorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends, 
But use them for your private ends. 
Stint not to truth the flow of wit; 
Be prompt to lie whene'er 'tis fit. 
Bend all your force to spatter merit ; 
Scandal is conversation's spirit. 50 

Boldly to ev'ry thing pretend, 

And men your talents shall commend. 

1 knew the great. Observe my right; 

So shall you grow, like man, polite. 
He spoke, andbow'd. With mutt'ring jaws 

The wond'ring circle grinn'd applause. 
Now, warm'd with malice, envy, spite, 

Their most obliging friends they bite; 

And, fond to copy human ways, 

Practise new mischiefs all their days. 60 

Thus the dull lad, too tall for school, 

Wiih travel finishes the fool ; 

Studious of ev'ry coxcomb's airs, 

He drinks, games, dresses, whores, and swears • 

O'er looks with scorn all virtuous arts, 

For vice is fitted to his parts. 
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FABLE XV. 

THE PHILOSOPHER AND TIIE PHEASANTS. 

The Sage, awak'd at early day, 

Thro' the deep forest took his way ; 

Drawn by the music of the grove =, 

Along the .winding gloom he roves: 

From tree to tree the warbling throats 

Prolong the sweet alternate notes : 

But where lie pass'd he terror threw, 

The song broke short, the warblers flew; 

The thrushes chatter'd with affright, 

A nd nightingales abhorr'd his sight ; It 

Ail animals before him ran, 

To shun the hateful sight of man. 

Whence is this dread of ev'ry creature? 
Fly they our figure or our nature ? 

As thus he walk'd in musing thought, 
His ear imperfect accents caught; 
With cautious step he nearer drew, 
By the thick shade conceal *d from view. 
High on the branch a Pheasant stood, 
Around her all her list'ning brood; ' & 

Proud of the blessings of her nest, 
She thus a mother's care exprest. 

No dangers here shall circumvent, 
Within the woods enjoy content. 
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8ooner the hawk or vulture trust 

Than man, of animals the worst. 

In him ingratitude you find, 

A vice peculiar to the kind. 

The sheep, whose annual fleece is dy'd 

To guard his health, and serve his pride, 30 

Forc'd from his fold and native plain, 

Is in the cruel shambles slain. 

The swarms who, with industrious skill, 

His hives with wax and honey fill, 

In vain whole summer days employ 'd, 

Their stores are sold, the race destroy 'd. 

What tribute from the goose is paid I 

Does not her wing all science aid ? 

Does it not lovers' hearts explain, 

And drudge to raise the merchant's gain ? 40 

What now rewards this general use ? 

He takes the quills, and eats the goose, 

Man then avoid, detest his ways, 

So safety shall prolong your days. 

When services are thus acquitted, 

Be sure we Pheasants must be spitted. 



FABLE XVI. 

THE PIN AND THE NEEDLE. 



A PIN who long had serv'd a beauty, 
Proficient in the toilet's duty, 
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Had form'd her sleeve, confin'd her hair, 
Or giv'n her knot a smarter air. 
Now nearest to her heart wasplac'd. 
Now in her mnnieau's tail disgrae'd ; 
But could she partial fortune blame. 
Who saw her lovers serv'd the same ? 

At length from all her honours cast. 
Thro' various turns of life she pass'd ; 
Now glinei'd on a tailor's arm. 
Now kepi a beggar's infant warm; 
Now, rang'd within a miser's coat. 
Contributes to his yearly groat ; 
Now, rais'd again from low approach, 
She visits in the doctor's coach : 
Here, there, by various fortune tost. 
At last in Giesharn-ha!) was Ids). 
Charm 'd with the wonders of the show, 
On ev'ry side, above, below, 
She now of this or that enquires, 
What least was understood admires. 
'Tis plain, each thing so struck her mind, 
Her head's of virtuosokind. 

And pray what's t'us, and this, dear Sir ? 
A Needle, says the interpreter. 
She knew the name; and thus thefool 
Addrcss'd her as a tailor's to 

A Needle with thalbllhy 
Quite idle, all with ruat o'eigrown t 



id. 
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You better might employ your parts* 
And aid the sempstress in her arts ; 
lsiit tell me how the friendship grew 
Between that paltry flint and you* 

Friend, says the Needle, cease to blame ; 
I follow real worth and fame. 
Know'st thou the loadstone's pow'r and art, 
That virtue virtues can impart ? 
Of all his talents I partake, 

Who then can such a friend forsake ? 40 

'Tis I direct the pilot's hand 
To shun the rocks and treach'rous sand: 
By me the distant world is known, 
And either India is our own. 
Had I with milliners been bred, 
What had I been ? the guide of thread, 
And drudg'd as vulgar Needles do, 
Of no more consequence than you. 48 

FABLE XVII. 

THE SHEPHERD'S DOO AMD THE WOLF. 



A wolf, with hunger fierce and bold, 
Ravag'd the plains, andthinn'd the fold; 
Deep in the wood secure he lay, 
The thefts of night regal'd the day. 
In vain the shepherd's wakeful care 
Had spread the toils, and watch'd the snare ; 
Cay.2 D ij 
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In vain the dog pursu'd his pace, 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chase. 

As Lightfoot rang'd the forest round. 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. . 10 

Let us awhile the war suspend, 
And reason as from friend to friend: 

A truce ? replies the Wolf. 'Tis done. 
The Dog the parley thus begun. 

How can that strong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defenceless kind ? 
Those jaws should prey on nobler food, 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood. 
Great souls with gen'rouspity melt, 
Which coward tyrants never felt. 20 

How harmless is our fleecy care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy spare. 

Friend, says the Wolf, the matter weigh; 
Nature design'd us beasts of prey : 
As such, when hunger finds a treat, 
'Tis necessary wolves should eat. 
If, mindful of the bleating weal, 
Thy bosom burn with real zeal, 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beseech ; 
To him repeat the moving speech : 30 

A Wolf eats sheep but now and then, 
Ten thousands are devour'd by men. 
An open foe may prove a curse, 
Put a pretended friend is worse. 
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FABLE XVIII. 

THE PAINTER WHO PLEASflS NOBODV AND EVERT 

BODY. 



List men suspect jour tale untrue, 

Keep probability in view ; 

The trav'Uer, leaping o'er those bounds. 

The credit of his book confounds. 

Who with his tongue hath armies routed, 

Makes ev'n his real courage doubted. 

But flatt'ry never seems absurd; 

The fiatter'd always take your word : 

Impossibilities seem just; 

They take the strongest praise on trust. to 

Hyperboles, tho* ne'er so great, 

Will still come short of self-conceit. 

So very like a Painter drew, 
That ev'ry eye the picture knew; 
He hit complexion, feature, air, 
So just, the life itself was there. 
No flatt'ry with his colours laid, 
To bloom restor'd the faded maid; 
He gave each muscle all its strength; 
The mouth, the chin, the nose's length ; ao 

His honest pencil touch'd with truth, 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 

Diij 



He losi hl9 friends, his practice ftll'd ; 
Truth should not always be revejid : 
In dusty piles hi! pictures lay, 
For no one sent the second pay. 
Two lilbtoi, fought with ev'iy grace, 
A Venus' and Apollo's fare. 
He plac'd in view; rteolv'd to please, 
Whoever sal hedrew from these. 
From these corrected ev'ry feature, 
And spirited each awkward creature. 

All things were set, the hourwas com 
His palleite ready o'er his thumb ; 
My Lordappear'd; and, seated right, 
Jn proper attitude and light, 
•The Pointer look'd, he sketch'd the piece. 
Then dipp'd his penci I, lalk'rt of Greece, 
Of Titian's tints, of Guido's air ; 
Those .-yes, my Lord, the tpirit th< 
Might well a Raphael's hand requi 
Togivelliemall the native fire; 
The features, fraught with sense at 
You'll grant, are very hard to bit ; 
Bui yet with (Mtteoca jrou ihlM i h 
As much as paint and art can do. 

Observe the work. My Lord reply M, 
Till now I thought my mouth tm Wide ; 
Besides, mv nose is somewli.il loag| 
Dear Sir, for mo, 'tis far too young. 
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Ohl pardon me, -the artist cry'd ; 
In this we Painters must decide. 
The piece ev'n common eyes must strike, 
I warrant it extremely like. 

My Lord examin'd it anew ; 
No looking-glass seem'd half so true. 

A lady came, with borrow 'd grace 
He from his Venus form'd her face. 
Her lover prais'd the Painter's art ; 
So like the picture in his heart ! Go 

To ev'ry age some charm he lent ; 
Ev'n beauties were almost content. 

Thro' all the town his art they prais'd; 
His custom grew, his price was rais'd. 
Had he the real likeness shown, 
Would any man the picture own ? 
But when thus happily he wrought, 
Each found the likeness in his thought. 68 

FABLE XIX. 

THE LION AND TKE CUB. 



How fond are men of rule and place, 
Who court it from the mean and base! 
These cannot bear an equal nigh, 
But from superior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar Joke, 
And lose their hours in ale and smoke. 
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There o'er some petty club preside ; 

So poor, so paltry, is their pride ! 

Nay, ev'n with fools whole nights will sit* 

In hopes to be supreme in wit. jo 

If these can read, to these I write, 

To set their worth in truest light* 

A Lion-cub, of sordid mind, ^ 

Avoided all the Lion kind; 
Fond of applause, he sought the feists 
Of vulgar and ignoble beasts; 
With asses all his time he spent* 
Their club's perpetual president. 
He caught their manners, looks, and airs ; 
An ass in ev'ry thing but ears ! jo 

If e'er his Highness meant a joke.. 
They grinn'd applause before he spoke; 
But at each word what shouts of praise! 
Good Gods ! how natural he brays ! 

Elate with flatt'ry and conceit, 
He seeks his royal sire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to show his parts, 
His Highness brays ; the Lion starts. 

Puppy 1 that curs'd vociferation 
Betrays thy life and conversation : jo 

Coxcombs, an ever-noisy race, 
Are trumpets of their own disgrace. 

Why so severe ? the Cub replies; 
Our senate always held me wise. 
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How weak is pride ! returns the sire: 
All fools are vain when fools admire ! 
But know, what stupid asses prize 
Lions and noble beasts despise. 38 



FABLE XX. 

THE OLD HEN AND THE COCK. 



Restrain your child; you'll soon believe 
The text which says we sprung from Eve. 

As an old Hen led forth her train, 
And seem'd to peck to show the grain, 
She rak'd the chaff, she scratch'd the ground, 
And glean'd the spacious yard around : 
A giddy chick, to try her wings, % 

On the well's narrow margin springs, 
And prone she drops. The mother's breast 
All day with sorrow was posses!. 10 

A Cock she met ; her son she knew ; 
And in her heart affection grew. 

My Son, says she, I grant your years 
Have reach'd beyond a mother's cares. 
I see you vig'rous, strong, and bold; 
I hear with joy your triumphs told. 
'Tisnot from Cocks thy fate I dread ; 
But let thy ever-wary tread 
Avoid yon well; that fatal place 
Is sure perdition to our race. 20 



rim this my counsel on thy breast; 
To I he just Gods I leave the rest. 
He thank'd her care ; ye I day by day 

And ev'ry nine < tie well hes-«w, 
Sctai'd in his henrt the foolish law: 
Near and more nciir each day he drew, 
And long'd to try the dang'rous view. 
Why was this idle charge? he cries; 
Let courage female fears despise. 



id she . 



obi my I, 



And therefore (his injunction gave > 
Or dot's her harvest 'tore the plare, 
A treasure fur her younger race f 

I atiijnl resulv'U, and dare th* event. 
TTnw nrfi he monnw the nwrgitTi round. 

And prl** into ilie depth profound. 
He strelcii'd bit neck ! Burl from below 
Wiih stretching neck advame'd i foe: 
With wrath his ruffled plumes he rears. 

Threat answer 'd threat ; lii» lory grew; 
Headlong lo meet the war he flew ; 
],ut when the ivafrv death he found, 
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FABLE XXI. 

THE RATCATCHER AND CATS. 



Xhe rats by night such mischief did, 
Beity was ev*ry morning chid : 
They undermin'd whole sides of bacon, 
Her cheese was sapp'd, her tarts were taken ; 
Her pasties, fenc'd with thickest paste, 
Were all demolisb'd and laid waste : 
She curs'd the Cat for want of duty, 
Who left her foes a constant booty. 

An engineer, of noted skill, 
Engag'd to stop the growing ill. 10 

From room to room he now surveys 
Their haunts, their works, their secret ways; 
Finds where they 'scape an ambuscade, 
And whence the nightly sally's made. 

An envious Cat, from place to place, 
Unseen, attends his silent pace : 
She saw that, if his trade went on, 
The purring race must be undone ; 
80 secietly removes his baits, 
And ev'ry stratagem defeats. 20 

Again he sets the poLon'd toils, 
And Puss again the labour foils. 

What foe (to frustrate my designs) 
My schemes thus nightly countermines? 
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Incens'd, he cries, this very hour 

The wretch shall bleed beneath my pow*r. 

So said, a pond 'ro us trap he brought, 
And in the fact poor Puss was caught. 

Smuggler, says he, thou shalt be made 
A victim to our loss of trade. 

The captive Cat, with piteous mews, 
For pardon, life, and freedom sues. 
A sister of the science spare; 
One int'rest is our common care. 

What insolence ! the Manreply'd: 
Shall cats with us the game divide ? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extinguish'd, or expell'd the land, 
We Ratcatchers might raise our fees, 
Soleguardians of a nation's cheese I 

A Cat, who saw the lifted knife, 
Thus spoke, and sav'd her sister's life. 

In ev'ry age and clime we see 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
Each hates his neighbour for encroaching; 
'Squire stigmatizes 'Squire for poaching; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms, 
And scandal pelts each other's charms; 
Kings, too, their neighbour kings dethrone, 
In hope to make the world their own: 
But let us limit our desires, 
Not war like beauties, kings, and 'squires; 
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For tho* we both one prey pursue, 
There's game enough for us and you. 
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FABLE XXII. 

THE GOAT WITHOUT A BEARD. 



lis certain that the modish passions 
Descend among the crowd like fashions. 
Excuse me then, if pride, conceit, 
(The manners of the fair and great) 
I give to monkeys, asses, dogs, 
Fleas, owls, goats, butterflies, and hogs. 
I say that these are proud : what then ? 
I never said they equal men. 

A Goat (as vain as Goat can be) 
Affected singularity : 10 

Whene'er a thy my bank he found, 
HerolI'd upon the fragrant ground, 
And then with fond attention stood, 
Fix'd o'er his image in the flood. 

I hate my frowzy beard, he cries, 
My youth is lost in this disguise. 
Did not the fema!e3 know my vigour. 
Well might they loathe this rev'rend figure. 

Resolv'd to smooth his shaggy face, 
He sought the b . rber of the place. 2 : 

A flippant monkey, spruce and smart, 
Hard by, profess'd the dapper art ; 

Vrtumt J J J. E 



JO FABLES. Pari /. 

His pole with pewter basons hung, 
, Black rotten teeth in order strung, 
Rang'd cups, that in the window stood, 
Lin'd with red rags, to look like blood, 
Did well his threefold trade explain, 
Who shav'd, drew teeth, and breath'd a vein. 

The Goat he welcomes with an air, 
And seats him in his wooden chair : 30 

Mouth, nose, and cheek the lather hides; 
Light, smooth, and swift, the razor glides. 

I hope your custom, Sir, says Pug, 
Sure never face was half so smug ! 

The Goat, impatient for applause, 
Swift to the neighboring hill withdraws; 
The shaggy people grinn'd and star'd. 

Heigh day ! what's here ? without a beard 1 
Say, Brother, whence the dire disgrace ? 
What envious hand hath robh'd your face? 40 

When thus the fop, with smiles of scorn : 
Are beards by civil nations worn ? 
Ev'n Muscovites have mow'd their chins. 
Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode, 
And bear about the hairy load ? 
Whene'er we through the village stray, 
Are we not mock'd along the way, 
Insulted with loud shouts of scorn, 
JBy boys our beards disgrac'd and torn ? 50 
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Were you no more with Goats to dwell, 
Brother, I grant you reason well, 
Replies a bearded chief. Beside, 
Ifboys can mortify thy pride, 
How wilt thou stand the ridicule 
Of our whole flock ? Affecud fool ! 
Coxcombs distinguish'd from the rest, 
To all but coxcombs are a jest. 58 



FABLE XXIII. 

THE OLD WOMAN AND HER CATS. 

Who friendship with a knave hath made, 

Isjudg'd a partner in the trade. 

The matron who conducts abroad 

A willing nymph, is thought a bawd; 

And if a modest girl is seen 

With one who cures a lover's spleen, 

We guess her not extremely nice, 

And only wish to know her price. 

'Tis thus, that on the choice of friends 

Our good or evil name depends. 10 

A wrinkled hag, of wicked fame, 
Beside a little smokey flame 
Sate ho V ring, pinch'd with age and frost; 
Hershrivell'd hands, with veins emboss'd, 
Upon her knees her weight sustains, 
While palsy shook her crazy brains: 

Cay .2 E ij 
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She mumbles forth her backward pray'rs. 

An untam'd scold of fourscore years. 

About her swarm'd a num'rous brood 

Of Cats, who, lank with hunger, mew'd. 20 

Teas'd with their cries, her choler grew, 
And thus she sputter' d. Hence, ye crew I 
Fool that I was to entertain 
Such imps, such fiends, a hellish train ! 
Had ye been never hous'd and nurs'd, 
I for a witch had ne'er been curs'd. 
To you I owe that crowds of boys 
Worry me with eternal noise ; 
Straws laid across my pace retard, 
The horseshoe's nail'd (each threshold's guard) 30 
The stunted broom the wenches hide, 
For fear that I should up and ride ; 
They stick with pins my bleeding seat, 
And bid me show my secret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a saint ; 
Who hath most reason of complaint? 
Replies a Cat. Let's come to proof, 
Had we ne'er starv'd beneath your roof, 
We had, like others of our race, 
In credit liv'd as beasts of chase. 40 

'Tis infamy to serve a hag; 
Cats arc thought imps, her broom a nag; 
And boys against our lives combine, 
Because 'tis said vour Cats have nine. 
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FABLE XXIV. 

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE SNAIL. 

All upstarts, insolent in place, 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 

As in the sunshine of the morn/ 
A Butterfly (but newly born) 
Sate proudly perking on a rose, 
With pert conceit his bosom glows ; 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet, and gold, 
Wide he displays ; the spangled dew 
Reflects his eyes and various hue. 10 

His now-forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his house, with slimy trail 
Crawls o'er the grass, whom, when he spies, 
In wrath he to the gard'ner cries, 

What means yon peasant's daily toil, 
From chokinj weeds to rid the soil ? 
Why wake you to the morning's caie ? 
W hy with new arts correct the year ? 
Why grows the peach with crimson hue ? 
And why the plum's inviting blue ? 20 

Were they to least his taste design'd, 
That vermine of voracious kind ? 
Crush then the slow, the pilfering race, 
So purge thy garden from disgrace. 

£ Uj 
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What arrogance ! the Snail reply 'd ; 
How insolent is upstart pride 1 
Hadst thou not thus, with insult vain, 
Provok'd my patience to complain, 
I had conceal'd thy meaner birth, 
Nor trac'd thee to the scum of earth : 33 

For scarce nine suns have wak'd the hours, 
To swell the fruit, and paint the flow'rs, 
Since I thy humbler life survey 'd, 
In base, in sordid guise array 'd ; 
A hideous insect, vile, unclean, 
You dragg'd a slow and noisome train ; 
And from your spider-bowels drew 
Foul film, and spun the dirty clue. 
I own my humble life, good Friend ; 
Snail was I born, and Snail shall end. 40 

And what's a Butterfly ? at best 
He's but a caterpillar drest ; 
And all thy race (a num'rous seed) 
Shall prove of caterpillar breed. 

=== FABLE XXV. 

THE SCOLD AND THF PARROT. 

The husband thus reprov'd his wife : 
Who deals in slander lives in strife. 
Art thou the herald of disgrace, 
Denouncing war to all thy race ? 
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Can nothing quell thy thunder's rage, 

Which spares nor friend, nor sex, nor age ? 

That vixen tongue of your's, my Dear, 

Alarms our neighbours far and near. 

Good Gods ! 'tis like a rolling river, 

That murm'ring flows, and flows for ever! 10 

Ne'er tir'd, perpetual discord sowing! 

Like Fame, it gathers strength by going. 

Heigh day! the flippant tongue replies, 
How solemn is the fool 1 how wise ! 
Is Nature's choicest gifts debar r'd ? 
Nay, frown not ; for I will be heard. 
Women of late are finely ridden, 
A Parrot's privilege forbidden ! 
You praise his talk, his squalling song, 
But wives are always in the wrong. 20 

Now reputations flew in pieces 
Of mothers, daughters, aunts, and nieces: 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er, 
Bawd, hussy, diunkard, slattern, whore; 
On all the sex she vents her fury, 
Tries and condems without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs, and birds: - 
All join their forces to confound her, 
Puss spits, the monkey chatters round her; 33 

The yelping cur her heels assaults ; 
The magpie blabs out all her faults ; 



Poll, in Ihr uproar, from hiscage, 
With this rebuke outscream'd her r.igr. 

A Parroi is for talking prij'd, 
Bui puttliug women are despis'd. 
She. who attacks another's honour, 
Drawsev'ry living thing upon her. 
';'!nnk, Mncimn. when you stretch your lungs, 
loigftboiui too have tongue? ; 
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FABLE XXVI. 



A s»«»Ki1IB Cur, .he master's spy. 
He warded fur his daily lie. 
With secret jealousies and rears 
iiel all together by the ears. 
Poor puss to-d.iy was in disgrace, 
Another cat supply'd her place j 
The huunil was be.il, the (nasi iff th id, 
The monkey was the room forbid; 
Bach to hit ilf.irest friend grew shy, 

And none could tell the re-ason why. 
A plan to tub the house was laid^ 

The thief wilh lav 

r.ijoI'dtlicCur, a 

And baughl hi> seciesy 
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He next the MastifPa honour try 'd, 
Whose honest jaws the bribe defy'd : 
He stretch'd his hand to proffer more; 
The surly dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur; with indignation 
The master took his information. 20 

Hang him, the villain's curs'd, he cries; 
And round hi* neck the halter ties. 

The Dog his humble suit prcl'crr'd, 
And begg'd in justice to be heard. 
The master sat. On either hand 
The cited Dogs confronting stand ; 
The Cur the bloody tale relates, 
And, like a lawyer, aggravates. 

Judge not unheard, the Mastiffcry'd, 
But weigh the cause of either side. 33 

Think not that treach'ry can be just; 
Take not informer*' words on trust ; 
They ope their hand toev'ry pay, 
And you and me by turns betray. 

He spoke, and all the truth appeared : 
The Cur was hang'd, the Mastiff clear'd. 

FABLK XXV11. 

THE SICK MAS AND THE ANGEL. 

Is there no hope i the sick man said. 
The silent doctor shook his head, 
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And took his leave with signs of sorrow, 
Despairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the Man, with gasping breath; 
I feel the chilling wound of Death. 
Since I must bid the world adieu, 
Let me my former life review. 
I grant my bargains well were made, 
But all men overreach in trade : 
'Tis self-defence in each profession ; 
Sure self-defence is no transgression. 
The little portion in my hands, 
By good security on lands, 
Is well increas'd. If, unawares, 
My justice to myself and heirs 
Hath let my debtor rot injail, 
For want of good sufficient bail ; 
If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 
Reduc'd a family to need, 
My will hath made the world amends; 
My hope on charity depends. 
When I am number'd with the dead, 
And all my pious gifts are read, 
By heav'n and earth 'twill then be known 
My charities were amply shown. 

An Angel came. Ah! Friend 1 hecry'd, 
No more in flatt'nng hope confide. 
Can thy good deeds in former times 
Outweigh the balance of thy crimes ? 
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What widow, or what orphan prays 
To crown thy life with length of days ? 
A pious action's in thy pow'r, 
Embrace with joy the happy hour. 
Now while you draw the vital air, 
Prove your intention is sincere : 
This instant give a hundred pound ; 
Your neighbours want, and you abound. 

But why such haste, the sick Man whines; 
Who knows as yet what Heav'n designs ? 40 

Perhaps I may recover still. 
That sum and more are in my will. 

Fool, says the Vision, now 'tis plain, 
Your life, your soul, your heav'n, was gain. 
From ev'ry side, with all your might, 
Youscrap'd, and scrap'd beyond your right ; 
And after death would fain atone, 
By giving what is not your own. 

While there is life, there's hope, he cry 'd; 
Then why such haste ? so groan'd and dy'd. 50 

FABLE XXV111. 

THE PERSIAN, THE SUN, AND THE CLOUD. 

Is there a bard whom genius fires, 
Whose ev'ry thought the God inspires ? 
When Envy reads the nervous lines, 
She frets, she rails, she raves, she pines ; 
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Her hissing snakes with venom swell ; 
She calls her venal train from hell : 
The servile fiends her nod obey ; 
And all Curl's authors are in pay. 
Fame calls up Calumny and spite : 
Thus shadow owes its birth to light. 

As prostrate to the God of Day, 
With heart devout, a Persian lay, 
His invocation thus begun : 

Parent of light ! all-seeing Sun ! 
Prolific beam, whose rays dispense 
The various gifts of Providence, 
Accept our praise, our daily pray'r, 
Smile on our fields, and bless the year. 

A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue, 
The day with sudden darkness hung ; 
With pride and envy swell'd, aloud 
A voice thus thunder'd from the cloud. 

Weak is this gaudy God of thine, 
Whom I at will forbid to shine. 
Shall I nor vows nor incense know ? 
Where praise is due the praise bestow. 

With fervent zeal the Persian mov'd, 
Thus the proud Calumny reprov'd. 
It was that God who claims my pray'r 
Who gave thee birth, and rais'dthee there; 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown, 
Thy substance is but plainer shown : 
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A pawing gale, a puff of wind, 
Dispels thy thickest troops cembin*d. 
The pie arose ; the vapour, tost 

(The sport of winds) in air, was lost ; 

The glorious orb the day refines. 

Thus envy breaks, thus merit shines. 38 



FABLE XXIX. 

THE FOX AT THE POIWT Or DEATH. 

■" ' " '■ ■■ ■ 



A Fox, in life's extreme decay, 
Weak, sick, and faint, expiring lay ; 
AH appetite had left his maw, 
And Age disarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His num'rous race -around him stand, 
To learn their dying-sire's command : 
He rais'd his head with whining moan, 
And thus was heard the feeble tone : 

Ah! Sons! from evil ways depart: 
My crimes lie heavy on my heart. 10 

Sec, see, the murder'd geese appear ! 
Why are those bleeding turkeys there ? 
Why all aVund this cackling train, 
Who haunt my ears for chicken slain? 

The hungry Foxes round them star'd, 
And for the prom is 'd feast prepared. 

Where, Sir, is all this dainty cheer; 
Nor turkey, goose, nor hen, is here. 
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Restrain inordinate desire. 
Yourliq'rish lasteyun >lull ilei'lc. 
When peiite or conscience is no n 
Docs not the hound btMJ DUI pa 
And gins and guns destroy our ra 
Thieves dread (he searching eye of poi 

And net ei fed the i(niM h 

Old ago, (which few of us shall know) 
Now puis a period lo my woe. 
Would you true happiness attain. 
Lei honesty your passions rein ; 
So live in credil and esteem, 
And Ihe good name you lost redeem. 
Trie counsel's good, a Fa* replies, 
Could we perform tvhai you advise. 
Think what our ancestors have done ; 
A llneofilileie^from son toson: 
To us descends Itie long dUgnue, 
A rid inf. my haltt mark'd our race. 
Tlw' we, tike harmless slieep, should Tee 
Honest in thought, En word, and toed, 
Whatever hen-roost is decreas'd. 
We sli.ilf be thought in share (he (east. 
The change shall never bj belicv'd, 
A lust jfuod name is ne'er retriev d. 
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Nay, the n, replies the feeble Fox, 
(But hark I I hear a hen that clocks) 
Go, but be mod'rate in your food ; 
A chicken, too, might do me good. 50 

FABLE XXX. 

THI SETTING-DOG AND TBI PARTRIDGE. 

The ranging Dog the stubble tries, 
And searches every breeze that flies, 
The scent grows warm ; with cautious fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near; 
The men, in silence, for behind, 
Conscious of game, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, with experience wise, 
The fraudful preparation spies; 
She mocks their toils, aJarms her brood, 
The covey springs, and seeks the wood ; 10 

But ere her certain wing 6he tries, 
Thus to the creeping Spaniel cries : 
Thou fawning slave to man's deceit, 
Thou pimp of lux'ry, sneaking cheat, 
Of thy whole species thou disgrace, 
Dogs should disown thee of their race 1 
For if I judge their native parts, 
They're born with honest open hearts ; 
And ere they serv'd man's wicked ends, 
Were gen'rous foes, or real friends. 20 
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Alarms him wild eternal fright*, 
I ,ii- ; ■ bi ■ Aram, or wakes Hit nigfltli 
Hon- shall he chaise this hideous guest f 
Pow'r may perhaps protect his rest. 
To pow'r he ruse. Again the Sprile 
Besets hirn morning, nuoti, and night ; 
Talks of Ambi lion's rotl'iiug seal. 
How Envy persecutes the great. 
Of rival liale, of 1 reach' rous friends, 
And what disgrace his fall attends. 

The court he q nits to fly from Care, 
And seek a the peace of rural air: 
Hit groves, his fields amus'd his hours ; 
He prun'd his trees, he rais'd his flow'rs. 
But Care again his steps pursues. 
Warns him of blasts, of blighting dews. 

And droughts that aiarv d the labour'd plains. 
Abroad, at home, the Spectre's there; 
In vain we <cek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the Ghost addresl ■ 
Since thou must be my constant gue6t. 
Be kind, and follow me no more; 
For Care, by tight, should go before. 
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FABLE XXXII. 

THE TWO OWLS AND THE SPARROW. 

Two formal Owls together sat, 

Conferring thus in solemn efeat ; 

• 

How is the modern taste decay 'd ! 
Where's the respect to Wisdom paid ? 
Our worth the Grecian sages knew ; 
They gave our sires the honour due; 
They weigh'd the dignity of fowls, 
And pry'd into the depth of Owls. 
Athens, the seat of learned fame, 
W ith gen'ral voice rever'd our name : 19 

On merit title was conferr'd, 
And all ador'd th' Athenian bird. 

Brother, you reasouwell, replies 
The solemn mate, with half-shut eyes. 
Right. Athens was the seat of learning, 
And truly Wisdom is discerning. 
Besides, on Pallas' helm we sit, 
The type and ornament of wit: 
But now, alas ! we're quite neglected. 
And a pert Sparrow's more respected. 40 

A Sparrow, who was lodg'd beside, 
O'erhears them sooth each other's pride. 
And thus he nimbly vents his heat : 

Who meets a fool must find conceit* 



I grant you were at Alliens gtttcM, 
And on Minerva's helm were placM; 
Bui ev'ry bird that wings the fky. 
Except an Owl, tan tell you why. 
From hence they taught their schouls I 
How false we judge by outward show 
Tliat we should never looks esteem. 
Since fools as wise as you might seem, 
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FABLE XXXIII. 
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Came you from court f for in your mien 
A self-important air is aeen. 

He frankly nwu'd his friends had trick'd 1 
And how he fell his party's victim. 

Know, says the God, by malchless skill 
i change loev'ry bhdpe at will; 
Butyei, I'm told, ai court you sec 
Those who presume to rival me. 

Thus said : a snake with hideous trail, 
Proteus ca tends his scaly mail. 

nun, says the Man, I bo' proud in plac 
All Courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like you, liiey lake tlut dreadful form, 

: in the sun, and fly the storm ; 
With malice hiss, with envy glole, 

With new-got lustre rear their head, 
— I on a dunghill born and bred. 
Sudden the Cod a lion standi;. 
He shakes hi* mane, he spurns the sands ; 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an ass, a Cos, abear. 



Had I ne'er liv'd si court, he cries, 
Such transformation might surprise; 
But there, in quest of daily game. 
Each able Courtier acts the same. 
Wolm, lions, lyrows, white in place. 
Their friends anil fellow's are their chase. 
They plajrt!iebear*i and &)*■« part. 
Now rob with force, now steal with art ! 
They sometimes in the senate bray, 
Or, chang'd again to beasts of prey, 
Down from the lion to the ape. 
Practise the Fraud! ofev'ry shape. 
So said; upon the God he flies, 
In rordsthe struggling raptive ties. 

Now, Proteus I now (to truth compell'd) 
Speak, and confess thy art exrell'd. 
Use strengih, surprise, or what you will, 
The Convlier finds evasion-! still; 
Not to be bound by any lies. 
And never fore'd to leave his Ties. 

FABLE XXXIV, 



I nose who in quarrels interpose 
Must often wipe a bloody no«e. 

A Mastiff, of true English blood, 
LoVd fijjhting better than his lood. 
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When clogs were snarling for a bone. 
He long'd lo make (he war his own. 
And often found (when two contend) 
To interpose obiaiii'd his end; 
Hegloiy'd in his. limping pace; 
The scarf of honour seain'd his lace; 
In ev'iy limb a gash appears. 
And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 

As on a time he heard from fat 
Two dogs engag'd in nui=y war. 
Away he scours, and lays about him, 
Resolv'd no fray shuuld be without him. 

Forth from his yard a laimer Hies, 
And to the bold intruder cries. 

Whence sprung this cursed hate to tanners 
While on my dog you vent your spite, 
Sirrah ! 'lis me you dare not bite. 

To see the battle thus perples'd, 
With equal rage a butcher «ex'd. 
Hoar e -screaming from the ciicled croud. 
To (he curs'd MasiifFcries aloud : 

Both Hockley hole and Marybone 
The combats of my dog have known : 
He ne'er, like bullies, coward -hearted. 
Attacks in public (o be parted. 
Think not, rash fool, to share his fame ; 
Be his the honour or (he shame. 
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In fancy weigh'd the fleeces shorn, 
And multiply'd the next year's corn. 

A Barley-mow, which stood beside, 
Thus to its musing master cry 'd ; 

Say, good Sir, is it fit or right 
To treat me with neglect and slight? 20 

Me, who contribute to your cheer, 
And raise your mirth with ale and beer ? 
Why thus insulted, thus disgrac'd, 
And that vile Dunghill near me plac'd? 
Are those poor sweepings of a groom, 
That filthy sight, that nauseous fume, 
Meet objects here ? command it hence ; 
A thing so mean must give offence. 

The humble Dunghill thus reply M: 
Thy master hears and. mocks thy pride : 30 

Insult not thus the meek and low ; 
In me thy benefactor know ; 
My warm assistance gave thee birth, 
Or thou hadst perish'd low in earth ; 
But upstarts, to support their station, 
Cancel at once all obligation. 36 

FABLE XXXVI. 

PYTHAGORAS AND THE COUKTRYMAN. 

' ' ■■ ~^= ■ ■ »' iTTV 1 1 . I I J.. If I I" ■, 

x ythag'ras rose at early dawn. 
By soaring meditation drawn ; 
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Where on a ladder's topmost round 
A pcukat 1100(9 , the bltlin Ler's ^ound 
Shook the malt barn. Say, Friend 
Calls for ihy honest labour there I 

The Clown, With surly n 
Vengeance aloud for justice cries. 
This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
My hens' annoy, my turkeys' dread, 
At length his forfeit life h.i:h paid ; 
See on the wall his wings display'd, 
10 his kind. 

My fowls shall future safely find : 

My yard [he thriving poultry Teed, 

And my barn's refuse fat the bleed. 
Friend, says the Sage, the doym is « 

For public good the niuidrcr dies : 

But iftltfsetyrantSofthe it] 1 

Demand a sentence si 

Think how thegluiton, man, devouri 

What bloody feasts regale hj 

O impudence of pow'i and rn 



When thou, perhaps, tarniv'ruus s 
ffubtpiilleti ycntriz} i'ur dinner ! 
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Hold, cryM the Clown, with passion healed, 
Shall kites and men alike be treated I 
•When Heav'n the world with creatures sinr'd, 
Man was oidain'd their tor 'reign lord. 

Thns tyrants boast, the Sage reply'd. 
Whose murders spring from pow'r and pride. 
Own then this manlike kite is slain 
Thy greater tux'ry to sustain ; 
For " Petty rogues submit to Fate, 
*• That g real anes may enjoy their state." * 

FABLE XXXVII. 



\V ht are those tears ? why droops your head ? 
I* then your other husband dead? 
Or does a worse disgrace betide? 
Has no one since his death apply'd? 

Alas! you know ihp cause loo well ; 
The salt is spilt, to me it fell; 
Then lo contribute to mj loss, 
My ttiifc and tJrk were laid across : 
On Friday, loo ! the day I dread 1 
Would I were safe at home in bed 1 
Last night (I vow to Heav'n 'tis true) 
Bounce from the fire a coffin flew. 
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text poit same fatal news sto 
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iumm'd up the profits of her w. 
When, starting from her silver dream. 
Thus far and wide was heard a scream. 
That Raven on yon' left-hand oak 
Curse on his ill-betidlng croak !) 
lodes me no 
When poor I 
Fell prone; 
Anil hermab 
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For bad yon laid this brittle ware 

On Dun, the old sure-footed mare, 

Tho' all the Ravens of the Hundred, 

With cioaking had your tongue out-thund'red, 

Sure-footed Dun had kept her fegi, 

And you, good Woman, sav'dyour eggs. 46 

FABLE XXXVIIL 

THE TURKEY AND THE ANT* 

' ' ■■ .» 

Is other men we faults can spy, . 
And blame the mote that dims their eye ; 
Each little speck and blemish find, 
To our own stronger errors blind. 

A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 
Forsook the barn, and sought the wood ; 
Behind her ran an infant train* • 
Collecting here and there a grain. 
Draw near, my birds, the mother cries* 
This hill delicious fare supplies $ 10 

Behold the busy negro race* 
See millions blacken all the place 1 
Fear not ; like me with freedom eat ; 
An Ant is most delightful meat. 
How bless'd, how envy'd were our lift, 
Could we but 'scape the poult'rer's knife I 
But man, curs'd man, on Turkeys preys, 
And Christmas shortens all our days. 
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Nor for a breakfast nations kill. 


FAI5LK XXXIX. 
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wife: bib pmy'r was heard. 


Jove wande 


'A at his bold addressing ; 


Fur 1*. w precarious is the blessing ! 


A wife lie takes aiul now fur heirs 


Again he w 


rriesHe^'n wiih pray'rs. 


Jove nods a 


em : two hopeful boys 


And a fineg 


rl reward his joys. 


No more soliciious he grew. 


' And set the 


funire live- in view; i 


11? saw that all respect and duty 


Were paid t 


Health, to pow'r, and beam). 
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Once more, he cries, accept my pray'r; 
Make my lov'-d progeny thy care: 
Let my first hope, my fa v' rite boy, 
All Fortune's richest gifts enjoy : 
My next with strong ambition fire ; 
May favour teach him to aspire, 
Till he the step of pow'r ascend, 
And courtiers to their idol bend. im 

With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry charm. 
My daughter's perfect features arm* 
If Heav'n approve, a Father's bless'd. 
Jove smiles, and grants his full request. 

The first, a miser at the heart, 
Studious of ev'ry k griping art, 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain, 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increase, 
He neither wakes nor sleeps in peace; 50 

In fancy/d want (a wretch complete) 
He starves, and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to sudden honours grew ; 
The thriving art of courts he knew ; 
He reach'd the height of pow'r and place, 
Then fell the victim of disgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom supplies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes* 
The vain coquette each suit disdains. 
And glcries in her lover's pains. 40 



W'l'.h if? .-hr fades, each lover rlies; 
Contcum'd, forlorn, she pines and dirt. 

When Jdi e the Father's grief inrveyM, 
And heard him Ifrav'n and Fate upbraid, 
Tims ■ poke theGud: By ouiwardfhow 
Men judge of happiness and woe: 
Shall Ignorance of good jn .. ill 
Dare to direct th' elerna! will 7 
Seek virtue; and ot that pt Willi. 
To Providence resign the rest. 

FABLE XL. 

X'ie learned, full of inward pride, 
The fops oFuutivard show deride; 
The fop, with learning ai defiance. 
Scoffs at the pedant and the science : 
The Don, aformalsoleran strutter, 
De=pisei Monsieur's airs and flutter ; 
While Monsieur mocki the formal fool. 
Who looks, and speaks, and walks, by rule- 
Britain, a medley of the twain, 
As pert as Franre, as grave asSpain, 
In fancy wiser thnt the re- r, 
Laughs at them both, of both the jest, 
Is not the Poefs (aiming close 
Censur'd by all the loni uf Prose? 
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While bards of quick imagination 15 

Despise the sleepy prose narration. 
Men laugh at apes ; they men contemn ; 
For what are we but apes to them ? 

Two Monkeys went to South wark fair, , 
No critics had a sourer air : 29 

They forc'd their way thro* draggled folks, 
Who gap'd to catch Jack Pudding's jokes; 
Then took their tickets for the show; 
And got by chance the foremost row. ' 
To see their grave observing face - . * 
Provok'd a laugh thro' all the place. 

Brother, says Pug, and turn'd his head, 
The rabble's monstrously ill-bred. 
* Now thro' the booth loud hisses tan, 
Nor ended till the show began. ja 

The tumbler whirls the flip-flap round, 
With somersets he shakes ihe ground; 
The cord beneath the dancer springs ; 
Aloft in air the vaulter swings; 
Distorted now,, now prone depends, 
Now thro' his twisted arms ascends; 
The crowd, in wonder aad delight, 
W ith c lappi ng hands applaud the sight. 

With smiles, quoth Pug, If pranks like these 
The giant apes of reason please, 40* 

How would they wonder at our arts? 
They must adore us for our parts. 



h 




High on the twig I'we seen you cling, 


Play, Ik 




Kowcan 


hut* clumsy things like me 


Fly with 


bound from Tree to tree? 


But yet. 


y ihis applause, we find 


These em 


ulalursofourkirid 


Discern o 


jr worth, aur parts regard. 


Who our 


mean mimics thus reward. 


Brorhe 


tli* grinning male replies. 


In this I grant that man is wise : 


While good example they pursue. 


Wemus 


allow some praise is due ; 


But when 


ilny strjiii beyond their guide. 


J laugh . 


tcOTH the mimic pr ido ; 


For how fantastic i.i the light. 


To meet 


len always bolt upright, 


Because we sometimes «'a!k on two I 


I hale the 


Unletting ere... 




FABLE XU. 




TflE o»L »«m M»tt». 


A- owi 


of grave deport and mien, 


Whoflik 


e the Turk) was iddotn mn, 


Within a 


barn had those his station. 


A» (it for 


■ niplation: 


Upon a be 


amalol'lhesils 


And nods 


and seenis to think by Git. 
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So have I seen a man of news, 

Or Postboy or Gazette peruse, 

Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound, 

And fix the fate of Europe round. 10 

Sheaves pi I'd on sheaves hid all the floor; 

At dawn of mum, to view his store, 

The Farmer came. The hooting guest 

His self-importance thus exprest: 

Reason in man is mere pretence : 
How weak, how shallow is his sense! 
To treat with scorn the Bird of Night, 
Declares his folly or his spite. 
Then, too, how partial is his praise 1 
The lark's, the linnet's, chirping lays 20 

To his ill-judging ears are fine, 
And nightingales are all div.ne: 
But the more knowing featner'd race 
See wisdom stamp'd upon my face. 
Whene'er to visit light 1 deign, 
What flocks of fowl compose my train ! 
Like slaves, they crowd my flight behind, 
And own me of superior kind. 

The Farmer laugh'd, and thus reply 'd; 
Thou dull important lump of pride, 30 

Dar'st thou, with that harsh grating tongue, 
Depreciate birds of warbling song t 
I ndulge thy spleen : know men and fowl • 
Regard thee, as thou art, an Owl. 
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Besides, proud blockhead! be not vain 
Of what thou call's! thy slaves and train : 
Few follow Wisdom or her rule: ; 
Tools in derision follow fools. 

FABLE XL1L 



A Jugc-i.*r long thro'allthe Town 
llidi.ii^'d his fori une and renown; 
You'd think (so far his ait transcends) 
The devil at his fingers' ends. 

Vice heard his fame, she read his bill; 
Convinc'd of his inferior skill. 
She sought hisbooth, and from the crowd 
Defy'dlheman of art aloud. 

Is this, then, he so fam'd for sleight ? 
Can this alow bungler cheat your sight r 
Dares Iie with me dispute the prize? 
J leave it to impartial <- V es. 

ProTOk'd, tile Juggler crv'd, 'lis done; 
In science 1 submit to none. 

Thus said, thecups and balls heplay'd; 
By turns this here, that there, convey'd. 
The cards, obedient to his words, 
.Are by ahllipturn'd to birds. 
His littleJjoxes change the grain : 
Titek aftenrick deludes the train. 



Part L f ABtES. S$ 

He shakes his bag, be shows all fair ; 
His fingers spread, and nothing there; 
Then bids it rain with showr're of gold; 

And now his Wry eggs are told ; 

But when from thence the hen he draws, 

Amaz'd spectators him applause. 

Vice now slept forth, and took the place. 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magic looking-glass, she cries, 
( There, hand it round) will charm your eyes. JP 
Each eager eye the sight desir'd, 
A nd ev'ry man himself adrair'd. 
Next, toa senator addressing, 
See this bank-note; observe the blessing. . 
Breath on the bill. Heigh, passl Tit gone. 
Upon his lips a padlock shown. 
A second puff the magic broke ; 
The padlock vanish'd, and he spoke* 

Twelve bottles rangM upon the board, 
All full, with heady liquor stor'd, 40 

By clean conveyance disappear, 
And now two bloody swords are there* 

A purse she to a thief expos'd : 
At once his ready fingers clos'd. 
He opes his fist, the treasure's fled; 
He sees a halter in its stead. 

She bids Ambition hold a wand; 
He grasps a hatchet in his hand. 
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A box of charily she shows. 
Dloiv hew ; and a church-warden blows. 
'Tis vaitish'd with conveyance neat. 
And on the table smokes a treat. 

She shake, tnedicc, ihe board she knocks. 
And from all pockets (ills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addretl. 
Tnri picture see; hit- el tape, hcrbie.ist! 
What yonth, and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her. Wilh surprise. 
His hand evpos'd a box of pills, 
And a loud laugh proclaim'd his ills. 

A counter, in a miser's hand, 
Crew twenly guineas at command. 
She bids his heir Ihe sum retain, 
And 'lis a counter now again. 

A guiiiEa with her luuch you sec 
Take ev'ry shape but Charity ; 
Atiu tiol one thing you saw, or drew, 
But thaj g'd trom witat was first in view. 

The JjEglcrnuw. in grief of heart, 
Willi this iiibmission own'q her art: 
Can I such matchless sleight withstand! 
JIoiv practice hath improv'd four Hindi 
Bui now and then I cheat the I'iroijg; 
You ev'ry fay, and all day lung. 



FABLE XLIII. 

Upon a time a neighing steed, - 
Whograz'damongaiiunVr'jiis breed. 
With mutiny had flr'd the train. 
And spread dissension t ft ro" the plain. 
On matters that concern'd the state 
The Council met in grand debate. 
A Colt, whose eyeballs flam'd with ire, 
Elate with strength and youthful fire, 
In haste slept forth before the rest, 
And thus the list'ning throng add rest. 
(jood trod* ! now abject is our i«ce, 
Condemn'd to slay'ry and disgrace 1 
Shall we our servitude renin, t- , 
Because our sires have borne the chain? 
Consider,' Friends 1 your strength and might ; 
■Tis conquest to assert your right - 
How cumbrous is the gilded coach ! , . 
The pride oFmanis our reproach. 
Were we detign'd for dairy toil. 
To drag the plough hare thro' .the soil. 
To sweat in harness thro' the road. 
To groan beneath the carrier's luadf 
How feeble are the two-legg'd kind-l 
What force is in our nerves coenbin'd ! 





m rmu. *v 




Shall then our nobler jaws aubi:iit 




To foam and champ 111* galling bil t 




Shall h.iughty man my back bestride P 




Shall the sharp spui provoke my side f 




Forbid It, Heav'nsl Reject the reign ; 




Your shame, your infamy, disdain. 




Let him the lion first contra ul, 




And still the tiger's famish' 1 gTOWl. 




Let us, like them, our freedom claim. 




And make ihem iremble at our mini, 




A gcn'ral nod approv'd the cause, 




And all the circle neigli'd applause. 




When, lol with guieand solemn pace, 




A steed advaiic'dbefoie (he race, 




Willi age and long enperience wise; 




Aiound he cast his ihoughiful eyes. 




And, tolhe murmurs of the train. 




Thus spoke the Nestor ufihe plain. 




When I had health and ;trenglli, like you. 




The tolls of servitude I knew; 




Now grateful man mrarda my pains. 




And gives me all these ivide domains. 




At will I crop the year's increase; 




My Utter life is rest and pence. 




I grant lo man we lend, our pains. 




And aid him to comet the plains; 




but doth not he divide the care 




TAW all the labours of the ] ear I 
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How many thousand structures rise . 

To fence us from inclement skies 1 

For us he bears the sultry day, 

And stores up all our winter's hay. . 

He sows, he reaps the harvest's gain ; 

We share the toil and share the grain. 

Since every creature was decreed 

To aid each other's mutual need, 60 

Appease your discontented mind, -. 

And act the part by Heaven assign/ d. 

The tumult ceas'd. The Colt submitted, 
And, like his ancestors,, was bitted. £4 

I W ' ■ ^■■^.^■,^ '., .'I . . ' i fil I I, ■ i ' ' ' T Hi 

FABLE XLIV. 

TIE BOU!tD AND Tflt HUNTSMAN. 
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Impertinence at first is borne : 
With heedless slight or smiles. of scotiol ; 
Teas'd into wrath, what patience bears 
The noisy fool who perseveres ? 

The morning wakes, the Huntsman sounds. 
At once rush forth the joyful Hounds; 
They seek the wood with eager pace, % 
Thro' brush, thro*' brier, explore the chase: 
Now scatter'd wide, they try the plain, 
And snuff the dewy turf in vain. i« 

What care, what industry, what pains! 
What universal silence reigns! 



Ringwood, a dog of little fame. 
Young, pert, ami ignorant of game. 
At oncerlisplavs his babbling throat; 
The pack, regardless of 'he note. 
Pursue the scent ; with louder strain 
He still persists 10 vex I he train. 

The Huntsman to the clamour flies. 
The smacking lash he smartly plies. 
His ribs all welk'd. with howling tone 
The puppy thus e* pre: s'd his moan. 

I know the music of my tongue 
Long since the pack with envy slung. 
What will not spite ? these bilter smarts 
i owe !o my superior parts. 

When Puppies plate, the Huntsman cry'd. 
They show both ignorance and pride. 
Foals may our Horn, not envy, raise, 
For envy is a kind of praise. 

it Ihy forward noisy tongue 



Procla 



rani, 



Thou migh'sl have n 
And ne'er ihy foolish nose contest. 
But fools, to talking ever prone. 
Are sure to mate their follies known. 



I hat« the man who builils his nan 
On ruins of another's fame. 
Thus prudes, by characters o' 
Imagine that they raise their own. 
Thus scribblers, covetous of praise, 
Think slander can transplant the bays. 
Beauties and bards have equal pride. 
With both all rivals aredecry'd. 
Who praises Lesbia's eyes and feature 
Must call her sister awkward creature; 
For the kind flatt'ry's lure to charm 
When we some othernymph disarm. 

As in the cool of early day 
A Poet sought the sweets of May, 
The garden's fragrant breath ascends. 
And ey'ry stalk with odour bends : 
A rose he pluck'd, he gai'd, admir'd. 
Thus singing, as the Muse inspir'd, 
" Go, Rose, my Chloe's bosom grace ; 
" How happy shall I prove, 
" Might I supply that envy'd place 
" With never-fading love I 
" There, Phcenix-Iike, beneath her eye, 
"Involv'dinfragranie, burn and die. 



3 me dky of,h ^ ve8i Spain. 

;;:« -ST." 



T*rt I. FABLES. *i 

While bards of quick imagination 1 5 

Despise the sleepy prose narration. 
Men laugh at apes; they men contemn ; 
For what are we but apes to them ? 

Two Monkeys went to South wark fair, „ 
No critics had a sourer air : » 

They forc'd their way thro' draggled folks, 
Who gap'd to catch Jack Pudding's jokes; 
Then took their tickets for the show; 
And got by chance the foremost row. 
To see their grave observing face ■•. 
Provok'd a laugh thro' all the place. 

Brother, says Pug, and turn'd his head, 
The rabble's monstrously ill-bred. 
v Now thro' the booth loud hisses tan, 
Nor ended till the show began. J* 

The tumbler whirls the flip-flap round, 
With somersets he shakes the ground; 
The cord beneath the dancer springs ; 
Aloft in air the vaulter swings; 
Distorted now,, now prone depends. 
Now thro' his twisted arms ascends; 
The crowd, in wonder and delight, 
W ith clapping hands applaud the sight. 

With smiles,, quoth Pug, If pranks like these 
The giant apes of reason please, 40* 

How would they wonder at our arts? 
They must adore us for our parts. 
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Bespoke him thus: When coxcombs prate, 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hale; 
Thy teasing tongue had judgment ty"d. 
Thou hast not like a puppy dy'd. 






FABLE XLVII. 



Death, on a solemn night of state. 

In all till romp of terror sal: 

Th- attendants of his gloomy reign. 

Diseases dire, a ghastly train I 

Crowd the vast court. With hollow tone 

A voice thus ihunderM from the throne : 

This nigSt our minister we name. 

Let every servant speak his claim ; 

Merit shall bear tin, ebon wand. 

All at the word sirelch'd forth their hand, 

Fever, with burning heal pusses!, 
Advanc'd, and for the wanrl addrest. 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let those eipress my fervent real ; 
On ev'ry slight occasion near, 
With violence 1 pHMMK, 

Ne.il Gout appears with limping pace. 
Pleads how he shifts from place to place; 
From hcid to font liu*v swift lie flies. 
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Still working when he seems supprest, 
A most tenacious stubborn guest. 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus asserts his due : 
Tis I who taint the sweetest joy, 
And in the shape of love destroy : 
My shanks, sunk eyes, and noselessface, 
Prove my pretensions to the place* 

Stone urg'd his ever-growing force; 
And, next, Consumption's meagre corse, 30 

With feeble voire that scarce was heard, 
Broke with short coughs, his suite preferrM ; 
Let none object my ling'ring way, 
I gain, like Fabius, by delay ; • • ■ 
Fatigue and weaken ev'ry foe 
By long attack, secure, tho* slow. 

Plague represents his rapid pow'r, 
Who thinn'd a nation in an hour. 

AH spoke their claim, and hop'd the wa r .d. 
Now expectation hush'd the band, 40 

When thus the Monarch from the throne : 

Merit was ever modest known. 
What, no Physician speak his right ! 
None here! But fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemp'rance take the wand, 
Who fills with gold their zeak>u& hand. 
You, Fever, Gout, and all the rest, 
(Whom wary men, as.foes, detest) 





96 F,»L ES . 


tat£ 


Forego your claim ; no more pretend ; 




Intemp' ranee is esieem'd a friend; 


SO 


He shares their mirth their social joys, 




And as a courted guest destroys. 




The charge on him must justly fall 




Who finds employment for you ail. 


U 


FABLE XLVIII. 


A G.oD'mn oF peculiar taste 




On a young Hog his favour plu'd. 




WboM not with the common herd; 




His tray w.is to the hall pfeferr'd. 




He walls w'd underneath the board, 




Or in his master's chamber snor'd, 




Who fondly strok'd him ev'ry day. 




And taught bim all the puppy's plav. 




Where'er he went, the grunt i ng friend 




Ne'er fail'd hi» pleasure tn attend. 


n 


As on a time the laving pair 




Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care, 




The Master thus addrets'd the Swine: 




My house, my garden, all is thine. 




On turnips feast whene'er you please, 




And riot in my beans and pea.e; 




If the potatoe'a taste delights. 




Or the red carrot's sweet invites. 
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Indulge thy morn and ev'ning hours, 

B ut let due care regard my ' flb w*rs : 20 

My tulips are ray garden's pride : 

'What vast expence those beds sup ply'd! 

The Hog by chance one horning roam'd, 
^Vhere with new ale the vessels foam'd : , 
He munches now, the stream i ng grains, 
Now with full swill the liquor drains. 
Iritoxicating : fumes arise; 
He reels, he rolls his Vinkfng eyes ; 
Ther stagg'ring through the gardfen «coursj i 
And treads down painted ranks offlow'fs. 30 

With driving snOut he turns the soil, 
And cools his palate with the spoil. 1 

The Master came, the ruin spy'd ; v 
Villain ! suspend thy rage, he ery'd ! 
Hast thou, thou most ungrateful sot, ,'V, 

My charge, my only charge* forgot ? . - : t ; ► 
What, all my flow'rel n<J more he' said, 
But gaz'd, and sigh'd, utfd htfng his head. . 

The Hog, with fluttering speech returns: . 
Explain, Sir, why your anger burns. ^o 

See there, untouch'd, your tulips strewn, 
For I devour'd the roots atofie. 

At this the Gardner's passion grows ; * 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows : . ' 
The stubborn brute the blows sustains, 
Assaults his leg, and. teats the vein*, 

y?/um,/// t 1 
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The snafl looks round on flow Y and tree, 

And cries, AH these were tnfeUe for me ! 20 

What dignity's "hr human nature r 
Says Man, the most conceited creature, 
As from a cliff he cast his eye, ^ « 

And view 'd the sea and arched sky. 
The sun was sunk beneath the main; 
The moon and all the starry train* '•■•*- 
Hung the vast vault of heav'n. The man 
His contemplation thus began : s 

When I behold this glorious show, 
And the wide wat'ry world below, ■■'' ! ' ■' ; • 30 

The scaly people of the main, ' ! •-•*■' • 

The beasts that range the wood or plain, 
The wing'd inhabitants of air, 
The day, the night, the various year, 
And know all these by Heav'n design'd 
As gifts to pleasure humankind, 
I cannot raise my worth too high ; 
Of what vast consequence am I ! 

Not of th' importance you suppose, 
Replies a Flea upon his nose ": ; 40 

Be humble, learn thyself to scan ; 
Know, pride was never made for* man. 
*Tis vanity that swells thy mind. " • •' 
What, heav'n and earth for thee designed i 
For thee, made only for our rieed/ 
That more important Fleas might feed. ; ' ■ 

Gay.] I ij , 




I*»jtKD«Hir, like love, isbuia; 
Kulrsslo one you sUni the riame. 
The child whom many faiheis (hi 
Ilalh seldom known a fallu*['i 
•Tislhus inluendjhips; wha 
Ou many, taiclv find a friend. 



Oimply'd with cv'ry tiling, like Ga^ 
Was known by all Lhe besLuil li.iin 
Who ImiuU [lie wood 01 gtwK lhe plain ; 
lli:i cure was never Id offend, 
And ei 'ry ureal ure was her friend. 

As forth she weal al early dawn. 
To >a=te 'he dew-brtpri piled lawn. 
Behind the hears ;lie hunter's (tie=, 
_-\»d frotn i he deep-moiilh'il thunder flies. 
She marl;, she- sliiys, she pants for biej;h; 
Slie hears I he new advance of death i 
She doubles, to mislead the hound. 
And measure* t>ack her n.azy round, 
Till, l.i i nil up in ilic piibln- way, 
lialF-dead with lear she gwpjqg lay. 

Whj[ transport in her bowni grew, 
x-i rie ilwse apceai 
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Let me, says she, your back ascend, 
And owe my safety to a friend. •.,*'> 
"You know my feet betray my flight : 
To friendship ev'ry burden's light* 

The Horse reply 'd, Poor honest puss, 
It grieves my heart to see thee thus : $q 

Be comforted, relief is near, 
For all your friends are in the rear: 

She next the stately Bull implor'd, 
And thus reply'd the mighty lordt; i 
Since ev'ry beast alive can tell 
That I sincerely wish you well, 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a fav'rite cow 
Expects me near yon' barley mow j 49 

And when a lady's in the case. 
You know all other things give place* 
To leave you thus might seem utiktn'd. 
But see, the Goat is just behind. 

The Goat remark'd her pulse was high, 
Her languid head, her heavy eye : 
My back, says he, may do you harm ; 
I*he Sheep's at hand, and wool is warm. 

The Sheep was feeble, and complain'd 
His sides a load of wool sustain'd ; 50 

Said he was slow, confess'd his fears ; 
For hounds eat sheep as well as Hares. 

« • • * 



Shall I, sayshc, nf tenJcfjgs, 
Inthi- ImoortMri MM M .: 
OMer, anr) abler, pa<3'il ymi by ; 
Ho.v ttmng II* those ! how iveal; am I ! 

ShL>^ii! 1 prcmmi to ben yon henrc. 

■ I mini' may lake oflenie. 
Excuse me, then ! )ou knmv my heart ; 
Bui dearest friend;, alas ! rrioir part. 
How shall weait UPMbll Aiij.-u, 
Fur see ihe hounds arejusl in view. 



p*" "w.- vtaza 



PART SECOND. 
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Tt a Lawyer, 
I K*ow y ou Lawyers can, with use, 
Twist words and meaning* as you please; 
That language, by your skill made pliant, 
Will bend tq favour every client; 
That 'tis the fee directs the sense 
To make out cither side's pretenor. ... 
When you peruse toe clea««t«a»«,,... 
You see it witltadoublcfaccj . 
For scepticism 's your profession; 
You hold there's doubt iaa|l expression. 

Heme is the b»r with fees supply 'il, 
Hence eloquence tiles either side.. . 
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Your hand would have but pnltt) g1«uiln{ 

OuuM i-v'rv ma stpem Hi m p 

\V [in riaii's presume tn pen a deed, 

Untai :■•>" pisrimuli u» ttfii 

•Tiidrawn ; and, to nucmcnt the cost, 

.'..■.■,- engrosr. 

Ar:rl IKK ire'W Will BOCOtltbj law, 

Till rhe nest bruther find a flaw. 

Read o'er a will. Was "1 ever known 
Bui von could male the * 



ftrwlwq 

TO find a 



aiog^rn 



Siiii-e iliingi nre thu*, «■ Itjmis, 

'Sagacious Porta 1 ! skill coutfl [race 
K me beast or hlrd iti every rare. 
Tin- ht j.I, the tye, liie wise's shape, 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an jipe: 
When, in the skeirhrs tiius deiieu'il, 
litE'iiihl.iii. i- lirinj. -..it it JVlerrd to mind. 
You shew tlu' ',■ 

And Hud each feature n itit prim, 
So mo nst roll!- like (he portrait 1 ! fcund. 
All know it, and I lit' tsilftll gues. roHflW, 
JUkfhim [ draw froM grn'r.-l nutiire; 
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All private slander I detest, v - - { -.- • : 
X-judge not of my neighbour's breast: r - « 
Party and prejudice I bate, <,,.^~.y\*.u 
And write no libels on tbests|te. ' 

Shall not my Fable censitVe vice, . > > 
Because a knave is over nice! ?'.../-■,. 
And, lest the guilty hear and tlretfd, j , ,;j 
Shall net the decalogue be read ?, ... ' 
If I lash vice in gen' ral fiction, .: :/' r 
Is *t I apply, or seif T ponviction ? . . ; • L : .• ■. 50 

Brutes are my theme. Am I to blwae^ 
If men in morals are the same I 1 > , • >\ 
I no man caUorrape oraes; ,a ■ t 

'Tis his own conscience holds the glass. ; . 
Thus void of all offence I write: , „ l( 
Who claims the fable knows his right. 

A shepherd's Dog unski I I'd in spotfs,*, 
Pick'd up acquaintance of all softs;, ( ; 
Among the rest a, Fqx he knew ; ^ 

By frequent chat their friendship jgrew. , fo 

Says Reynard, 'Tis a cruel case , 
That man should stigmati2e our race* _ ' 1 

No doubt, among us rogues you find,. _ 
As among dogs and humankind; 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honest pien and true. 
Thus slander tries whate'er it can 
To put us on the foot with nun* 



i-6 



No prejudic 



actions recommend ; 
: can blind » friend; 
k free from all dis^uis 
My honours* my life I pri«. 

Bytalk like this, from aft Niton)* 
The Dug WN rnr'd, and thought liim 
tttbt Fox held forth, 



One 



:n.d worth, 



Sudden he slopp'd; be rock'd 
Low drcpt his brushy (ail with rear. 

lilcs-ius! the hunters nre abroad: 
What's all .hat Hatter on the ro,.T ? 

Hold, savs the Dog, we' resale, (run 
'Twas nothing but a fat -c alarm. 
At youdei luivri 'lii mfll Wl«] ; 
Some farmer's wife is on i lie way ; 
•Tis so (I know her piebald mare) 
Dame Dubbins with her poultry ware. 

Reynard gre w huff, Says he, ". 
Fvum you i I ttie thought to hear 
Yuur ninning in your looks I see 
Tray wlut's Dam* EMUtoa, Friend, 1 
Did I e'er mal.e her poultry thinner I 



Then « hy h c aptiooa f whj 
My words, in common acre] 
CouJd ntrer girt tilii provocation. 



~;vw w7i-?^wfMr'i> 
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No lamb (for ought I ever knew} 

May be more innocent than you. 

At this, gal I'd Reynard winc*d,<and swore 

Such language ne'er was given before^ • 100 

What's lamb to me ? this saucy hint 
Shows me> base Knave, which way you squint. 
If th' other night your master lost 
Three lambs, am I to pay the cost ry 
Your vile reflection would imply. 
That I'am the thief. You dog, you lie. 

Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog reply 'd) 
The name is just, take either side ; 
Thy guilt these applications speak : 
Sirrah, 'tis conscience makes you squeak, no 

So saying, on the Fox he flies: 
The self-convicted felon dies. 

■ " ■■ ' 

FABLE II. 

THE VULTURE, THE SPARROW, AMD OTHER BIRDS. 



To a Friend in the Country, 

Ere I begin I must premise 
Ou r ministers are good and wise; 
So, tho' malicious tongues apply, 
Prjy what care they, or what care I ? 

If I am free with courts, be 't known, 
I ne'er presume to mean our own. 



such- tike folk, 
A i.ipiiuua (bul may take ollencei 

*Whai iIhti:' YM knttto h 

I meddll mill no «■»(* affairs 
il'rt sparr mv jell I" 'avp my em 
Om present ■cln'mri nre loo profound 
For Macluavfl liiimetf lo UMBd : 
To censure 'em I 've M r " ' 
r own dun- '« pad my comprehension. 
-i;i -tiroiherwanM a place, 
(*Ti« m '!:■■ ■ jPOOIlgei hroltier's «9ej 
And i hit tic very ;<»i[i IfeWmfa 
To plv theooort, nntwnc M-. Mend*. 
If ihsre hi- nicriis chance 10 fin J 
A petriol al '.in opeii mind, 

■ li .iciioiH prove liim jutl 

To both a kiug'i and people'-. Um), 

M;ij lie, lyilll grjlini.le, a: lend, 
Ami one hit ri*e to such a fr end. 

You yraiit hi-, putt*, ft r biiiinc-i lit. 
His leaniiiij,', prjbiTi , and wit ; 
Bill those .il-Jiie will fever do, 

I. ,.ic. i hi* | »tion h rtt 'mi wo; 

I "i*« he.inl ofl lim» (pr.. 



: It* Uvi'iitid God J 
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W ith arrogance they girt the* thtorfeV^ • •' " 

AndkBewnoint'restbift^hglrowif.- ' ''■■■' 

Then vtrtue, from preferme***l>arr% 

Gets nothing but US owrirewfra, ♦ 

A gang of petty knaves atleW'emy' ^ 

With proper parts to reeoi«mef«} *em. ' 40 

Then if h&pfrtfdteburn'with .Hist; V51I) I 

The first in favour's phhp th^'fittfe ^ ^"- 

His doors are never clos'd to^Jfletf; 1 J niu; 

Who cheer his heart with double rie^| u 

They flatter him, his foes dtfaTrieV* - fln '" 

So lull the pangs' off guilt afitf shame.*' r ' 

I f schemes of lucre haunt his brainy 3 ■■> " ' 

Projectors swell his greedy tralHj'l. '' ' » 

Vile brokeri ply hfs private ear '•* •. l iJ 

With jobs of pi under for the yeaY;' ' ".'>'• 50 

AH consciences must bend and ^ty j ; J,: ; ' 

You must vote on arid hot krib# why* u 

Thro' thick and thin ydu r*ifcf >$ oh i° > J 

One scruple, and'your place' ii gone*. '•"■' ' ' { 

Since plagftes'fike thescT nti've ctorfr'dalandj ■' ■■ 
And fav'rites cannot always! stand;' ' ' 
Good courtiers should for change be reatiy, 
And notKa^e>piWciples ioosteaoyf ^ 
For should a k£ave engross the f p6 w*t, ' 
(God shield therealm from thaVsWHdurl) 60 

Me rrra5rhavirTo"gues or' slavish foots; 
For whai'sa. knave without his tool**. 

Vol urns /J/. K 



2 



Give me, Ki':i 









and profit ( re*igO . 

I of I our shall lie mire. 

My Fable read, then merits view, 
Tbw herd who mil with such a crew. 

In days of jore (my cautious ilivmei 
Altvaiiticepuhe present iini«J 
A greedy Vulture, skill'd in game, 
Inui'd to guilt, uruuv'dby shame, 
Approach'rt llie ilironr in evil hour. 
And siephy step intrudes *o pow'r : 
When 01 the royal Eagle's ens, 

■ :unii. With pdtfai el.ile, 
Behold him mtnisl«*f • ttu* I 
Around him throng the fealhei'd rout; 
Friends must be serv'd, and soi 
Each Ihinka his oivn the b^st pi 
This asks a pLce, and tlui a jisn.'iun. 



Part If. FkBtfctt 1 1 1 

The Nightingale was set ^*f*«? \j 
A forward Baw^k room s^ly;^,, / 9° 

Th i t*ww< aayrhe> for bus'neasfit, 
Hath both sagacity and wit:- * 
With all his turns, and shtfte, attff Uriels, 
He's docile, and arhb^ilnj stWL v s;. (i !^'' 
Then with h»nelgHbttors '6irf s^trerf 1 u 
At all times will conhfvte at -nitty ; '» : ' 

The Hawk had due distinct to* ehowi^ ' • 
For parts and talents like hisotw. 1 «* iii;i • " 

thousands of hi i^frt^ Cocks a l rt<*iidbttnv ■ •' 
Asblust'ringbailies.todefertdhiVA.; ^ < 166 

Atoncethe Ravens weivelscdrdetf,^ A '[ 

And Magpies with their posts rewarded-. " < ■ < T 

Those fowls of omen rdetesty'H *' f "' yi 
That pry info another's nest. - ;I: r ' J ai? r ' ' ' , ' 
State lies must lose &H goocHntanr,' t;: ,v • 
For they foresee and Croak th^ eteWf. < lh " > 

My friends ntfeVthifcfc, but talk hf**^* 
Speak what they're taught, frndso to vote. • 

When rogues like these (a Sparrow crtts) 
To honours and employments the, 11a 

I court no favour, ask nd pMce,- : - :; ^ ''■'> - 
From such preferment is, dilate. 
W ithin my thafch'd ret reat I fittd 
(What these ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 1 14 

G«y.] . • - ' Kir 



FABLE III. 



Wt frequsully misplace esteem. 
By judging men by wlut they seeni. 
To birth, wealth, pow't, ■•■ 
Precedl -Hit', and our lowest bow : 
Jn that is due distinction ihoM n ; 

eemu Virtue'* rifbhalwM. 

Willi partial eye »e'ie apt to see. 
The iiuii of noble pedigree: 
We'reprepoisest my Lord inherit*. 
In some degree, his er-iiulsiie's nuiiis; 
For those we find upon record. 
But iind him nothing but my Lord. 

When we, wiih superlki.il | ity , 
GjtM.on the rich, we'tedazzled too. 
We know that wealth, well undosluod, 
Hjtli frequent potv'r of doing good. 
Then I'.incy ihat the tltinc; ii cloiic, 
As if the pow'r and will were (mo. 
TbtMOtV the cheated crowd adore 
The thriving knaves thai keep 'tin poor. 

Theeritij.'i: ■ 

Wluu creaHK».an*fl iw as they I 

Willi whs! ob«i[UioU5i]e6i Ihry bent 
To »/i..; i iii' jdioos condescend ! 



ftrtW. 


rini!. 


Their risi 


• iiontlieirmea 


nness built. 


And flail 


■ 


eat guilt. 


What homage, rev'rtsicr 


, adoration, 


In ev'ry ; 


ige, iiievTyii:M 




Havesyc 


jpbants topow'i 


■' ■ ■ 


Nomattt 


i-wli.. iliei'OH-'r 


possess' d. 


Let mini 


iters br wImi they will. 


Von find 


ihrii toMttklwi 


ivs n»i 


EVnlho 




lei'd j state 


Whose a 


.tionsclaimcon 


■ 


Had KM 


cbrito ippbM 


Hi. it «t Item*: 



Thi: I 



■ , ■ 



»<» 



Whole K 

■ notti! "Hi [jow'r we find 
ThtfUl'l I id I .jl mankind; 
There fforihippM undei rv'ry sha; e: 
Alikeihs lion, :■ >;. alio apt, 



Are A 


illow' 1 hv tunc- serving si j*es, 


Rich 


«dj knares. 


Who then .'. ■ 


Hoiv 


■ i vitaNHmwl 


I he! 


jl!<jtv*rt uf his pro 


Ale? 


p.p.-'r. 


I'.nv', 


', ty the breath at FtMft] nui;t. 


)■:,. . 


aoreb mill iiiiiM|ii—ia 



The bubble br-ik;, IbcpMglW cnJs, 
A i id in a dirty ioar descends. 

Once on a iin:c an ancient maid, 
liv wishes and by lime decay M, 
To cure the paries of restless ihoiiglit. 
In bJrdl .mil beasts 



D S 



, ape-. 






With ibese alone she ulf. - t! tad loy'd. 

A hugF Baboon her fancy took, 
Almost a nuq in sue nd h)A) 
lie Snjper'd cv'ry tiling he found, 
AnJ mimick'd all I he servants round; 
Then, too, his pans and ready ivil 
Show'tl him for ev'ry bus'ness fit. 
Witt all these talents 'W«* hui Jtut 
That Pug should hold a. pjaol of trnsi ; 
So to her (a v "rite «rm« assign' J 
The charged' a It her feaiher'd kind. 






ilv c 



The morning rose. In here of picking. 
Swam, turkr-yi, peacocks, [laeM, and c hie ken, 
Fowttcf .ill rank ninwud hishUI, ' 

To worship his important unit. 

The minisier appears. The crowd. 
Nowhere, now there, obsequious bow'tl. 



He heari anil bears it like a man; 

For when no rl.ni.'i- s.-:;-. 

If we're too scrupulously just, 
Whal prod's in :i place ulirost ? 
Th* common prm i.l ;■ 'if I lie great 

Su Pug began 10 turn his brain 
(Lile oilier lulkiin place) on gain. 
An an p. c woman's stall was neiir. 
Well stnck'd with fruits thru - all the year; 
Here eVry day he crsrnm'd his guis. 
Hence wi w his l i .^jJs ol ;,. 
For 'twas agreed ; in wa] 
Hi-.payrtieti is should in CO] 

■ 

Then, »o, >bi Poultry"' itarvM condition 

Caul'tl vrjri.iihtH.ii- ol ■■■ ■ 

The facn vim p 

Pug must refund his hoard- Ol 'Vn:i- 

And, IhoMhC .-.I.-, in .!,..,i, 

w ii branded nil p..- 

Disgrat'd, deifii'J, confin'il !u thiint. 

He nothing but liis pride i 



A Goose pass'd by; lie knew the fare. 
Seen ev'ry levee while in plat 

Hon" saucy iire these creatures pom I 

NoMwn days since <-.:-■■■. I 

The lowest of my fawning cow J. 

Prune! fool, (replies the Goose) 1 
Thy corn a flutt'ring levee drew ; 
For that ! join'd the hungry Irtiitj 
And sold Ihte flat fry fot thygi 
T)u! then, as now, conceited Ape, 
"Wcsaw thee in thy proper sh.ipe. 



Yot' Mil me that you apprehend 

My Vttie may touchy folks offend, 

In prudence, loo, you (Unit my rhymes 

Should ncvertqiliul attourlicrs' crimes; 

For iho" nor this nor that is meant, 

Can we .iiml Iter's Ihoughli pt'uveul ! 

You ask me if I ever knew 
Coiirt-chaplainsthus Ihe lawn punuef 
I meddle not with sown oilawr 
foets, I gram, to rise HHKt :." 
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They know great ears are oyer nfce, . 
Ajidnevershoek their patron's vice., , ., 

But I this hackney path despise; 
'Tis my ambition not to rise, 
If I must prostitute the Muse,- . 

The base conditions I refuse.., . ,-, 

I neither flatter npr defame^ ... 
Yet own I would bring guilt to shame. 
If I Corruption's hand expose, - 
I make corrupted men my toes; (1 . jot 

What then? I Jiate the paltry tribe : / ' - ■ ' 
£e virtue mine; be theirs the bribe, 
I no man's property invade ; . 4 j 
Corruption's yet no/lawfuL trade. t .. 
Nor would it mighty ills produce, 
Could I shame bribery out of use. ■ . 
I know 't would cramp most politicians, 
Were they ty'd down to these conditions. 
*T would stint their pow'r, their riches bound, 
And make their parts seem less profound. 3a 

Were they deny'd their proper tools, 
How could they lead their knaves and fools ? 
Were this the case, let's take a view 
What dreadful mischiefs would ensue. 
Tho' it might aggrandize the state, 
Could private lux'ry dine on plate i 
Kings might indeed their friends reward, 
£ut ministers find fcs* regard. . . .- c 



Informers, sycophants, and »plw. 
Would not augment (he year"9 supplies. 
Perhaps, too, takeaway Ihia prop, 
An annual job orm o might drop. 
Besides, if pensions were deny'd. 
Could Avarice support its pride ' 
It might ev'n ministers confound. 
And yet iliest.ire beiafo and (oUDrL 

I care not thu* 'tis underilood ; 
T only mean my country") good: 
And (tet who will my freedom bl.ime) 
I wish all courtiers did the- same. 
Nay, tho' some folks the less might get, 
I wish the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's a t r. L< . i . <> n 
With public good in competition : 
Haher than have our raws defae'd, 

I strike at vice, he 't where it will ; 
And what if great folks take it ill f 
I hope corrupiion, brib'rv, pt n 
One may with dctesiat 
Think you the law ((e) who will take it) 
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not censure breach of trust, 
ie knaves know themselves unjust ? ,...■. 

teward whose account is clear, 
ids his horour may ^pear: To 

lions never shun the light; 
and would be prov'd upright. , r 

then you think my Fable bears 
>n too' to state affairs. ; . 

hi it does : and who's so great, 
is the privilege to cheat? 
in any future reign 
tinisters may thirst for gain) 
ted hands defraud *he nation, 
o reader's application. - So 

mt there was whose forward prate 
\Y,4 all matters in debate ; 
er he knew the thing or no, 
igue eternally would go; , Tl .- '7 

had impudence at will, , * 

asted universal skill. .■{ 

on was his point in view: 
y degrees to pow'rhegrew. 
him now his drift attain : 
ide chief treas'rer of the grain. 90 

s their ancient law s are just, 
nish breach of public trust, 
er'd (lest wrong application . 
starve that wise industrious nation") 



i!0 rxwtn. 

Th,n nil nccounii It H&lrf efear, 

Their slock, and wli.it neftlty'd 'he year; 

Tharaudiiut- sfutl ,'. 

And public rapine Ihm he chirk',!. 

For Ibis the sc-letmi rf.ii' W*a -el; 

Xbe auditors En cofinVH lwi. 

The gr.in'ry keepemius! ■ \r,':i.'n, 

AnJbalam-e his :ir«;i:r;t of grain. 

Mel .Jii (since hd r..,;;!.! r. ; rt'fuse 'em) 

Some scraps of pi pet to Hilt ( tw ) 

An honefl P i-.rn j it-, n-;irui with :enl. 
In justice to ihe i ubljc IVDrfl, 
Thusspoke: The n«f*#HioSrd i« !ow; 
Frjni whence (.lots this prOfoiiinflew ' 
I Know our annual fana*" aWOanl ; 
Why tuch expence * and where"* lh" account 

With IVOlltlri 1 .! 
The A in In office ihui reply 'J: 

Cunsider, SEis, were sicreii laid-, 
l.Wcool;! 1S1 be.;t schem'il projects hr.U ? 
Should ne stale- mvilWfei tfiMkrtfc, 
Twould lay ui oprt Fa dflr flits. 
My dury mil my » di-i.. . 
Bid me our pn 

But, on my lioiiiiur. all tli' expetwe 
(Tho'rasO ■■■■-. foi il,.-..v.i; , ,.M..']|.<-. 

They [lais'd In' Mtteulll U t'..;r ..i...! jail 
And rated hh I ■ ■ ■ 



Nest year opsin trie jtan'ry ilmiiiM, 
He 1ms hi, ,.,., (« 

Think how out dnmiU p 

■ 
Whw bortj 

Nolariner's Wife !'-' bad) ■ 
Consider, 

Intelligence must ,0-1 us ile.ir; 

And. in Ihis litklishsitu.uion, 

A ttcru laid licir.i)> Hie tuiiuti: 

Bui, on my honour, til v.-.' 

(Th6' fMIJ waj ro» Hie-.... arm's defence. 

They thuik'd hi 

The year revolves. Their treasure Iper 

IlisJionour, too, .ig.iin «-a* i>I«lg'd, 
TotMnfy lite chaigi aJleg'd. 

Vi h. n ilnv, H'iili |].n:ic jliaine posses;' J, 
An auilllot his irieiidi idilresa'i! c 

Wbjl are we/ ministerial tools; 
We Utile knaves iregtu W i IooIj. 



'Us 



■ 
m Mlicta'd. at I 

i^i in . kin Dad 

idled Im rdly could suffiie. 
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If then, self-knowledge to pursue. 
Direct our life in ev'fy view, 1 

Of all the fools that pride can boast* 
A Coxcomb claims distinction most. 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind ; 
They're not to sex or age confinM, ' '-' to 

Or rich, or poor, oVgreat, or small, 
And vanity besots 'em all. ' •' " ' ( 
By ignorance i0 pride increas'd: ' 
Those most assume 'who know the least i - 
Their own false balance gives 'em weight; 
But ev'ry other finds 'em light. . 
} Not that all Coxcombs' follies strike, 
And draw our ridicule alike; * 
To diff'rent merits each pretends : 
This in love-vanity transcends; y% 

That smitten with his face and shape, ' *- " 

By dress distinguishes the ape ; 
Th' other with learning crams his shelf, 
Knows books, and all things but himself. 

All these are fools of low condition, 
Com par 'd with Coxcombs' of ambition : 
For those, puff 'd up with flatt'ry, dare 
Assume a nation's various care. 
They ne'er the grossest praise mrs trust, 
Their sycophants seem hardly just; 40 

For these, in part alone, attest 
The flatt'ry their own thoughts suggest. 
Ctfyi] L ij 



Ill tills wide splsere a Coxcomb's shot 
111 other realms basideS hi-. SWA! 
Tin' sell'-d«iii , .l M.uliia^i'l .11 large 
By lufotesntroul ■ ie ■■■■ i ■ ottl .... 
D ,1 = Commerce suili;/ in her rights ? 
SFis he directs the 11.1 valfiighls. 
What sailor darts depute his skill .» 
He'll be an adin'ral when he will. 

Now, meddling in the soldier's irmlf, 
Troops mosl be hir'd, and levies made. 
He gives ambassadors their rue. 
His cobbled treaties lo renew; 
Andannuallases must suffice 
'I'ii-.. current IjIl:ikI.. i-- to disguise. 
When his crude xhttua i" lit m km, 
And millions srarcc :'efmy the cost. 
Hit arrogance (neugtri u::di>mjy'il) 
Trusting in self-sufficient aid, 
On other racfcl nuguidN tta win, 
And thinks a pilot at the helm- 
He ne'er suspects bis want .,'. ..I, ill, 
Butblunderson from ill to ill; 

Btametonlj ufwowi e«ot, 

L«l you mistake the application. 

Tilt PlMa tulll m,.|,n.i..i 

A iie«r orshiij; and maimim iou';li, 
A'c.'iniJ.iig ui., expert eitgueli; 
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For dex'trously, and safe from harm, 
Year after year he robb'd the swarm. 
Thus thriving on industrious toil, 
He glory'd in his pilfer'd spoil . 

This trick so swell'd him withconceit, 
He thought no enterprize too great. 
Alike in sciences and arts, 
He boasted universal parts : 
Pragmatic, busy, bustling, bold, 
His arrogance was uncont roll *d: ' 80 

And thus he made his party good, 
And grew dictator of the wood. 

The beasts, with admiration, stare, ' 
And think him a prodigious bear. 
Were any common booty got, 
* T was his each -portion to allot : 
For why ? he found there might be picking, 
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken; 
Intruding thus, he by degrees 

Claim'd too the butcher's larger fees. 9° 

And now his overweening pride 
In ev'ry province will preside. 
No task too difficult was found : 
His blund'ring nose misleads the hound. 
In stratagem and subtle arts 
He overrules the fox's pans. 

It chanc'd as on a certain day, 
Along the bank he took hU way. 
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Seiz'd, thresh'd, and chain'd, he's drdgg'd to land; 
Derision shouts along the strand. 128 



FABLE VI. . 

THE SQUIRE AND HIS CUR.' 



To a Country Gentleman, 

The man of pure and simple heart 

Tfcro* life disdains a double part : 

He never needs the screen of lies 

His inward bosom to disguise. 

In vain malicious tongues assail ; ' 

Let Envy snarl, let Slander rail, 

From Virtue's shield (secure from wound) 

Their blunted venom'd shafts rebound. 

So shines his light before mankind, 

His actions prove his honest mind. 10 

If in his country's cause he rise, 

Debating senates to advise, 

Unbrib'd, unaw'd, he dares impart 

The honest dictates of his heart. 

No ministerial frown he fears, \ 

J3ut in his virtu? persevtres, 

But would you play therolitician, 
Whose heart's averse to intuition, 
Your tips afall times, hay, your reason, 
Must be ctntroIPd by place ax\& %«rawcv. 



isi 



All 

Pro 



hit statesman rould his poWrsuppurt, 
'ere lying lungues forbid the court i 
Did princely ears to truili at tend. 
What minister could gain his end* 
How could lie raise his tooli to place. 
And how his honett foes disgrace; 

That politician topes his part. 
Who readily can lie with .ni: 
The man's proficient in his trade; 
His poiv'ris strong, his fortune's made. 
By thai ihe infrest or the throne 
Is made subsenieni to his own ; 
liy that have kings of old, deluded, 
All theiron'n friends for hiaesiluJi'd- 
that, hifi selfish schemes pursuing, 
irivei upon the public ruin. 
Aniiocnus,* ivith hardy pace, 
Provok'dlhc dangers of the chase; 
And, lust from all his meni.il train, 
Travers'd the wood and pathless plain. 
A cottage lodg*d the royal guest; 
The Parthian down brought forth bif best. 
The King, unknown, his feast e>;;oy'd. 
And various that the hours empluv'd. 
From wine what sudden friejwithip spiiogst 
Frankly they lalk'd of cot.rts and kings. 
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We country-folks (the Clown replies) 
Cou'd ope our gracious monarch's eyea, • 
The King, (as all our neighbours saj) 
Might he (God bless him T) have his Way, 50 

Is sound at heart and means otir good, ; 
And he would do it if he cdu'di : 1 
If truth in courts were not forbid, 
Nor kings nor subjects would be' rid. ' - ■ : 
Were he in pow'r we need not doubt him ;• 
B ut that transferr'd to those about him, ' ' ; r 

On them he throws the regal Scares j 
And what mind they ? Their own affairs. - ' 
If such rapacious hands he trust, " 

The best of men may seem unjust '< l 60 

From kings to cobblers 'tig the same ; :' Jr '\ ° <■ 
Bad servants wound their master^ fame. r ' r ' 
In this our neighbours all agtee~? M 
Would the King knew as much as we ' 
Here he stopp'd short. Repose they sought, 
The Peasant slept, the Monarch tnoiight. 

The Courtiers learn'd, at early dawn, 
Where their lost Sov'reign was withdrawn. 
The guards' approach our host alarms; 
W ith gaudy coats the cottage swarms, 70* 

The crown and purple robed they bring,. 
And prostrate fall before the King. 
The Clown was cali'd ; the royal guest 
By due reward his thunk6 exprest. 



The King Iner, turning to the crowd. 
Who ftwningly before him bow'd. 
Thus spoke: hi nee, bent on private gain, 
Youl counsels first misled my reign. 
Taught and int'onn'd by yOii alum.-. 
No truth the royal car hath known, 
Till here conversing: hence. >v Civiv, 
For now I know myself and you. 

Whene'er the royal ear's epgrojl. 
Slate lies but little genius cost. 
The fav'iite then securely robs, 
And gleans a nation by hii job:-. 
Flanker and bolder grown in 111, 
He daily poisons dares instil ; 
And, as hts present view* suggest, 
Inflames or soothes the royal breast. 
Thus wicked ministers oppress, 
When oft the monarch mean; redress. 

Would kings their private subjects hear, 
A minister must talk with fear; 
If honesty oi'pos'd his views, 

•Twould keep him in such narrow bound. 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were ki.igs, could lliey disclose 
Their real Mend Sod. real i'oe. < 
Were both themselves and ■ubjCCH known, 
A monarrhs trill mighl be his t 
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Had he the use of ears and eyes, 

Knaves would no more be counted wise. 

But then a minister might lose 

(Hard case!) his own ambitious views. 

When such as these have vex'd a state, 

Pursu'd by universal hate, 

Their false support at once hath fail'd, 

And persevering truth prevailed, no 

Expos'd, their train of fraud i6 seen ; 

Truth will at last remove the screen. 

A Country 'Squire, by whim directed, 
The true staunch dogs of chase neglected. 
Beneath his board no hound was fed; 
His hand ne'er strok'd the spaniel's head. 
A snappish Cur, alone carest* 
By lies had banish'd all. the rest. 
Yap had his ear; and defamation 
Gave him full scope of conversation. 120 

His sycophants must be preferr'd ; 
Room must be made for all his herd : • ■ 
Wherefore to bring his schemes: about, 
Old faithful servants all must out,. 

The Cur on every creature, new, 
(As other great men's puppies do) 
Unless due court to him were shown, 
And both their face and business known : 
No honest tongue an audience found > 
He worry 'd all the tenants round.; \ ^> 



wh) ' in lii "it in eomtUI far, 
troth by ihuiiccL^uiild uiiirlca 
ly stronger dw'd imrude. 
The noli;- Cut Ilia heels puisuV. 
Now Heme with r.-jio, no* sirui-k w 
At Dim be snarled, bit, 
Aloof lie ba>s, with bristling biir, 
An J t tiiii in ai-t-rei gvoivls hij li.u 1 : 
Who knows but Truili, . 
M.iy frustrate my uejl-guirdeJ li 
.Should iht (ilmi masx'd) Liluiiii 
Thai very hour my ruin's lign'd. 
Nuw in his faowl'j couijiiu'J -o jiiiJ, 

Their wettU «u> Ion, Ac rein wttdi 

liontal lun^-ue-i. 



-l.U 



I'd, in ii 



si 1.11,;;. 



'd limir 



Th*l Yap, unmindful of hi 
Forsook his post, lo love inrliii'd; 

A f;: ■.■■;.:.■ I..[.hii'iisiii ilidviliil. 

;■ .!, iii ini'nii .;].!.■■■. 
1 h.y Iii;k'd itu- jovou. t I ait-ay, 

ThiMtiy untimely km !■■ . ■ 
Ub rtrjtoni 

>.n HOW 11"' 'RqMl«j MVM'd ivilh in 

An hrJIii i iiL'i,:lili„ur' id ■ 

i.'.- n.c, says he; your mind ini|>.,ii; 

.' Wfe .. i.ti Niliy njen hfjii. 
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Methinks my tenants shun my gate; 

Why such a stranger grown of late ? 160 

Pray tell me what offence they find : 

'Tis plain they're not so well inclin'd. 

Tnm off your Cur, (the Farmer cries) 
Who feeds your ears with daily lies : 
His snarling insolence offends ; ' 
'Tis he that keeps you from your friends. 
Were but that saucy puppy checkt, 
You'd find again the same respect. 
Hear only him, he'll swear it too, 
That afl our hatred is to you. 170 

But learn from us your true estate ; 
'Tis that curs'd Cur alone we hate. 

The 'Squire heard Truth. Now Yap rush'd in ; 
The wide hall echoes with his din : 
Yet Truth prevail 'd; and, with disgrace, 
The dog was cudgel I'd out of place. 176 

FABLE VII. 

THE COUNTRYMAN AND JUPITER. 

r, -. , ■ ■ .1 ' ' ; ■ ■ 1 - 

To Myself. 

Have you a friend (look round and spy) 
60 fond, so prepossess'd as I ? 
Your faults, so obvious to mankind, 
My partial eyes could never find. 

'Volume HI. VL 



When, by the breath of Fortune blown. 
Your airy castles were o'erlhiown, 
Have I been ever prone lo blame, 
Or triortify'd your hour; with shame ? 



Th a 






ilofitl 



it) 



Still perserert 
Loak round, and see what other; do. 
Would you be rich and honeri too ? 
Have you (tike those she raia'd to place) 
Been opportunely mean and base? 
Have you (as times requir'd) restgn'd 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind f 
If these ire scruptes, give her o'er | 
Wrilr, practise morals, and be poor. 

The gifts of Fortune Holy rale, 
Then iel I me what would mend your slate. 
If happiness on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt. 
As grows the miser's hoarded store, 



rs, his 



:• i he m 



Thir.k, G. 


iy, (what ne'er may he thl 


Should Fort 


ime take you i 


nto grace. 


Would that 
What can it 


yourhappiues 

c i'Iv* beyond 


■ augment f 


Suppose yourself a wealt 


hy heir. 


With a vast 


annual in con-.. 


iclearl 




In ail the affluence you possess, 

You might not feef one care the less. 

Might you not then (like others) find- 

With change of fortune chang* of mind? * 

Perhaps, profuse, beyond all liiJe, - . - - 

You might start out a glaring fool { 

Your luxury might break all bounds r 

Plate, table, hdrses, stewards, hounds, ' 4m 

Might swell your debts ? then, lust of play 

No regal income can defray; ' 

Sunk is all credit, writs assail, 

And doom your future I ;fe to jail. 

Or were you dignify 'd with powV, 
Would that avert one pensive hoar ? 
You might give avarice its swing, 
Defraud a nation, btifid a king: ' 
Then from the hirelings in your cause, 
Tho' daily fed with false applause, - 54 

Could it a real joy impart ? 

Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 

Is happiness your point in view ? 
(I mean th' intrinsic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts resides, 
Nor in the humble cottage hides; 
Yet found alike in every sphere; 
Who finds content will ftnsVher there. 

Oerspent with toil, beneath the shade, 
A Peasant rested on his spaAc . ** 

Gay. 2 "fcA. l^ 



Good Gods ! he cries, ' III hard lo be. 
This load oflife fiom year lo year! 
Soon 3» ihe morning streaks the skies 
Iiiilusiiiou?. Labour bids me rise ; 
"Willi sweat i cam my homely fate, 

Jove heard Ihe discontented s! 
And thus cebuk'd Ihe m 

Speak oul jour wants, Ihen, honest Friend : 
Unjust complaints ihe Godsofleiid. 
If you repine ai partial Fate, 
Instruct me whit could mend your! 
Mankind in 
What wish you r tell me what you'd he r 

The Clown survey'd ihe amicus ( 

Yon' face of Cite, say* Jove, bi 
His bulky bags are filrdvr 
See with what joy he counts it o'< 
Thai sum to-day hath swell'd his 

Were I that man, {Ihe Peasant cry'd) 
What blessing could I ask beside I 

Hold, says the God ; first learn to know 
True happiness from cut'vard show. 
This opt icglas! 
Here, take it, view his true conditio) 

He look'd, and saw the n 
vt troubled 
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Be justice then your sole pursuit:- . - - 
Plant virtue, and content's the fruit. < . ' 

So Jove, to gratify th« CJowny ... , 
Where first he found him set him down. 148 
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FABLE VIII. 

THE MAN, THE CATl THE &O.G, AND THE FLY. 



To my native Camtry. . 

Hail, happy J and J whose fertile grounds , 
, !fhe liquid fence of Neptune bflimds.* ., ,, . ; . • ." ■ 
JBy bounteous Nature set apart", ..'-;,.' 

"The seat of Industry and Ary ;.. ,;; 

O Britain ! chosen port,of trade, • . , 

May lux'ry ne'er thy sons invade ;< r - : >~ 

May never minister (intent < ^ 1. : • . 

His private tr$asiu]es to augment) .,■ ? v- 

Corrupt thy state. If jealous foes <-■ ■ 

Thy rights of commerce dare oppose, 10 

Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe/ ■ * , , 

Who is't prescribes the ocean law ? 

Whenever neighb'ring states contend, 
'Tis thine to be the gen'ral friend, 1 . . 
What is't who rules in pther lands I , •; . ■ 
On trade alone thy glory stands; >...:, 
That benefit is unconfin'-d, — 

Diffusing good among mankind : 
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That firs' gave lustre >o thy reigns, 




And scaller'd plenty o'er iliy p!ahu : 


JO 


'Tis thai alone thy wealth supplies. 




And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 








Keep Iblt, anil All !he world is thine. 




When nr.val traffic ploughs the main, 








'Tis that supports ihe regal stale, 




And makes the. farmer's heart elate : 




The num'rous flocks tliat clot lie the land 




Can scarce supply Ihe loom's demand ; 


}CJ 


Prolific culture glads the fields, 




And the bare heath a harvest yields. 




Nature expects mankind should share 




Thedutie. of the puulfc care. 




Who's born for sloth ? ■ To some we find 




The ploughshare's annual toil assign'd : 




Some at the sounding anvil glow ; 




Some the swift-sliding shuttle throw; 




Some, studious of the wind and lide. 




From pole to pole our commerce guide: 




Some {taught hy industry) impart 




With hands and feet the uajks ofart ; 




While some, of genius more refin'd. 




With head and tongue assist mankind ; 
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Each aiming at one common end, 
Proves to the whole a needful friend. 
Thus born each other's useful aid, . 
By turns are obligations paid. 

The monarch, when his table's spread, 
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ; £0 

And when in all his glory drest, 
Owes to the loom his royal vest. 
"Do not the mason's toil and care 
Protect him from th' inclement air ? 
Does not the cutler's art supply . 
The ornament that guards hi* thigh.? : < * 

All these, in dutylo the throne, r 
Their common obligations own.] 
'Tis he (his own and people 's.gaiwe), ,„■..- .:...-■» * 
Protects their properties and. Jaws. ; ; 60 

Thus they their honest toil employ, . 
And with content the fruits enjoy.. 
In ev'ry rank, or great or small, ., 
'Tis industry suppprta us all, • . '.* 

The animals, by want oppress-'d* 

To man their services addr«^',4: 

While each pursu'd their selfish good,' ■ 
' They hunger'd for precarious food;; 
Their hours with anxious cares were vext : 
One day they fed, and starv'd the-rtext: 70 

They saw that plenty, sure and rife, 
Was found alone in serial life ; ... 



Thatm 

The va: 



ual industry profirss'd, 
us wants of man redres. 
r, halltamish'd, lean a i 



Demands the privilege lo speak. 

Well, Puss, (says Man) and what can yoi 
To benefit the public do? 

TheCai replies: These teeth, these claws, 
With vigilance shall serve (he cause. 
The mouse, destroyed by my pursuit. 
No longer shall your feasts polluie; 
Nor rats, from nightly ambuscade, 
Wilh wasteful teeth your stores invade. 

I grant, says Man, logen'ra! us* 
Your parts and talents may conduce ; 



Forra 






iv s nun 



And threshers ivhirl the flail 
Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spoil. 
Protect the farmer's honest toil. 
Then turning to the Dog, hecry'il. 



Wei 



Sir, be m 






is try U 



Sir, says the Dog, by self-ayiplau 
We seem to own a f rietidless cause. 
Ask those who know me, if distrust 
E'er found me tieacb'rous or unjust? 
Did I e'er raith or friendship break I 
Ask all those creatures ; let the in speak. 



My 






Perhaps mighi scire the pubiic weal. 
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Might not your flqeks in safety feed, 
Were I to guard the fleecy bjeed ?, . 
Did I the nightly watches keep, ... 
Could thieves invade you while you sleep? 

The Man replies : 'Tis just and right ; 
Rewards such service should requite. 
So rare, in property* we find 
Trust uncorrupt among mankind, 
That taken in a public view, .; > ;! . 
The first distinction is your due. < v no 

Such merits all reward transcend : 
Be then my comrade and my friend. - 

Addressing now the Fly: From you 
What public service can accrue ? ... 
From me! (the fluttering insect said) 
I thought you knew me better bred. .:' 
Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is'tfit •• r ? • . 
That I to industry submit! •<>, ■<■ 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed, ■>■ ■ ■ 
By business earn ignoble bread. 120 

Lost in excess of daily joys, . 
No thought, no care, my life annoys. : 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I sip the tea's delicious flow 'r, , ' - 
On cates luxuriously I dine, 
And drink the fragranc.e of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and ease, 
Myself alone I seek to please. 
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The Man ! 


ris pert rone eir derides, 


And thus the 


useless coxcomb ttl to ijo 


Hence, from that peach, thai downy seal; 


No idle fool deserves lb eal. 


Could you to 


.ve sapyi'd the- blushing rind. 


And en thjt 


pulp ambrosial din'd, 


Had not sum 


ehanri, with skill and (oil. 


To raise the 


tree pre par'd the soil t 


Consider, Sot, what would ensue, 


Were all sue 


h worthless Ihingsns you. 


You'd MOB r. 


* fore'd (by hunger stung) 


To make your dirty meals on dung, i 4 o 


On which su< 


!i lii-irii-able need, 


Unpity'd, is 


redue'd to feed. 


Besides, vain selfish Inseit. learn, 


{Ifyoucant 


,.■■]( .-.nil wrung discern) 


Thalhewlio 


, with industrious seat, 


CournliuKs 1 


d the public weal, 


By adding to 


the common good. 


Hist'-.'.' 11 hail 


s rightly under*! nod. 


So saying, 


"iih a sudden blow 


Ut laid ili.' i 


.uiiius vagrant low. i i- 


Cnnh'diiilu 


. luxury and pride. 


Thespunger 


o>; the public dy'd. 
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FABLE IX. * 

THE JACKAL. LEOPARD. AND OTHER BEASTS. 

. — • 

4 

■ I ■ I ■<■■■!■'_ I I 

To a modern Politician. 

I or a n t corruptfcn-s way 8 mankind ; . 

That int'rest, too, perverts the mind; 

That bribes have blinded common sense, 

Foil'd reason, truth, and eloquence : 

I grant you, to*, our present crimes 

Can equal those of former times. 

Against plain facts shall I engage ? 

To vindicate our righteous age ? 

I know that in a modern fist 

Bribes in foil energy subsist. 14 

Since then these arguments prevail, 

And itching palms are still so frail, 

Hence Politicians, you suggest, ' 

Should drive the. nail that goes, the best ; 

That it shows parts and penetration. 

To ply men with the right temptation. • 

To this I humbly, must dissent, , 
Premising no reflection's meant.- . t 

Does justice or the client's sense . < 

Teach lawyers either side's defence ? 20 

The fee give3 eloquence its spirit; • *..•• 1 
That only is the client's merit. - ,; , 

Volume ///. N 
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Does art, nit, wisdom, or address. 

Obtain the prostitute's caress? 

The guinea (as in otheMrades) 

From ev'ry hand alike persuades. 

Man, Scripture ears, is prone to evil. 

But does that vindiraie the devil 1 

Besides, the more mankind ate prone. 

The less ihe devil's parts are shown. 

Corruption's not of modern dale ; 

It hath been try'd in ev'ty state. 

Great knaves of old their poiv'r have fene'd. 

By places, pensions, brib-es, dispens'd? 

By these they glory'd in success, 

And impudently dar'd oppress] 

By the^ despotic !y iheysway'd, 

And slaves exioll'd (he hand that paid; 






By tl 



'e realm 



Now see these wretches in dftgnoa, 
Stripp'd of their treasures, poiv'r, and place; 
View 'em abandon^ and forlorn, 
Espos'd to just reproach and Kara 
What now is all your pride, your boast? 
Where are your slaves, your flatt'ring host? 
What tongue.. BOW feed you with applause? 
Where are the champions of your cause ? 
Kou ev'n that . ei y tiwitirg train, 
WJi/cJt sbar'd the gleaniiiga bfyour gain, 
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Press foremost who*hall first accuse ' j 
Your selfish job3, your paltry riewsy • 
Your narrow schemes, your breach -of trust, 
And want of talents to be just; - 

What fools were these amidst their pbw'ri 
How thoughtless of their adverse hour! 
What friends were made ? A hireling herd, 
For tern dot ary vo • es preferr'd. - T 

Was it these sycophants to get -. ■; 
Yojr bounty swel I'd a nation^ debt? 6> 

You*re bit : tor these, like Swiss, attend; 
Isio longer pay do 1 nger friend. ■ - 

The lion is {beyond dispute) . ■':'•>•'-■ 
AUow'd the most majestic brute; 
His valour and his^etf*rous mint 
Prove him superior of his kindr * '. 
Yet to jackals (as 'tis averr'd)- : t^ " .. , ' 
Some lions have their pow'r traiwfetfo 1 ; 
As if the parts of pimps and spies- ■*'">».'■ 
To govern forests could suffice* . ; ' 70 

Once studious of his private goOd,^ 
A proud Jackal oppress'd the wood; : 
To cram his own insatiate jaivs," "''i . . • • •' 

Invaded property rind laws. ' •* ^ > ■ 

The forest groans with discontent* - 

Fresh wrongs the geri'ral hate foment. 
The spreading murmurs reached his eat ; 
H is secret hours were vex'd with fear, : ' 



Night aft" nijh! he weighs the 
And feels the terrors of diagraci 

By friends (says he) V 
By (hose malicious tongues 
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tr^tlu-ri 



'rbyne.* 



And 
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take the gen'rous beast 
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those roruil-s'd his abjt-ei i 
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Bribes shall new proselytes enlist ; 
Bui these nought wcigh'd in honest pawa ; 
For bribes confess a wicked cause: 
Yet thiol) not cv'rv pan* with u.iJs 
What hath picvail'd in human hand?. 

A templing turnip's silver skin ' 
Drew a base Hog thro' thick mid thin: 
Bought with a Slag's delicious hamuli. 
The riii'iTi-iuty Wuli vim itjuiii;!i : 
The convert Fox grew warm and hearty, 
A pullet gain'd him to the party ; 
The golden pippin in Lie list, 
A chju'ring Monkey join "d the list. 

But soon,e\pu='d to puolic hale. 
The fav'rite's fall redress'd the bum. 
The Leopard, vindicating right. 
Had brought tu$ secret frauds to light. 




As rats, befort ffie tnansfon falTs, "" " " 

Desert late hospitable walls, 

In shoals the servile creatures run, 

To bow before the rising sun. no 

The Hog with warmth express'dTiirzeal, 
And was for hanging those that steal ; 
But hop'd, tho* lew; the public hoard* ; - 
Might half a turnip stilraffbrd. • 
Since saving measures were protest, '■: 
A lamb's head was the Wolfs request 
The Fox submitted if to tooth 
A gosling would be deem'd too much. ' 
The Monkey thought his grin and chatter 
Might ask a nut; or some such matter/ . iaa> 

Ye hirelings ! hence, (the Leopard cries) • 
Tour renal conscience I despise* 
He who the public good intend*, • 
By bribes needs never purchase friends. 
Who acts this just,- this -open part, 
Is propt by ev'ry honest heart. ' 
Corruption now too late has show'd 
That bribes are always ill bestow'd. 
By yon your bubbled master's taught, 
Time«strring tools, not friends, are bought. * jo 
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ri liferent I'jm 

Old friendships should io newgi 

I know, too, jm to» eoui) Fi 

Thai owning jeu li tfwtas W« 

Of high and low dei:om ination, 
For what you speak, and what y 
Dtead you at once, and bear you 
Such freedoms in your works an 
They Mill) 1 ( enjoy what's not th. 
All duntes, too, in church and v 
In frothy nonsense show iheir hi 
Willi all the petty scribbling en 
(Ami ill 

'i;i:ii i yi>u ind Pupe Iheir envy spur 
re [ioul.se I lera alone are hurt. 
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Good Gods! by what a pow'rfuL.race ^ • ,- * r 

( For blockheads may hare pow'raod place) , 

Are scandals rais'd, and libels, writ,*. 
To prove your honesty and wits I , 
Think with yourself: those, worthy men,. 
You know have suffered by. your, pen ; , 
From them you've nothing, but your due k 
From hence, 'tis plainjyour friends are few* 
Except myself, I know pf,nonja,j. r; . . :r 
Besides the wise and good alqne»> •• 

To set the pase in fairer light, -■■. • . 

My Fable shall the (est recite. . 

Which, (tho* unlike our present stale) 

I for the moral's sake relate. , „..-.. ( , . y 

A Bee of cunning, not of parts, ., . 
Luxurious, negligent of aFts,-...,- -,,.,.,. ,-,, : : . 

Rapacious, arrogant* and vain* . ., ,: 
Greedy of pow'r but mere of, gain,- 4* 

Corruption sow 'd throughout the Jitve; 
By petty rogues the great ones, thrive. ..».;. 

As pow'r and wealth his views supply'd, 
'Twas seen in overbearing pride* 
With him loud impudence had merit; 
The Bee of conscience wanted spirit; 
And those who foilow'd honour's rules 
Were Iaugh'd to scorn for squeamish fools. 
Wealth claim'd distinction, favour, grace, 
And poverty alone was, fcase. , V* 



He treated industry With slight, 
Unless he found his profit by' t- 
Rights, laws, and liberties, [HI ».;y, 
To bring his selfish schemes in play. 
The swarm forgot the common toil. 
To share the gleanings of his spoil. 

While vulgar souls, of narrow parti, 
Waste life in low mechanic arts. 
Let us (says lie) to genius born. 
The drudg'ry of our fathers scorn. 
The Waspand drone, you itiusl a^ree. 
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Like gentlemen they sport and play ; 

interrupts the day; 
Their hours to lusury they grre, 
And nobly on theirnetghbours [ire. 
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Thus from his cell with leal reply'd : 

I 'tight thy frowns, and hate thy pride. 
Tin- fan OUT native rights protect; 
Offending thee, I those respect. 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive, 
And none against the lorrent strive ? 
Exert the honour of your race; 
luilds his rise on your ilisgrace. 

» lionet: toil and honest gains. 
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That rais'd our sire* to pow'r and fame. 

Be virtuous; save yourselves from shame, : 80 

Know that, in selfish ends persuing, 

You scramble for the public ruin; • ■ 

He spoke ; and from his cell disjniss'd, 

Was insolently scoff 'd. and hiss'd^ 

With him a friend or two resign'd, 
disdaining the degen'rate kind. ,. _ 

These Drones, (says he) these insects vile, , 
(I treat them in their proper sjyle), 
May for a time oppress .the slate. ; . . . . : 

They own our virtue by their hate; 7 . 90 

By that our merits- they reveal, 
And recommend our public zeal ; -.-•;.". 

Disgrac'd by this. corrupted crew, 

We're honour'd by the virtuous far. x. ■/,: 94 



' ■ 1 » 1 I ■ < ■ ■ i n ■ - 



FABLE XI: 
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THE PACKHORSE AND THE 'CARREER, ^ 

To ajou^jMapfcrnM,. , 

Begin, my Lord, in early youth, 

To suffer, nay, encourage truth ; 

And blame me not for dis/espect, . . .- . j . 

If I the flat t'rer's style reject; ■ . ,. 

With that, by menial tongues- snppl yd,, 

you're daily cocker 'd up ifr pride. «• 
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The tree's diittoguisfe'd by the fruit. . 
Be virtue then yOuf first pursuit ; 
Set your great ancestor* fa View, 
Like them desenre the '.title too; - .' ■; ■■.^ -• . ^ tb 
Like them ignoble actions scorn; 
Let virtue prove you greatly bolrnt - rv 

Tho' with less plate their sideboard shone, 
Their conscience always- was their own; - i 

They ne'er at le*«ee meanly fa wn'd, 
Nor was their hoiu>a* yearly pawa'd ; 
Their hands, by no corruption stain'd, 
The ministerial bribe^lisdaitt'd ; 

They serv'd the crown with loyal zeal, 

Yet, jealous of the public weal, .,.,..> . ' 2 o 

They stood the bulwark of our laws, :/ > - i I 

And wore at heart theimountry's cause ; • • ■ .. r' . » ■ 
By neither place^or pension bought, 
They spoke and voteqt as they thought. 
Thus did your sires adorn their seat ; 
And such alone are truly great. . 

If you the paths of learning slight, 
You're but a dunce in stronger light. 
In foremost rank the coward plac'd, * ;■ 
Is more conspicuously disgraced. 30 

If you, to serve a pal try *nd r ^ 

To knavish jobs can condescend, • -• ■■• ■ 5 ; 

We pay you the cprttempt that'^due; 
/if that you ha ve precedence too. ■- ' ~> ^ ^ . 
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Whence had you this illustrious name ? 
From virtue and unblemish'd fame. 
By birth the name a/one descends ; 
Your honour on yourself depends: 
Think not your coronet can bide 
Assuming ignorance and pride. 40 

Learning by study must be won; 
»Twas ne'er entail 'd from son to son : 
Superior wortfr your rank requires ; 
For that mankind reveres your sires : 
If you degenerate from your race, 
Their merits heighten your disgrace. 

A Carrier, ev'ry night and mom, 
Would see his horses eat their corn : 
This sunk the hostler's vails, 'tis true, 
But then his horses had their due. 50 

Were we so cautious in all cases, 
Small gain would rise from greater placet. 

The manger now had all its measure ; 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleasure; 
When all at once confusion rung, ' 
Tbey snorted, jostled, bit, and flung, 
A Packhorse turn'd his head aside, 
Foaming, his eyeballs swell'd with pride. 

Good Gods ! (says he) how hard's my lot i 
Is then my high descent forgot ? to 

Reduc'd to drudg'ry and disgrace, 
(A life unworthy of my not) . 



Musi I, too, bear the vile attacks 
Of ragged snubs and vulpar JtarV<? 
See scurvy Roan, thai brut* ill-bred. 
Dares from Ihe manger thrust my head ! 
Shall I, who boast a noble line. 
Oil offals of these creatures dine* 
Kick'dbyoldB.ill! someanalbe! 
My honour suffers by the blow, 
Newmarket speaks my graijdsire's limit, 
Al! joclies still revere lii- hSIAM : 
There yearly are his liiumphB mid. 
There al! his massy plates enroll'd. 
Whene'er led fortfc upon the plain. 
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n'd, 



Respect's my due, fori have blood. 

Vjingloiioiis Pool! [the Carrier cry "d> 
Re:pect was never paid to pride. 
Enow 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 
l'.educ'd thee to this slavish part. 
Did not thy headstrong youth disdain 
To learn the conduct of the rein.' 
Thus, cojeorobs, blind to real merit, 

What is'l 10 me by ivhom begot ? 
Thou restive, pert, conceited «M. 






Mas- T^a -rsr -je "Ran «s 
To-zu.atii » inns Titao*"^* 
Br prrnnses =s after :we. 
Js T^r w, nr *3iar*- m! -jetrrr* '■ : 

To hare -nur ju.Lii er 

This must :» ik .*T5- r ■ ^Tr-M-i*; 

Year honour ,ic5»r: * n **-rr» 

And act ;lui -ear~ . cr -»tt -ta ■*£■ 

The sons ji -sinr -=r. ■ - -in w • 

Lccs r:untj. .it - — *-* . - *^ Mm .^^ 
£*a?e« sis^^«nbrr , ~*t*»i*«i mr 
- aeir er^rs i:ow - -- • jt. --uum 
Imcw^eu. zoverr. — — «*a: 

3J V '>& "^g 1001! t l_i»~tj 

S»X3Efc iir-^C.'jlJri;."*^. 

j-tnsi '-■^irT-'-.sr— r rtfur 
7 Wis tf* ■ Jy. , aif ^ wV| „ j ii) 

3fjSt^:»r/, st pfn<r.,m ( 

- ° r>r "~' "■ *ftwmn t* -^ n „ .... , , 

- » zsrtt. 4»n. f».~««- r ttr^nmn 



% ^,,.b....«v'™ ,;,„,■,.»> ■»«• 

^».«««'.°?"J l „^k.l»•I m,, ' 

Th „, » « ■ ,„,,, »*«■. 



. 



w« 



»vuk » 



'Part 1 7. thitt*. 161 

Than all the h ungry insect race ' f "- 
Combin'dcan in an age deface. : - * 

Fortune, by chance; who netr-htn^psstj 
O'erheard the vile aspersion cast,* '* 100 

Why, Pan, (sayslie) what's all this rant ? 
*Tis ev'ry Country-bubble's cant, ~ " ~~ ~- - 
Am I the patroness of vice? , , "ujil.; - 

Is't I who cog or palm the dice ? ;^i:ci: .,-... 
Did I the shuffling art reveal, .,.,.„,^ .. . 
To mark the cards, or range the deal ? ;...,. , 
In all th' employments men pursue? - 
I mind the least what gamesters do. 

There may (if commutation's just) t< 

One now and then my conduct trust. - . . >. i to 

I blame the fool, for what can I, 

When ninety-nine my pow'r defy ? . 

These trust alone their fingers' ends, ..... 

And not one stake on me depends. 

Whene'er the garning-board is set, .... 

Two classes of mankind are met; . . • 

But if we count the greedy race> 

The knaves fill up the greater space. 

'Tis a gross error held in schools 

That Fortune always favours fools. 120 

In play it never bears dispute; 

That doctrine these fell'd oaks confute* 

Then why to me such rancour show ? 

'Tis Folly, Pan, that is thy foe. 



FABLE X11I. 



Or all the burdens man must bear, 
Time seems most galling and severe : 
Beneath this grievous load oppress'd, 
We daily meet some friend distrcss'il. 

What can one do ? I rose at nine; 
■"Hi full sis hours before we dine: 
Six hours! no earihly thing to do I 
Would I haddoz'd in bed till two. 

A pamphlet ii before liim spread. 
And almost halfapageis read; 
Tir-d with the study of the day, 
The rlutt'riiiE sheets ate toss'd away. 
He t ipes his snuff-box, hums an air. 
Then yawns, and stretches in his chair. 

Not twenty, by the minute-hand ! 
Good Gods ! says he, my watch muslslandf 
How muddling 'lis on books to pore 1 
I thought I'd lead an hour or mote. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. 
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To the next coffeehouse he speeds, 

Takes up the news, some scraps he reads. _. 

Saunt'ring from chair to chair, he trails; - , r 

Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails. - / 

He spies a partner of his woe; M ,. 

By chat afflictions lighter grow ; . ;; 

Each other's grievances they styue, .,«,.; 

And thus their dreadful £ our%cc«np are .r ;, fl -J? 

Says Tom, Since all nqervmusf confess ;• . 
TJiat Time lies heavy, nioje^r jess, , ,-.„ - 

Why should it be so hart} to ge^t,, ; ,1 ',.,., 4 ; ! 
Till two, a party at Piquet,? • ivJ ,;. _ 
Play might relieve tne, lagging morn: _ :; ». 

By cards long wintry nights are borne. 
Does not QuadriHe amuse the fair, t . :.? 
Night after night throughout the year?. 
Vapours and spleen forgot, , at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away. . , .• . ,|. & 

My case, says Will,, thenimust be feard, , T 
By want of skill from pjaydebarr'd. 4 \ 

Courtiers kill Time by various ways ; 1 . . 

Dependence wears out half, their days. • . 
How happy these, whose Time ne'er stands 1 
Attendance takes it off their J)ands. , 
Were it not for this cursed show'r, 
The Park had whi I'd away an hour. 
At court, without or place or view, ■- ' 

I daily lose an hpur or tw.o. / _*.• ; 50 
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I, from fair lo fair I roam. 
I dread the thoughts of home. 
From thence, lo quicken slow-pac'd Night, 
Again my tavern friends invite: 
Here, loo, our early mornings pais. 
Till drowsy sleep re'ard theglass. 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan. 
And make each othci's case their own. 

Consider, Friends, no hour rolls on 
But something of your grief is gone. 
Were you 10 schemes of bui'ness bred, 
Did you the paths of learning tread, 
"Your hours, yourdays, would fly too fast; 
You'd then regret the minute past. 
Time's fugitive and light as wind: 
* Tis indolence that clogs your mind : 
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That load from off your spirits shake, 

You'll own aad grieve ibr your mistake. So 

Awhile your thoughtless. spleen suspend, 

Then read, and (if you can) attend. 

As Plutus, to divert his care, 
Walk'd forth one morn to take, the air, , . . ■ . » ,- , , ; » 
Cupid o'ertoo,k his strutting pace. 
Each star'd upon the stranger's, face, , 7 - 
Till recollection set 'etjj right, , . : 1 : : 

For each knew th' other 4?ut by §ight. 
After some complimentaltaljc, • > , * - » 

Time met 'em, bow'd, and join'd their walk. 90 

Their chat on various subjects ran, -, 

But most, what each had done for man. 
Plutus assumes a haughty air, ; -,,-,. , n;,. r .. . t 

Just like our purseproud fellows here. < ; -•».• •' 

Let kings, (says he) let cobblers tell, , , , , !-,-.» 
Whose gifts among mankind excel, .. . y . j , ♦ , , T 
Consider courts ; what dra;ws Jjieir tram? , 4 *; ., ~, 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gain l\ 
That statesman has the strongest hold , . v . . 
"Whose tool of politicsjsgoVJ;, f f : I0 ° 

By that, in former reign^, 'tis said u :.. " 

The knave in pow'r hath senates led : . , 

* * < i - 1 i f ■ ■ <J ■ ; , 1 i «_» c-* - 'mill ■ I . 

By that alone he sway 'd debates, , 
Enrich'd himself, and beeerar'4 states. , ■ 
x Forego your boast. Yp^rqust ^conclude ; . ,. . 
That's most e&teem'd UjaJ'^mo^t pursued. 
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Think, too, in what a woeful plight 

That wretch must live whose pocket's light. 

Are not Ms hours by want def rest i 

Penurious care corrodes his breast. no 

Without respect, or love, or friends, 

His solitary day descends. 

Youi^ i.V, s3.y-\ Cupid, doubt mj parti. 
My knowledge, too, in human hearts, 
Should [ [he poiv'r of gold dispute, 
Which great examples might confute. 
I fenowwhen nothing else prevails. 
Persuasive money seldom fails ; 
That beauty, too, (Me other warei) 
Its price, as well as conscience, bears. no 

Then marriage (as oflate profest) 
Is but a money-job at best. 
Consent, compliance may be sold; 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are who, by retail. 
Expose what they call Love to sale; 
Such bargains nre an arrant cheat: 
You purchase flatt'ry and deceit. 
Those who true love hive ever try'd, 
(The common cares of life supply 'd) ijo 

No wants endure, no wishe = make. 
But ev'ry real joy partake. 
AH comfort on themselves depends; 
They waul nor poiv'r, nor wealth, nor friends. 
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Love then hath every bliss in store; 
'Tis friendship, and 'tis something more. 
Each other ev'ry wish they give: 
Not to know love is not to live. 

Or love, or money, (Time reply M) 
Were men the question to decide, 140 

Would bear the prize .** on both intent* 
My boon's neglected or mispent. 
'Tis I who measure vital space, 
And deal out years to human race. 
Tho' little priz'd, and seldom sought, 
Without me love and gold are nought. 
How does the miser time employ ? 
Did I e'er see him life enjoy ? 
By me forsook, the hoards he won 
Are scatter'djby his lavish son. 150 

By me all useful arts aregain'dj 
Wealth, learning, wisdom, is attain 'd. 
Who then would think (since such my pow'r) 
That e'er I knew an idle hour ? 
So subtle and so swift I fly, 
Love's not more fugitive than I, 
Who hath not beard coquettes complain 
Of days, months, years, mispent in vain ? 
For time misus'd they pine and waste, 
And love's sweet pleasures never taste. 16? 

Tho e who direct their time aright, 
Jf love or wealth their hopes excite. 
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In each pursuit Jit hours em ploy 'd. 




And bath by lime have been enjoy'd. 




How heedless then are mortals grown ! 
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!n cv'ry view fliej ought Id mind me, 




For when once lost they never find me. 




He spoke. The Gods no more contest. 




And his superior gifl confest, 


* 


That Time (When Truly under- loci!) 




Ie the most precious esnhly good. 




FABLE XIV. 




JHE OWL, THE SWAM, TH£ COCK, THE II 
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Convebsin« with jour sprightly bOys, 




Youreyes have spoke the Mother's joys. 




With what delight I've heard you quote 




Their sayings in Imperfect note ! 




I grant, in body and in mind 




Nature appears profusely kind. 




Trust not to that. Act you your part ; 




Imprint just morals on their heart; 




Iinpititijlly theft talents scan: 








Perhaps (their Renins yet unknown) 




Each lot oMfe'i already thrown ; 
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That this shall plead, the next shall fight. 

The last assert the church's right. 

I censure not the food intent;* '-•■*. 

But how precarious is th' event ! 

By talents misapply 'd and crost, : 

Consider, all your sons are lost. : . . . /* 

One day (the tale's by Mariiaf j>emVd) ; : • 
A father thus address'd his friend: ' io 

To train my boy, and call forth sense, 
You know I've stuck at no expence; 
I've try'd him in the sev'ral arts? , 
( The lad, no doubt, hath latent fafts) 
Yet trying all, he nothing knows;'' 
But, crab-like, rather back ward goes. 
Teach me what yet remains undone ; 
'Tis your advice shall fix my' soil. 

Sir, says the friend, I've weigh'* the matter: * 
Excuse me, for I scorn to flatter : jp 

Make him (nor think his genius checkt) ' ' 
A herald or an architect. ; 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard th' advice, and took his own. 

The boy warns wit ; he's sent to school. 
Where learning but improves the fop) : 
The college next must give hkn farts, 
And cram. him with the Iib'ra? arts. 
Whether he blunders at the bar, 
Or owes his infamy to war; *$> 
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Or if by lice 
The sejton share the doctor's fee; 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonsense pom. 
We find (in' intent of Nature foil'd) 
A tailor or a butcher spoil 'd. 

Thus ministers have royal boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and bufloons; 
In spite of nature, merit, wit, 
Theirfriends for ev'ry post were fit. 

But now let ev'ry Muse confess 
That merit finds its due success. 
Th' examples of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue seen without reward I 
Distinguish'!! and in pl.ice you find 
Desert and worlh of ev'ry kind. 
Survey the rev'rend bench, and see 
Eeligicn, learning, piety : 
The patron, ere he recommends. 
Sees his own image in his friend's. 
Is honesty disgiac'd and poor? 
What is't to us what was before ? 

We all Df times corrupt have heard. 
When piliry minions were prefeir'd; 
When all great offices, by dozens. 
Were lill'd by brothers, soris, andcousi 
What matter ignorance and pride I 
The man was liappily allj'd. 
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Provided that his clerk was good, 

What tho' he nothing understood ? '• 70 

In church and state the sorry race v 

Grew more conspicuous fools in place. 

Such heads as then a treaty made, 

Had bungled in the cobbler's trade. • 

Consider, Patrons, that such elves 
Expose your folly with themselves. 
*Tis your's, as 'tis the parent's care, 
To fix each genius in its sphere: ■■•■'■ 
Your partial hand can wealth dispense, 
But never give a blockhead sense. . to 

An Owl of magisterial air, i >• 

Of solemn voice, of brow austere, 
Assum'd the pride of human race, 
And bore his wisdom in his face; 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, ' T 

I've seen a pedant look as wise. 

Within a barn, from noise retir'd, 
He scorn 'd the world, himself adnrir'd; 
And, like an ancient sage, conceal'd ■ 
The follies public life reveai'd. -• - . qq 

Philosophers of old, he read, 
Their country's youth to science bred, 
Their manners form'd for ev'ry station, 
And destin'd each his occupation. 
When Xenophon, by numbers brav'd, 
Retreated, and a people sav'd, - . ^ v 



Thai laurel was not all his own ; 

The plain by Sue rales was sown. 

To Aristotle's greaier name 

The Macedonian ow'd his fame. 
Th" Athenian bird, with pride replete, 

Their talents equall'd in conceit. 

And, copying the Socratic rule. 

Set up for master of a school. 

Uojrroaiic jargon learnt by heart. 

Trite sentences, hard terms of art, 

To vulgar ears secro'd so profound. 

They fancy 'd learning in the sound. 

The school had Tame ; the crowded place 
With pupils swarm'dof ev'ry race. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sent her scarcc-fkdg'd cygnet heir: 
The Hen (tho" fond and loath to part) 
Here lodg'd the darling of her heait: 
The Spider, of mechanic kind. 

The Ass tearnt metaphors and (ropes, 
But most on music fix'dhis hopes. 

Were call'd lo tread life's busy stage ; 
And to the master 'twas submitted. 
Thai each might to his part be fitted. 

The Sivan (says he) in arms shall shine; 
The soldier's glorious toil be thine. 
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The Cock shall mighty wealth attain : 
Go, seek it on the stormy main. r 

The court shall be the Spider's sphere : 
Power, fortune, shall reward him there. 

In music's art the Ass's feme 
Shall emulate Corelli's name. v 130 

Each took the part that he advis'd, 
And all were equally despis'd. ' ; '•'*-' 
A Farmer, at his folly mov'd, ' ; j 

The dull preceptor thus reprovM : • 

Blockhead (says he), by what you're done, 
One would have thought 'em each y out son ; ' ' 
For parents, to their offspring blind, 
Consult nor parts nor turn of mind, 
But ev'n in infancy decree '•'•' ' < 

What this, what *h* other son -shftlMtei 140 

Had you with judgment weighed the case, 
Their genius thus had fix'd their pTac* : ; '■■.*■ 

The Swan had learn'd the sailor's *rt ; • - 
The Cock had play* d the soldier's part ; 
The Spider in the weaver's trade * 
With credit had a fortune made; • 
But for the foal, in ev'ry class> 
The blockhead hadjgpear'd an Ass. 148 
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FABLE XV. 
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Cons,usk m 


an in ev'ry sphere, 


Hue tall mr : 


is your lot severe? 


•Th murmur 


, discontent, distrust. 


Thai makes J 


ou wretched. God is just. 


I grant thai 


hunger rausi be fed. 


Thai toil, toe 


i, earns thy daily bread. 


Whit then ? Thy want, are Been and known. 


Butev'ry mortal feels his own. 


We're bom; 


.restless needy crew: 


iiliowr me the 


happier man than you. is 


Adam, the 


i" blest above his kind, 


For want of: 


; octal woman pin'd. 


Eve's wants i 


he subtle serpent saw. 


Her fickle ta< 


re transgress'd the law: 


Thus fell oui 


sire, and their disgt ace 


The curse ml 


ail'doti human race. 


When Phil 


ip'5 son, by glory led. 


Had o'er the globe his empire spread ; 


When altars 




That he was 


nan his tears confess'd. m 


The hopes 


of avarice art: check'd; 


Thr proud m 


an always wants respect. 
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What various wants on pow'r attend? .' 

Ambition never gains its end.- . . , 

Who hath not heard the rich complain 

Of surfeits and corporeal pain? , 

He, barr'd from ev'ry use of wealth, 

Envies the ploughman's strength and health* 

Another in a beauteous wife ' ? r 

Finds all the miseries of life;- 33 

Domestic jars and jealous fear 

Inpbitter alLhis days with care. - 

This wants an heir; the line is lost:- 

Why was that vain entail engrostK 

Canst thou discern another's mind? 

What is*t you envy ? Envy's blind. 

Tell Envy, when she would annoy, 

That thousands want what you enjpyv 

The dinner must be dished at one. 
Where's this vexatious Turnspit gone? 40 

Unless the skulking Cur is caught, - 

The sirloin's spoil'd, and I'm in fault. 

Thussaid(forsure you'll think it fit A 

That I the Cookmaid's oaths omit)* V 

With all the fury of a cook, 

Her cooler kitchen Nan forsook : • 

The broomstick o'er her head she waves; 

She sweats, she stamps, she puffs, she raves : 

The sneaking Cur before her flies; ■ 

Sfce whistles, calls; fair speech Mi trie*; V* 
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Thus said, close following at her heel, 
With cheerful heart he mounts the wheel. 

FABLE XVI. 



TV Laura. 
Lauha, methinks you're over nice. 
True, flatt'ry is a shocking vice; 
"Yet sure, whene'er the praise isjust, 
fe*V "!''j' commend without disgust. 
Am I a privilege rieny'd, 
Induls'd by ev'ry tongue beside ? 
How singular are all your ways I 
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rums to tell. 



ur merits thus excel ? 

n I dare not speak my mind, 
A truth conspicuous lo mankind ; 
Tho' in full lustre ev'ry grace 
Disiingui'ih your celestial lace; 
Tho' beauties of inferior ray 
(Like stars before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade; 1 cheek my lays, 
Admiring w 
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ip Muse's mortifying it 
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Shall, like a woman in mere spite, 
Set beauty in a moral light. ,. . - - 

Tho* such revenge might shock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair, ., 
I mean that superficial race 
Whose thoughts ne'er reach beyond their face. 
What's that to you ? I but displease , 
Such ever-girlish ears a3 these. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age, 
That lasts the same thro' ev?ry stage, 30 

Tho' you by time must suffer more 
Than ever woman lost before, _ 
To age is such indirfrence shown, 
As if your face were not your own. 
• Were you by Antoninus taught I , r 

Or is it native strength of thought, , 

That thus, without concern or fright, . 

You view yourself by Reason's light? •*..... 
Those eyes of so divine a ray, 

What are they ? mould'ring, mortal clay* 40 

Those features, cast in heavn'ly mould, 

Shall, like my coarser earth grow old; 

Like common grass the fairest flowfr ..,'.- 

Must feel the hoary season's pqw'r?,; 
How weak, how vain, is human pride! _ 

Dares man upon himself confide I • 

The wretch who glories in bis gain . 

Amasses heaps on, heaps in yajn, - . -^ .... 
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Why lose we life in anxiouB tares, 
To lay in hoards for future years? 
Can those (when tortur'd by disease) 
Cheer our sick heart, or purchase ease ? 
Can lio*e prolong one gasp of 'ircatti, 
Or calm (he troubled hour of death ? 

Whafs beauty? Call ye lhat your on 
A floiv'r that fata as scon a: brown. 
Whafs man in all his boast of sway? 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Thro' ev'ry branch of human race. 
The monarch of long regal line 
Was rais'd from [fust as fmil as mine. 
Can he pour health into his veins i 
Or cool the fever's resiles* pains? 



Can he (W 



r.ilurct 



c ll.v Od.k: 
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Can he, (how vain is mortal pow'r [J 
Si retch life beyond the destin'd hour* 

Consider, Man ; Weigh well thy frame; 
The king, the beggar, is the same 
Dust fornj'd us all. Each breathes his day. 



Then sinks in 



i his !'.: 






Beneath a venerable yi 
That in !he lonely cliurcn-yard grew. 
Two Ravens sate. In solemn croak 
Thus out; his happy friend bespoke ! 



fartlU frAftLsa. ill 

Methinks I scent some rich repast; . 
The savour strengthens with the blast; 
Snuff then, the promis'd feast inhale? 
I taste the cafeftss in the gale, ; - . to 

Near yonder trees the farmer's steed, . 
from toil ancfev'ry drudg'ry freed, 
Hath groan 'd his last. A dainty treat ! - 
To birds of taste delicious meat. 

A Sexton, busy at his trade, 
To hear their chat suspends his spade* 
Death struck him with no farther thought, 
Than merely as the fees he brought. 
Was ever two such blund'ring fowls, 
In brains and manners U ss than owisl 99 

Blockheads, says he, learn more respect: 
*W ye on whom y. thus reflect? 
In this same grave (who does me right 
Must own the work is strong and tight)' 
The 'Squire that yon' fair hall possest, r 
To-night shall lay his bones at rest. -•■.•■ 
Whence could the gross mistake proceed? 
The 'Squire was somewhat fat irftle^d. " ■ 
What then, the ifteahest bird of prey ' 
Such want of sense could frt'ef bttthiy? ' -i 199 

For sure some difference rnusi be Tout! £ f \ "' • 
Suppose the smelRftg organ Sound) ■ • • 
In carcasses, (sa£ what We c*a'n) ' 
Or where's the d ighhy of man ? . ' % .> ■ ^ J 

Pdume ill, ^ 
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With due respect to human raca 
The Ravens undertook the case. 
In such similitude of scent 
Man ne'er"could think reflections meant. 
As epicures e.vol a treatj 
And seem their sav'ry words to eat, 
They prais'd dead horse, luxurious food. 
The ven'son of the prescient brood. 
The Sexton's indignation mov'd; 
The mean comparison reprov'd; 
Their undi seeming palate blam'd, 
Which two-Iegji'd carrion thus defam'd. 

Reproachful speech from either side 
The want of argument supply 'd : 
They rail, revile ; as often ends 
The contest of disputing friends. 

Hold, says the Foul ; since human pride 
With confutation ne'er comply'd. 
Lei's state thecase, and then refer 
The knotty point, fur taste may err. 

As thus be spoke, from out the mould 
An Earthworm, huge of si/.', unroll'd 
His monstrous length: they strait agree 
To chide him as their referee .- 
So to th' experience of his jaws 
Each states the merits of the cause. 

He paus'd, and,ivitb a solemn lone, 
Thus made his sage opinion known : 
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On carcasses of ev'ry kind 
This maw hath elegantly din'd ; 
Provok'd by luxury or need, 
On beast, or fowl, or man, I feed: . 
Such small distinction's in the savour, 
By'turns I chuse the fancy 'd flavour r ' ' 1 

Yet I must own (that human beast) 
A glutton is the rankest feast. • • 140 

Man, cease this boast ; for human pride 
Hath various tracts to range beside. 
The prince who kept the world in awe, 
The judge whose dictate fiVd the law, 
The rich, the poor, the great, the Small, 
Arelevell'd; death confounds them all. 
Then think not that we reptiles share - ■ 
Such cates, such elegance of fare j " 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never vermine's food • ' "• i^o 

'Tis seated in th' immortal mind; 
Virtue distinguishes mankind, - ' ' 
And that (as yet ne'er harbour *d here) " 
Mounts with the soul we know hot where. 
So Good-man Sexton, since the «ase 
Appears with such a dubious face, 
To neither I the cause determine, 
For different tastes please different vermine. 1 58 
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I-f Fable all things hold discourse; 
Then words no doubt must talk of co 

Once on a lime, neat Cannon-ron 
Two hostile adverbs. Ay and No, 
Were hast'ning to the field of light. 
And front to front alood opposite ; 
Before edth gen'ral join'd ihe van, 
Ay, the more courteous knight, began: 

Stop, peevish Particle! beware! 



i 



But sometimes yield when olfer'd fair. 
Suffer yon' folks a 11 hit cto tattle ; 
'Tis we n ho must decide the battle. 
Whene'er we War on yonder stage. 
With various fate and equal rage, 
The nation trembles at eachblow 
That ftfo gives Ay, and Ay gives No ; 
Yet in expensive long con ten lion, 
We gain nor office, grant, or pension. 
Why then should kinsfolks quarrel thus I 
(For two of you make one of us.) 
To some wise statesman let us go, 
Where each his proper use may know : 



J 
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« 

He may admit two such commanders, 

And make those wait who serv'd in Flanders. 

Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 

A treas'ry lord, not Maister Y--~ g. 

Obsequious at his high command, 

Ay shall march forth to tax the land; 

Impeachments No can best resist, 50 

And Ay support the civil list : 

Ay, quick as Caesar, wins the day, • 

And No, like Fabius, by delay. 

Sometimes in mutual sly disguise, . 

Let Ay's seem No's and No's seem Ay's ; 

Ay's be in courts denials meant, 

And No's in bishops' give consent. 

Thus Ay propos'd — and, for reply, 
No, for the first time, answer'd Ay t 
They parted with a thousand kisses, 
And fight e'er since for pay, like Swisses* <j 
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THOMAS TICKELL. 

WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 



Permit ihefe Lines t>y Uicc in live— nor blame 

A Mufe that pants and iangutihes for firr.e, 

That fears to link whca humbler themes (he lings* 

Loft in the mafs of mean forgotten things. 

RcceWd by thee I prophefy my Rhymes 

The praife of virgins in fticceeding times: 

Mix'd with thy works their life no bounds (halt fee, 

But ftand protected as infpir'd by thee. 

TO SUPPOFED AITTH. OF 8V7*T 



EDINBURG: 

AT THE apoftO IP^CflS, BY THE MARTINS. 
Anno 1 781. 
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POETICAL WORKS 

or 

THOMAS TIC KELL. 



CONTAINING HIS 



MISCELLANIES, 
EI'JSTXES, 

Vfc, tStc, ttfc. 



ODES, 
TRANSLATIONS,' 



Why praife we, prodigal of fame, 

The rage that feta the world on flame ? 

My guiltlefs Mufc hi* brow fliall bind 

Whofe godlike bounty fpsresjnankind. ODE TO SUNDERLAND, 

Simple 1,-and innocent of art, 

The tale that footh'd my infant years impart, 

The tale I heard whole winter-eves untirtt, 

And Ang the battle* that my nurfe iofpir'd. REN8.X3ARDEN. 

By Nature fitted for an humble theme, 

A painted profpeft or a murm'ring ft ream, 

To tune a vulgar note in Echo's praife, 

*Vhi!tt Echo's f«tf refounds the fiitt'ring rays, 

<Jr whilfl i tell bow Myra's charms furprife 

Taint rofes on her cheeks and funs within her eyes. . OXFORD. 



EDINBURG: 

AT THE ajOlIO PjefjJ, BY THE MARTINS* 
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TBKimor 

THOMAS TICKELL, 

This gentleman, well known fo thd world by thq 
frientKhip and intimacy which i iibf&e'd between him 
and Mr. Addifon, was the fan! of the Rev. Richard 
Tickell, and was born in 1686 atBtidckirkin Cum- 
beflarid. In 1 70 1 he was femvto Queen's College Ox* 
ford,in 1708 he was made Mafteirof Arts, and in 1710 
was chofen Fellow, for which, as.he did not comply 
with the ftatutes by taking orders, he obtained a dif- 
perifation from the Crown. In the 1 736 he married 
at Dublin, and in that year vacated his Felk>w(kip. 

While he was ac the university he wrote fome 
beautiful verfes addrefled to Mr. Addifon On his opera 
of Rofamond, which foeffedually recommended him 
to that gentleman that he held'him in efleem ever 
afterwards. He produced another piece of the fame 
kind on Cato, but not with equal h&ppinefs. 

When Mr. Addifon went into Ireland as Secretary 
to Lord Sunderland he carried Tickell with him and. 
employed him in bufinefs; and when he afterwards 
in the 1 71 7 rofcto be Secretary of State he conferred 
the place of Underfecretary on Mr. Tickell. On Mr. 
Addifon*s refigning the Secretary/hip, Mr. Craggs 
who fucceeded him continued Tickell in his place, 
which he held till that gentleman's death. 

Mr. Addifon being a di&dentmaxi c&T&tas&^v&v 
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his friends about difpofing of fuch places as were 
immediately dependant on .him, and communicated 
lo Sir Richard Steele ills defign of preferring Mr* 
Tkkeftfa be his Ufttofeeretary, which Sir Rtehaid 
warmly ©ppoied, coafiderng Tickell m a petulant 
man. He obferved that Tickell was of a temper too 
enterpriiing te>be governed, and as he had no opinion 
of hif honour he did not know what might he the 
confequencc if byinfinnation and flattery, or by bold* 
•r means,' he ever had an opportunity of raifing him* 
felt Icholdsprettygenerallytniethac diffident people* 
ttnder the appearance of diftmfiing their own opini* 
on*, are frequently pofitive, and though they porfoe 
their refohttions with trembling, they feldom fail to 
purfue them. Mr. Addsfon had a little of this tern* 
per; he could not be perfuaded to fct afide Mr. Tickell, 
nor even had caution to conceal from him Sir Richard's 
opinion. This produced a great animofity between 
Sir Richard and Tickell which fubfiftcd during their 
lives. 

Mr. Tickell, in his life of Addifon, prefix'd to his 
own edition of that great man's works, (for when 
Addifon died he left him the charge of pubKfhing his 
works) throws out fome unmanncrry reflections 
again ft Sir Richard, who was at that time in Scotland 
as one of the Commiflioners on the forfeited eftates. 
Upon Sir Richard's return to London he dedicates to 
AZh Congrcve Addifon'* comedv called The Drum- 
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tner, in which he take* occafion very imardy to re- 
tort upon Tickell, and clears himfelf of the imputa* 
tion laid to his charge, namely that of valuing him- 
felf upon Mr. Addifon*s papers in The Spectator. It 
does not appear that Mr Tickell was in any refpect 
ungrateful to Mr. Addifon, to whom he owed his 
promotion; on the contrary he embraced every op- 
portunity to celebrate him, which he always per* 
formed with fo much zeal and earneflnefs that he 
feems to have retained the moil lading fenfe of hit 
patron's favours. His verfes on Rofamond are ftri- 
kingly beautiful, and his Poem to the Earl of Warwick 
on the Death of Mr. Addifon is extremely pathetick. 

Abonc the 1713 Mr. Tiokell publifhedThe Pro- 
fpe& of Peace, addreffed to his Excellency the I^ord 
Privy Seal, which met with fo favourable reception 
from the publick that fix editions were fpeedily fold. 
Upon this poem Mr. Addifon in The Spectator has 
bellowed many encomiums. The fentiments are na- 
tural and obvious, but noway extraordinary. It is an 
affemblage of pretty notions poetically, exprefied, 
but conducted with no kind of art, and altogether 
without a plan. ■■...,. 
. The Royal Progrcfs Mr. Tickell meant as- a com- 
pliment to George I. on his arrival in the Britifh do-* 
minions. This poem is mentioned in The Spectator 
in oppofition to fuch performances as are generally 
written in a f welling flyle, aii4mviVvOK , ^\srac&«^ 
ismULaken for the fublime. 






1-1 limitation of The Prophecy ofNercuSWai writ- 
ten about the year III i, and was in ten did a* ,i ridi- 
cule upon thtKatlof Mirr : n:ilcr]u-ik-, whk'h he pru- 
phefics will be crufhed by the Puke of Argylc. 

The r.pidlt from » lady in England ■ 
nmti M Avignon Siwh liiph among patty poems, ll 
is written in tlie manner of a lady to a gentleman, 
whole principles obliged him to ire an ail* with the 
Hen/*) WUm The great propennon of I he Jjco- 
bile* to place confidence in imaginary means, and t» 
tonflruc all e inordinary appear aticct into nminnu* 
'■■■I ,iiLiiiir>l iiiur Vinf i« happily tomb* 
. live editions weiefold. 
K-nuneton Garden is the longcft of amr dkntimt't 
poems. The ficlioniscernpnundcd portly of G: 

and partly (<f Qorhiefc l-'lirics. '""' 
[ion inharmonious and the language elegant. 

Our Author', rranjhtioo of tfac lirft boot of The 
id m u inililifliai much about the fame lime of Mr. 
BfKnt; but it will not Iwjr a comparifon ; and Mr. 
Tickel! cajfflM receive a greater injury than to have 
his wrfc* placed in contra dhlindion to Pope't. Mr. 
Mclniouth, in his Lectin piihlilhed under the EMM 
" litzofborm, hni produced fome parcllel parages 
little M the advantage uf Mr. Tickel!, who if he felt 
greatly fhort uf the elegance and beauty r.fl'ope, h»» 
yet nituhcicL-ciU'iK.'nngreve in what he has attempted 
oFHamer. AddifoQ declared buth^cKlon»tolK7j™t, 
'» grt: the preference n '1'iWi- 3a 9 
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Steele, in his Dedication of The Drummer to Mr. 
Congreve, gives it as his opinion that Addifon war 
himfelf the author. Pope alfo confidered Addifon as 
the writer of TickelTs verfion. Thefe tranflations 
published at the fame time were certainly meant as 1 
rivals to one another. We cannot convey a more ade- 
quate idea of this than in the words of Mr. Pope, in 
a Letter to James Craggs, ESq. dated 15 th July 1 7 15. 
" Sir, They tell me the bufy part of the nation are 
" not more bufy about Whig and Tory than thefe 
" idle fellows of the feather about Mr. TickelTs 
and my tranflation. I, like the Tories, have the 
Town in general, that is, the mob, on my fide % 
but it is ufual with the fmaller party to make up in 
induflry what they want in number, and that is the 
cafe with the little fenate of Cato. However, if 
" our principles be well confidered I muffc appear a 
•' brave Whig and Mr. Tickell a rank Tory. I tran« 
" ilated Homer for the publick in general, he to gra* 
S( tify the inordinate defires of one man only. We 
" have it feetris a great Turk in poetry who can ne* 
" ver bear a brother on the throne ; and has his mutes 
*' too, a fet of meddlers, winkers, and whifperers, 
" whofe buunefs it is to (bangle all other offsprings 
" of wit in their birth. The new tranflator of Homer 
"is the humbleft flave he has, that is to fay, his firft 
" minifter : let him receive the honours he gives me, 
*' but receive them with fear aiidttesi^a\^\V^f&^ 
"beptoud of the approbation ©£ Yu& ift&tax^Ht^ 
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" appeal to the peopl. ,\- my rightful j udge? and m»- 
■ ■■; y Liri- u. h inclined tn condemn mt 
'■ 1 Eetr D" arbitrary hi^h-flying proceeding Iram the 
" court ficlimi at Buitoii's. But after all Ihavefiid 
■' i! il.i= gRal mill there is no rupture between in; 
** we ire each of Is is iivil and utilising thai neitb.ee 
*■ ihinks he i* obliged; and I fur my pan treat with. 
*• him as we do with the Urand Monarch, who hoi 
11 toumuy g'eat nudities not toberefpt cted^thuugfr 
" we knnw he watches any muliin so oppm& u~." 
■ ■: lungconlider I'ickell as rh« trsnllator 
of the firfl. Iliad. He iiifnecled riMt verfhm to hive 
beca Addilon's; and the uafiuu for his fulpicinn lvc 
IhallliteraliytranfcTiDefrnmMr Spencc'sColleelion. 
" There had heeu a cuUiur£> between Mr. Addifon 
tefnrlbmetinie,»nd wehad not been intom- 
" pany together for a good while any where but at 
" BettoB*gCb8chaufi5, >AcM I nfrd to fee him almott 
" creiyday. Oiihismettin^meihereorjediyinpar- 
" titular he took me slide, and laid he fhoidd b« ^lad 
• lo dine with me ai fucri a tarern if T fraid till thole 
" people were gone [biul>;ell.indrhilipt.) We went 
rod al'l'-T dinner Mr. Aililifun laid 
at he hul wanted for fome time to talk with me; 
-.[ I'ickell riad iornit-rly whilft at Qi- 
j-anlhred the firlt book of fhe. Iliad; that he 
" dl Igfltd i" print It, and had denied him to look it 
'over; fhat lie mult therefuie beg that [would not 
i] to JookoiftT my iiift^aoVa':'; 



.W^AV. 



LIFE Or TICKELL. XI 

*' did it would have the air of doable-dealing." I 
" allured him that I did not at all take it ill of Mr. 
44 Tickellthat he wan going topublifh histranflation; 
•* that he certainly had as much right to tranflate any 
" author as myfelf, and that publiihihg both was en- 
*' tering on a fair flage. I then added that I would not 
**. deiire him to look over my firfibook of The Iliad, 
•' beeanfe he had looked over Mr. Tkkell't, but could 
" wifh to have the benefit of his obfer vat ions on my 
" fecond, which I had then finiihed, and which Mr. 
" Tickell had not touched upon. Accordingly I fent 
" him the fecond book the next morning, and Mr. 
" Addifon a few days afterreturned it with very high 
" commendations.— Soon after it was generally 
" known that Mr. Tickell was publiihing the firft 
«« book of The Iliad I met Dr. Young in the fkreetf 
" and upon our felling into that fabjecH the Do&or 
" exprefied a great deal of furprife at Tickell'a having 
" had fuch » translation fo long by htm. He faid that 
•' it was inconceivable to him, and that there muft 
" be fome miHake in the matter.; that each ufed to 
" communicate to the other whatever verfes they 
" wrote, even to the leafi things ; that Tickell could 
1 ( not have been bufied in fo long a work there with* 
*' out his knowingfomething of the matter; and that 
" he had never heard a tingle word of it till on this 
" occafion. This furpciieofDr. Young, together with 
" what Steele has faid agamft TidbA. m t^a^s*^* 
"this aSkit, make h highly ^toYi&Y&^^^asw.^ 1 ** 
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Erie underhand dealing inlhatbnunefs;andind 
. i . il liinili-lf, ivlio is a tery fair worthy n 
1 fincc in a manner as goad as owned il to me. 
r. tope. When it wa* Introdno 
averfation between Mr. Tickctl and Mr. Pope 
" by a third perfon, Ticltrll did Dot deny it, which, 
" CQBfidcxillg his honour and zeal for his departed 
" friend, was the fjmc n owning if. '' Upm theft 
DJ Pope always in his An of Sinking qi 
is book as the work of Addifon. 
In June 1 714 Mr. Tickd! was appiunful . L: 
Lords JoHices of Ireland, a place 
nd which lie held till his death, whi< 
» J'.aihi.ntheljd of April 
Mr. "f'jclwll had i happy talem in veriifk-itii 
hich he much c*cccd« Aidiiim, utl is 
woftacEBglifilpuets,DrydenandPopeciccpledj 
x^ra uogrra invention in hie warfcij 
ot he placed in the tint rank el poetij yet 
li the beauty of his minihui, and the leal poetry 
rrieh mricbed fail i mag-in at ion, hu has at kalt :,n 
Exceptionable claim to Lhe fecond. To him eannot 
« refilled a high place among the minor poets; nor 

The Bpe&BDaT. As to his pcrional character, he is 
(aid to have li-.iii J nun of way cot.verfatiun, at leaft 
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TO HIS EXCELLENCY THE LO&D PJUTY HAL, 

ON THE PROSPECT OP PEACE. 
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*' Fronde fupcr llitram, & fclici coRftut OUyjl.1' VI RG. 



TO TEE LORD PRIVY SEAL. 

Contending kings and jSekfaof. death too long 
Have been the fubjed of the Brittfhiang. 
Who hath not read of fam'd RamiUia'a plain, 
Bavaria's fall, and Danube chok'd- with flain ? 
Kxhau (led themes ! a gentler note I naifo, 5 

And fmg returning: Peace in fofter bys. 
Their fury quell'd, and martial rage aUay'd, 
I wait our herpes in the fylvan made. 
Di (banding hofb are imag'd to my mind, 
And warring pow'rs in friendly h&guescombin'd, 10 
While ea& and pleafiire make che nations frr.ilc, 
And Heav*n and Anna blef* Britannia'* ifle. 

Well fends our queen her mitred liriftol forth, 
For early counfels fam'd and bng-try'd worth, 
Who thirty lolling years had oft' withheld JJ 

The Swede and Saxon from the dufty field, 
Completely formed to heal the Chriftian wownds, 
To name the king", and give eacYi Y3ro^<mVa«Nto^ 



14 MISCELLANIES. 

The face of ravag'd Nature to repair, 
By leagues to foften earth, and Heav'n by pray *r, oa 
To gain by love where rage and flaughter fail, 
And make the crofter o'er the fword prevail. 

So when great Mofes with Jehovah's wand 
Had fcatter'd plagues o'er flubborn Pharaoh's land, 
Now fprcad an hoft of locufls round the fhore, 25 
Now turn'd Nile's fatt'ning dreams to putrid gore, 
Plenty and gladncfs mark'd the prieft of God, 
And fudden almonds fliot from Aaron's rod. 

O Thou ! from whom theic bounteous bleffingsfawi 
To whom as chief the hopes of Peace we owe, 30 
( For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To flyle companion, and to make their friend, 
Great Strafford! rich in ev'ry courtly grace, 
"With joyful pride accepts the fecond place) 
From Britain's ifle and IuV facrcd fpring 35 

One hour, oh ! liften while the Mufes fing. 
Tho' miniftcrs of mighty monarchs wait 
With beating hearts to learn their mailers' fate, 
One hour forbear to fpeak thy queen's command*, 
Nor think the world thy charge neglected (lands; 40 
The blifsful profpedts in my vcrfe difplay'd 
May lure the flubborn, the deceiv'd perfuade ; 
Ev'n thou to Peace ftialt fpecdier urge the way, 
And more be haftcn'd by this ihort delay. 44 



POEM ON THE PROSPECT OF PEACE. 

Th e haughty Gaul in ten campaigns o'erthrown 
Now ccas'd to think the weftern world his own. , 
Oft' had he mourn'-d his boafling leaders bound, 
And his proud bulwarks [molting on the ground, 
tn tuin with pow'rs renew'd he fiU'd the plain, 5 
Made tim'rous tows and brib'd the faints in vain ; 
As oft' his legions did the fight decline, 
JLurk'd in the trench, and fculk'd behind the line. 
Before his eyes the fancyf d jav'lin gleams, 
At feafts he Harts, and feems dethron'din dreams; 10 
On ,giory paft reflects with fecret pain, . 
On mines exbaufted and on millions flain. 

To Briton's queen the fceptred fuppliant bends, 
To her his crowns and infant race commends, 
Who grie"vesher fame with Cbriftian blood to buy, 15 
Nor aflcs for glory at a price fo high. 
At her decree the war fufpended ftands, 
And Britain's heroes hold their lifted hands ; 
Their open brows no threat'ning frowns difguife, 
But gentler paflions fparkle in their eyes. 20 

The Gauls, who never in their courts could find 
Such temper'd fire with manly beauty join'd, 
Doubt if they 're thofe whom dreadful to the view 
In forms fo fierce their fearful fancies drew, 
At whofe dire names ten thoufand widows prcft i& 
Thcir / helplefs orphans clinging to OftfcVtte^* 

"ftn 
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miciLLANiir. ty 

Near the fuU bowl he draws the faney'd line, $$ 

And marks feign'd trenches in the flowing wine, 

Then fets th' invefted fort before her eyes. 

And mines that whirl'd battalions to the ikies; 

His little lifl'ning progeny turn pale, 

And beg again to hear the dreadful tale. 6d 

Such dire achievements fings the bard that tells 
Of palfrey'd dames, bold knights, and magick fpells, 
Where whole brigades one champion's arms o'er- 
And cleave a* giant at a random blow, [throw, 

Slay paynims vile that force the fair, and tame 65 
The goblin's fury and the dragon's flame. 

Our eager youth to diftant nations run 
To vifit fields their val iant fathers won ; 
From Fiandria's more their country's fame they trace, 
Till far Germania fhews her blafted face. no 

Th* exulting Briton afks his mournful guide 
Where his hard fate the loft Bavaria try'd, 
Where Stepney grav'd the {lone to Anna's fame ? 
He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name. 
Here filed the Houfehold, there did Tallard yield, 75 
Here Marlb'rough turn'd the fortune of the field . 
On thofe fteep bunks near Danube's raging flood 
The Gauls thrice ftarted back and trembling flood : 
When Churchill's arm perceiv'd they ftood not long, 
But plnng'd amidil the wa ves a defp'rate throng ! 80 
Crowds whelm'd on crowds dafiYd wide the wat'rv* 
And drove the current to its dVfarc&YweaA. \"Wv, 



fS xtsafciiLAinta. 

As whembf lUptmlW by Kaallerti Hand* 
A warlike cmttftr ott tb*caarr*fs ftaadtf .- :. •:. 
Sochatoi> l LMid<»MmJim.fHin i iwi1ifcft« > ■' 8j 

lfchanccagcn k rwiaft«dtbeiwd|.b*hbia, * 
He fuorts, hcnctgtojhn toh«fflf»th* foamy gaitfr - ' 
So HfMbttftm W«rftfPi tp t ffinm#o ll^ •;'■■ .. 
An4[Jii*t»^TciofvJM4lMkAriioi^ftlbdL ! / . 00* 

^nd«Athetem]pd^tii»faatt]«if«g!D. .-• '• ■••■■ •■ 

Far humbler ******* iagl^wlwrMlrfeddigh^;•i , 
Content to feetW/hnoonri ofthe field ^5 b 

ByploughlhjMX8kveU^orin.flowyi.toncc*FiL 
OW flutter 'd walk mayctceriing if y twine, 
And grafs luiufia«t<olothcthe harmlcfs mine; 
Tame flock* attend tint breach yithmrt a wound; 
Or crop the baitton* new * fruitful ground* tctt 
While fhepherds flee©- along the rampart laid, 
Or pipe beneath jthe formidable ihade. 

Who was the man, oblirion blaft hit name, 
Tom out- and blotted -from the lift of Fame-! 
Who fond of iawleft rule and proudly brave 105" 
Firft funk the. filial fuUjc& to a flare, 
His neighbours' realms, by frauds uckingly gain'd, 
In gniltlefs blood thefacred ermine (Uin'd, 
J jaii] fchemes for death, to daughter turnM his hearty 
And fitted nxurder to the naks t>i art i no 
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Amidfi the world of waves To (lands feren* 
Britannia's ifle, the Ocean's (lately queen ! 
In vain the unions hate confpir'd her fill, 
Hef traDchthcfe^vdd 1 Jlcetihci&wtingwall: ij 
Delenrdefs bub, her pow'rful navy near, 
Have only wares awl h umcinira.ro fear. 
What bold in rider or whit land opprefi 
Hath not her anger quell'd, her aid retire ft ! 
Say where have e'er, her Union CrofleaXaiL'd' i( 
But modi her arras her jnftice more prevail'd ! 
Her labours are to plead th' Almighty's caofe. 
Her pride to teach tli' untam'd Barbarian laws. 
Who conquers wins by brutal flrength the. priie, 
But it is a godlike work to ciiiiiae. it 

Ha re tre foigot how from great Roffia'? throne 
The king whofe pow'r half EuiQge,'»Te.(;iL<)i»<rtro 
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Now o'er his head the polar Bear he fpies, f 

And freezing fpaagies o£ the JLaplandlfkies ; 
Now fwclbiiiscsjivasYto the ful^ line, .• r 

With Hfrirrwy, fpoils where Ukngnttoes lhfaie f i: 
Where fainesofuicenfeglad the ibrnt^era feat, SCO 
And wafted citron fcents the balmy breeze. 
Here; nearer fans prepare the rip'ning gem 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem ; f 

And here tjse ore whofe melted mafs (hall yield 
On faithful coins each memorable field, ' ao£ 

Which mix'd with medals of immortal Rome 
May clear diipates and teach the timet to come. 
' ' In circling foams mall godlike Anna glow, ■ 

And Chnrchill*i fwoTd bang o'er the proftrate foe; - 
In comely wounds ihaU bleeding worthies ftand, ate 
Webb** firm platoon and JLumley's faithful band ; 
Bold Mordaunt in Iberian trophies dreft, 
And Campbell's Dragon on his dauntlefs breaft ; I 
Great Ormond's deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroll'd. 
And Guifcard's knife on Harley's Chili gold : 915 
And if the Mufe, O Briftol! might decree, 
Here Granville noted by the lyre ihould be, 
The lyre for Granville and the crofs for thee. 
Such are the honours grateful Britain pays, 
So patriots merit, and fo monarchs praife : azo 

O'er diftant times fuch records ihaU prevail 
When Englifh numbers antiquated fail : 
A trifling fong the Mufe can on\v ^\e\&, 
Aadfooth her foidiers panting itomxk ^n.\ 



} 



MISCELLANIES. 33 

To Tweet retirements fee them fafe convey*d, %%$ 
And raife their battles in the rural made. 
From fields of death to Wood flock's peaceful glooms, 
(The poet's haunt) Britannia's hero comes— 
Begin, my Mufe! and foftly touch the firing; 
Here Henry lov'd and Chaucer learnt to fing. 23a 

"Hail, fabled Grotto ! hail, Elyfian Soil! 
Thou faireft fpot of fair Britannia's ifle ! 
Where kings of old conceal'd forgot the throne, 
And beauty was content to fhine unknown, 
Where Love and War by turns pavilions rear, 23 e 
And Henry's bow'rs near Blenheim's dome appear^ 
The weary'd champion lull in foft alcoves, 
The nobleft boaft of thy romantick groves. 
Oft' if the Mufe prefage fhall he be fecn 
By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green, 24Q 

In dreams be hail'd by heroes' mighty {hades, 
And hear old Chaucer warble thro' the glades ; 
O'er the fam'd echoing vaults his name fhall bound, 
And hill to hill reflect the fa v'rite found. 

Here, here at lead thy love for arms give o'er, 245 
Nor one world conquer'd fondly wifh for more ; 
Vice of great fouls alone ! O thirft of fame ! 
The Mufe admires it while {he ftrives to blame. 
Thy toils be now to chafe the bounding deer, 
Or view the courfers ftretch in wild career. 250 
This lovely fcene (ball footh thy foul to reft, 
And wear each dreadful ima^e from i3k«j \swa&.\ - 



*4 

With plejfurc by ill j conquefe Anlt thou Tec 
Thy queen Iiiumpliant and all t.uiopcha: : 
No iim haudwtll ihall ihy rrpole Jcftroy, ijj 
But whai thou giv'lt Hit world th)-(clf enjoy. 

Swt-tt Solitude ! when life'tgay hoars me fi;ift 
sgE In thee wefii illjft ; 
Tod liiro' ternfvlVnin fcia (i he toyagc o'er) 
l'ale we loolt batfc and Ucft thy fritn.ily toole ; ifO 
Our own Olid prigji our pail lift uc IV- n , 
And aft U .'-;., i y lurh niljrg'd die f|uui ! 
11' bright the prolptct ivi the grave defy, 
Trufl future ages, and contented die. 

When fieangtrsiii.rni'ariiiflarit elimcs fliall tome 
To view the pnmp i,! tiiii tribiriiphiuit dome, aG6 
Where rcar'daluFt diffiarhled tropl.io fljud, 
And breathing labours of the fculptur'. hind. 
Where Kr idler 'i art foil] paid the flying ttinl, 
And rioiTrhoii*! woe* Ibill Ell the IWy'.I will, a;o 
Heirs of thy blood fliall o'er their bounrtous board 
Fix Europe 'tguani, thy moo uintotal (word, 
banner* that ofL' have wav'.ton COOqui 
And trumps that •Irown'd the groans of gafping 
riiril.iirxs ihall oft* widicuriouscyc-ii.ii.; i I !*ltb{ 
The cuIHy robes that lbughl«MgenY.:ls Tvure, 1 ; 6 
Hich trip pings from the lia nu be'swh id rmolshroi»»lir, 

(Hurperua ""'^ ii'i y ■> - ■>■ hi !■■■■■■; ': ■ 

Belt j flitf with gold, tin- BtHM EuulMB ■ 

■ 
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Of Churchill's raceiperhap* fame lovely boy 
Shall mark the burotth'd fteel that hangs on high, 
Shall gaze tranfpbriedoh its glitf' ring charms, 
And reach it ilrugglmg with unequal arm*, 
By fign* the. drum's tumult 'ous found requeft, 285 
Then feek in ftarts the hu&ing mother's breaft. 

So in the painter's animated frame, 
Where Mars embraces the foft Paphian dame, 
The little Loves in fporthis falchion wield, 
Or join their ftrength to heave his pond'rous fhicW ; 
One ftrokes the plume in Tityon'sgore imbru'd, 29 1 
And one tho fpear that reeks with Typhon's blood, 
Another's infant brows the* helm fuftain,' 
He nods his creft, and flights the fbrieking train. 

Thus the rude'tempeftof the field o'trblowii 29? 
Shall whiter rounds of f mi ling years roll on, 
Our victors bleft in peace forget their wars, 
Enjoy pail dangers and abfolve the flars. 
But, oh ! what for rows fhall bedew your urn?, 
Ye honour'd Shades! whom widow'd Albion mourns?* 
If your thin forms yet difcontented moan, $<. I 

And haunt the mangled manfions once your own, 
Behold what flow'rs the pious Mufes ftrow, 
And tears which in the midft of triumph flow ; 
Cyprefsandbaysyourenvy'dhrowsfurround, 305 
Yournames the tender matron'sheart fhallwound, 
And the foft maid grow penfive at the foatvdl 
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And turn Owl's fnrj from on mipiom age. 371 
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V'r.iierowit work' the rioui<iucen fhill fimle, 380 
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JUSCILLAlUEf. 29 

Around thy throne (hall faithful nobles wait,* 3 90 
Thefe guard the church and thofc dired the ftate. 
To Briftol, graceful in maternal tears, 
The Church her tow'ry forehead gently rears; 
She begs her pious ion t* aflert her caufe, 
Defend her rights, and reinforce her laws ; 3 95 

With holy zeal the facred work begin 
To bend the ftubborn and the meek to win. 

Our Oxford's Earl in careful thought (hall ftand 
To raife his queen and fave a finking land. 399 

The wealthieft glebe to rav'nous Spaniards known 
He marks, and makes the golden world our own, 
Content with hands unfoil'd to guard the prize, 
And keep the ftore with undefiring eyes. 

So round the tree that bore Hefperian gold 
The facred watch lay curl'd in many a fold; 4c 5 
His eyes uprearing to th' untafted prey ' 

The flceplcf* guardian waded life away. 

Beneath the peaceful olives rais'd by you 
Her ancient pride fhall ev'ry art renew, 
(The arts with you fam'd Harcourr fhall defend, 410 
And courtly Bolingbroke, the Mufe's friend.) 
With piercing eye fome fcarch where Nature play?, 
And trace the wanton thro* her darkfome maze. 
Whence health from herbs, from feeds how groves 
How vital iVeams in circling eddies r un ; [begun , 
Some teach why round the fun the fpheres advance 
lu the fcVci meaf ures of their nvy fcvcV. towce \ \v 
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XIICEI.LAN1KX. «t 

Ev'n mine, a baflifol Mufc, whofe'rudc eflifft 
Scarce hope for pardon, not afpfce to praifc, . 
Cherifh'd by you in time may grow to fame, 
And mine furvive with Briftor*.gloriou8 name* 

Fir'd with the views this glittering fecne dtfplays^ 
And fm i t with paflion for my country's praife^ 45 1 
My artlefs reed attempts this lofty theme. 
Where f acred Ifis roils her ancient ftream ; 
In cloifter'd domes the great Philippa's pride, [fide*, 
Where learning blooms while fame and worth pre- 
Where the fifth Henry arts and arms was taught, 4^ 
And Edward fbnn'd his Crcffy yet unfought-, 
Where UurellMbardsliaveflnick the warbluigftxings. 
The feat of fages and the nurfe, of: king*. 
Here thy- commands, O Lancaftcr! inflame 460 
My eager breaft to raife the Britifh name, 
Urge on my foul with no ignoble pride 
To woo che Mufe whom Addifon eujoy'd. 
See that hold fwan to heav'n Xublimely foar, 
Furfue at diftance, and his fteps adore. 465 

THE ROYAL PROGRESS. 

vViien' Brunfwick firft appeared each honeft heart 
Intent on verfe dil'dain'd the rules of art; 
For him the fongflersin unmeafur'd odet. 
Dcb.is'd Alcides and dethron'd the gods, 
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Here pleat'4 the land of Freedfeife'to flinfley, 
He gresftly fcorns the thirft*of bovodlcfs fway : 
% «r th«* thin foil with filcntijoy he fpies 55 

Tranfplanted woods and borwhAr'd:, verdure rife, 
"Where eVry meadow Won With toil atnd blood 
From haughty tyrants and the raging flood, 
With fruit and flow'rs the careful hind fuppKes, 
And clothes the marines in a rich difgnife ; 4* 

Such wealth for fnigal hands doth Heav'n decree, 
And ftich thy gifts, celeftial Liberty! 

Thro* ftatery towns and many a fertile plain 
The pomp advance* to the neighb'ring main, 
Whole nations crowd around with joyful cries, 1 45 ' 
And' view the hero with- infatiate'eyes; 
. In Haga's tow'rs he waits till eaftern gales * 
Propitious- rife to fwell the Britifh fails; 
Hit her the fame of Engfand ? 9 monarch bring* 
1 lie vows and friendihips of the neighboring king9. 
Mature in wrfdom, niseXtenftve mind • s* 

Takes in the blended ltit'reils of mankind. 
The world's great patriot! calm thy anxious bread ; 
Secure in him, O Etirbpe ! take thy reft : 
Henceforth' thy kingdoms (hall remain confinM 5$ 
ByrocksorftreaniSjtherooDnciawhichHeav'ndefign'd; 
The Alps their new made monarch (hall reftrain, 
Nor (haU : thy hills, Pirene! rile in vain. 

But feel to Briton'? ifle the fquadron* ftand, 
£nd lcaye the finking- tow? ro mi4\^ wm^sa»^\ v *** 
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The royal bark heun&o'er fbetfoatinfc plaip* ■ 
Break* thro' the biUow%sja44r*ides the main- 
O'cr the vaft de«p,gi>**^Mbfta*eh!, 
A watfry profpe^ bfm&dadfeyjtfo fcfes i • ^i,^ t 
Ten tfeou&nd vefl*l*fr**H*l> thonfand wort* \ . ;6/ 
Bring gums and goW> anAeJtheT;lmiiaVftow* ; -• 
Be^ki^u^oi^hiiA!Bi|^totbythrpjQe t .v; ,:.-.., 

£nd fee the wide horfaon all thy own! > ..l>\..: 
fftiiMs jt thine. :£h*'; nojr thecheerfnl dwss r - 
Hail Albion's difis. juft whitening to the *tew5 ?^fft 
Before the wind with (yelling fail* they rid* r •* 
Till Thames receim them in hiaop'nihg ^frfer? - 'i L' 
T4ie monarch hear^j^j.thw^'ftnffpc^arwnA r. 
From trembling woods and echoing bills rebound* .■ . 
Nor miges yet amid tbcdeafnirjg train . *• : • * ! 7$ 
The roarings of the hoarfefefounding main.. . 

As in the flood he foils from either fide • • 1 .. 
Ha>v£ews his kingdom ifi itSiinral pride; • • ■ « ■,«* ' " 
A various fcene the wide fpread landfQape yields: 
O'er rich enclofiires and luxuriant fields; . - 8a 

A lowing. herd each fertile pafture fills, 
And diftant flocks ftray o'er a thoufand hills? 
Fair Greenwich hid in woods with new delight 
Shade above (hade oow rifes to the fight, ■ 
His woods ordain'd to vifit ev'ry Ihore, $5 

And guard the ifland which they grae'd before. 

The fun now rolling down the weftern way . 
A> blaze of fires renews the fodin^ dvj \ 
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Unnumber'd barks the regal barge infold, 
Bright'mng the twilight with its beamy gold ; 90 
I.cfs thick the finny ihoals, a countlefs fry ! 
Before the whale or kingly dolphin fly. 
In one vaft (hoot he feeks the crowded flrand, 
And in a peal of thunder gains the land. 

Welcome, great Stranger! to our longing eyes ; 95 
Oh king defir'd ! adopted Albion cries, 
For thee the Eaft breath'd out a profp'rous breeze, 
Bright were the funs and gently fwelPd the feas; 
Thy pretence did each doubtful heart compnfe, 
And factions wonder'd that they once were foes ; icb 
That joyful day they loft each hoftile name, 
The fame their afpect and their voice the fame. 

So two fair twins, whofe features were defign'd 
At one foft moment in the mother's mind, 
Show each the other with reflected grace, icj 

And the fame beauties bloom in either face, 
The puzzled ftrangent which i« which inquire, 
Dclufion grateful to the fniiling fire. 

From that fair hill * where hoary fages boaft 
To name the flars and count the heav'nly hoft, 119 
By the next dawn doth great Augufta rife, 
Proud Town ! the nob left fcene beneath the ikies! 
O'er Thames her thoufand fpires their luftre fhed, 
And a vafl navy hides his ample bed, 
A floating forcll ! from the diftant flrand I rj 

A line of golden cars ilrikes o'er the land 5 
* Mi. Vlair.itcatTa h<:u'c. 



ilritaniils's ptcr» iu |nmip and rich may 

liufr.r; their kicg- triumphant Icail tin way : 

]"ar WttiBCffl ran «eiii tile Rawly train 

A bright proicffi^ii fuin.'.- ;i"H- ill. plain, lie 

Sn haply thru' the hesiiV* wide j*atii left ways 
A comet draw* a lr>a^ extended blue, 
l'ronieall to weft tarni thro' th' cthireal fome, 
An J half hesv'n'a cuuvci 0Mm with tlie fforae. 

Now to die rrgul tmvV il.in.-ly liroti-rht ta* 
lit plans Britannia's glories in lit- thought, 
nrfiiTJW the dclcgaicr) pow'r he fftn, 
Rewards the laithlul aud DttlilTIi the ln«e. 
Whom (hall the Mufe from not the B&itag throng 
Select to heigh tin an J [ultTii tier firtig ? I j» 

Thee, Halifax! to thy capac ions mind, 
O Man appruv'd' is. Britain's wealth confign'd; 
Her coin while N^iimi ti '■,!-!:: iii-1. '.-'J and rude, 
3!y thee in beantv and in tii;lh rcnew'd, 
Aii arduous wml ' uipiii tlij- diai-jre wc lie, *3j 

O! form'd in rv'ry itene 10 awe and pleafe, 
Alii wit wish pi ■mp and Jr^«i:y "ith cafe, 
Tlio* cali'd M Ihine aloft, thou wilt not fcora 
Tufiuilc on arts thyll-Jf did once adorn : I<o 

i : cr thiithy name lnure'li:;;; time- Iball piaife, 
And envy lei's thy garter than thy bay*. 

The Mule, if fir'd with thy ri.bVningbeam., 
Jtefttw fljjJi a j m a t mere exi\teA*en\tt, 
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Record our monarch in a nobler (train, 145 

And ling the op'mng wonders of his reign ; 
Bright Carolina's heav'nly beauties trace, 
Her valiant confort and hk blooming race. 
A train of kings their- fruitful love fupplies, 
A glorious fcene to Albion's ravifli'd eyes, 15a 

Who fees by BrumViak's hand.her fceptr e fway'd, 
And thro' his line from age to age convey'd. 15* 

THOUGHTS OCCASIONED B7 THE SIGHT OP AN 

ORIGINAL PICTURE OF 

KING CHARLES h 

Taken at the timeofiiis Trial. 

INSCRIBED tO GEORGE CLARKE, ESQ. 

x. . . ' 1 ■ ■' I, - i. 1 ,1 1 . ■ 'i r." r ' ■■■ . .,. . tj 

'* Aiiimum piitura pafcit iuani 

" Multa gemeas, largoque kume&at flu mine wiltum." VI RG. 

I 

Can this be he! could Charles, the good, the great, 
Be funk by Heav'n to fuch a difmal ftate ! 
How meagre, pale, neglected, worn with care ! 
What fteady fadnefs and auguft defpairi 
In thofc funk eyes the grief of years I trace, 5 

And forrow Teems acquainted with that face. 
Tears which his heart difdain'd from me o'erflow 
T-hus to furvey God's fubftitute below 
In folemn angui/h and majefVick.Yio\ 



\ 



■sd h.nm.U., their care, their various rate, 
rous hciift* that rouge the rural chalc 
'The hunifman's chofen fesmes, his friendly 
■.; glory of the Lylvau wan 

I fir-llm Brilifh fistprefonn u.r.iile 
A vcnt'fuu' rival of the Roman praifc 
L« me, challe ouecn of Wood*.! thy ;iii utoin, 
ISriiiif here tl'v light foot nyriijiha and rpriglHly 

II ul'i' o'er Uwn thy care preVMtl the Jay 
To roufL: tlie he and prefs tlie bounding prey, 
Woo thine own P),n.!i a- in Un t.ili: to jui 
And grant me genial foe r.lu hold defigo. 
'u i hi- ff.lt dude Couth die voxnMr'j I. 
^oiiHt htt ootvilriiig to the ttrarttlin^ly 
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And teach while thus their arts and arms we fing 1$ 
The groves to echo and the vales to ring ! 



Thy cace be firfl the various gifti to trace, 
The minds and genius, of the latrant race. 
In pow'rs diftind: the diff'rent clans excel, 
In fight, or fwiftnefs, or fagacious fmell. 20 

By wiles ungen*rous fome furprife the prey, 
Aud fome by courage win the doubtful day. 
Seeft thou the gazehound how with glance fevcrc 
From the clofe herd he marks the deftin'd deer; 
Howev'ry nerve the greyhound's {Lretchdifpl&ys, 25 
The hare preventing in her airy maze; 
The lucklefs prey how treach'rous tumblers gain, 
And dauntlefs wolfdogs (hake the lion's mane : 
O'er all the bloodhound boafts fuperiour (kill 
To fcent, to view, to turn, and boldly kill, 30 

His fellows' vain alarms rejects with fcorn, 
True to the mailer's voice and learned hern : 
His noftrils oft', if ancient fame fmg true, 
Trace the fly felon thro' the tainted dew; 
Once fnuff 'd he follows with unaltcr'd aim, 35 

Nor odours lure him from the chofen game; 
Deepmouth'd he thunders, and inflam'd he views, 
Springs on relentlefs, and to death purfues. 

Some hounds of manners vile, (nor lefs we fu\& 
Of fops in hounds than in tVvc im^ tCua^Vasc^ ^ 

. * • » 



Vuff.l ivieli cimci.il run gadding n'cr the priin, 
And from the fcent divert the wifer train, 
for the foe'- ffiotftepa fondly fjiofl" their own, 
And mar the mulkk with Thtirfenfclcfstnne, 
Start at the flarting P" J or ruffling wind. 
And hot at firft inglorious lag behind; 
Afaunt'ring I ri be ! may fnchtny foes difgracc ! 
Give me, ye Gods! to breed the nobler race; 
Nor grieve ihou to attend while truths unknown 
1 ling, and make Athenian art" mi 

Dnft thou in hounds afnire to deathlefs fame ? 
I-carn well thiir Hodge and their ancient Hero. 
Each tribe with joy oldruttkk ireralda trace, 
And Gng thechoftu wtttliioa of their race; 
How his fire's features in the fon were f|>y'd 
When Di was made the vig'rotH Ringwood' 
J.efsfurc thick lip :!:■:. !-jt<L of Auftria doom, 
Or eagle nofes rul'd almighty Rome. 

Good fhapc to various kinds old hards confine : 
Some BtaUe the Greek and Jbme the Roman lini 
And dogs to btMiity make as iliff'ring claims 
As Alhion 's nymphs and India** jetty dames, 
rmmenfc to name their lands, to mark their bounds. 
And paint tin- tiioiifind hmiiics of bounds! 
firft count the lands, thedrops where oceans flow, 
Or Gaul, by Marlh'rough Tent to (hades below. 66 

Craft be mine to teach Britannia's l'wains, 
in/* lov'd couctry aadro-j nWWjfvttefc. 
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Such be the dog I charge thou meanft to train ; 
His back is crooked and his belly plain, 70 

Of fillet ftretch'd, and huge of haunch behind, 
A tap'ring tail that nimbly cuts the wind, 
Trufs thigh'd,ftraight hamm'd,and foxlikcform'd his 
1 iarge legg'd, dry fol'd, and of protended claw ; [paw, 
His flat wide noftrils fnuff the fav'ry fleam, 75 

And from his eyes he fhoots pernicious gleam ; 
Middling his head, and prone to earth his view, 
With ears and cheft that dafh the morning dew : 
He beft to ftem the flood, to leap the bound, 
And charm the Dryads with his voice profound, 80 
To pay large tribute to his weary lord, 
And crown the fylvan hero's plenteous board. 

The matron bitch whofe womb mall befl produce 
The hopes and fortune of th* illttftrious houfe, 
Deriv'd from noble but from foreign feed, %S 

For various nature loathes inceft'ous breed, 
Is like the fire throughout ; nor yet difpleafe 
Large flanks and ribs, to give the teemer eafe. 

In fpring let loofe thy pairs ; then all things proVfe 
The flings of pleafure and the pangs of love ; 90 
Ethereal Jove then glads with genial fhow'rs 
Earth's mighty womb, and flrews her lap with flow'rs; 
Hence juices mount, and bud* embolden 'd try 
More kindly breezes and a fofter fky. 
Kind Venus revels. Hark ! on ev'ry bough <y>> 

in )u)Ung {trains the feather' dwat\Aftww^^% 
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FeH tigenfoJbm ia cb< jnfeftibaJ flame*, 

A&d lions fawamg court their blinded dame*. 

Great I*i*pervade»*he deep; co pleafe his mate 

The whale in gambols mover hit mocftroo* weight* 

HeavMby his wayward mirth old Ocean roats, i6t 

Aadicatter'd naviea bulge on diftant fhorea. 

* "All Natareftnile*. Come now, nor fear, my Lome! 

To tafte the odours of the woodbine grove, 

To patrthe eVning glooms in harmlefs play, to$ 

An&fwectry rwetring langnim life away. 

An altar bound with recent flow'rs I rear 

Te thee, beft feaibfi of the various year ! 

All hail ! fuch d*ys{n beauteous order ran 

So fwift, fo fweet, when firft the world began, no 

In Eden's bow'rs when man's great fire affign'd 

The names and natures of the brutal kind ; 

Then lamb and lion friendly walk'd their round, 

And hares undaunted lick'd the fondling hound ; 

Wondrous to tell ! but when with luckiefs hand 115 

Our daring mother broke the fole command, 

Then Want and Envy brought their meagre train, 

Then Wrath came down andDeath had leave to reign ; 

Hence foxes earth'd, and wolves abhorr'd the day, 

Arid hungry churls enfnar'd the nightly prey ; 110 

Rude arts at firft, but witty Want refm'd 

The huntfman'6 wiles, and Famine form'd the mind. 

'Bold Nimrod firft the lion's trophies wore, 
The panther bound , and Vmc* A Owt WvJNCv&^Vrax \ 
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He taught to turn the hare, to bay the deer, X %$ 
And wheel the courfer in his mid carter. 
Ah ! had he there reflrain'd his tyrant hand! 
Let me, ye Powers ! an humble* wreath demand : 
No pomps I afk which crowns and fceptres. yield, 
Nor dang'rous laurels in the dufty field ; f 30 

Faft by the foreft and the Hmpid fpring 
Give me the warfare of the woods to ling, 
To breed my whelps and healthful prefe the game, 
A mean inglorious but a guiltlefs name. 

And now thy female bears- in ample womb 1 35 
The bane of hares and triumphs yet to come. 
No fport I ween nor blaft of fprightly horn 
Should tempt me then to hurt the whelps unborn. 
Unlock'd in cover* let her freely nm 
To range thy courts and bafk before the fun. 140 
Near thy full table let thefav'rite {land, 
Strok'd by thy Ton's or blooming daughter's hand* 
Carefs, indulge, by arts the matron bribe 
T 5 improve her breed and teem a vigorous tribe. 

So, if fmall things may be compar'd with great,. 
And Nature's works the Mufe's imitate, 146 

So ilretch'd in {hades and lull'd by »nnn' ring ftream* 
Great Maro's breaft receiv'd the heav'nly dreams; 
Reclufe, ferene, the muling prophet lay 
Till thoughts in embryo rip-'ning burft their way. 
Hence bees in ft ate and foaming courfers come, 
Heroes and gods, and walk of lofty B^omt. "V V*« 



•■r 



'1 • 



■ «» i 



4& MISCELLANIES. 

* 

. "••■•-■■ •■■:.■ 
THE FATAI/CURIOSITY, 

.11 . . i . r ■' < ii j ■ « > 

filvbalad I heard of lafoFrasueliaYname, . 

TbcUnfcpnafirt«Hheb»bbler ; Fimfr; 

I {Jtoaght thearf foch^ and w en tfoe p ae'd to pry 

And trace the cfaanaw yritib. a critick's eyey • 

Refbhr'd to find feme fault before unfpy 'd, 

.And di^ppointed ifibi* fatisfy'd. 

Love piere'dthe vaflkl -heart that durft rebels 
4cnd where a jodge^wrasemeant a vu&imfelh 
OnthofcdaareyevwirMTOetpentitiohigay^ ' 
I gaz*d at voce my' gride and foul away ; ■ ' '" 

All ©?t* I felt'theiuftiouapoifon run, 
And in a look the bally conqueft won. II 

♦, ; Thus the fond moth around the taper plays, ' 
And fports and flutters near the treach'rous blaze; 
Ratified with joy he wings his eager flight, 
Nor dreams of ruin in fo clear a light ; 
He tempts his fate and courts a glorious doom, 
A bright deftru&ion and a Aiming tomb. I S 

• 

TO A LADY, 

WITH A DESCRIPTION OF THE PIIENIX, 

Lavish of wit, and bold appear the lines 
Where Claudian's genius in the Phoenix fhines; 
A thoufand ways cachbnH\?.n^^ovtitv%\^rcv d^ 
Afid the gay poem like its tbwvc a&otfl? &» 
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A tale more ftrange ne'er grac'd the poet's art, 5 
Nor e'er did fiction play fo wild a part. 

Each fabled charm in matchlefs Celia meets, 
The heav'nly colours and ambrofial fweets ; ; 
Her virgin bofom chafter fires fupplies, 
And beams more piercing guard her kindred eyes; 
O'crflowing wit th' imagin'd wonder drew, 1 1 

But fertile fancy ne'er can reach the true. 

Now buds your youth, your cheeks their bloom 
Th' untainted lily and anfolding roie ; [difdofe, 

Eafe in your mien, an,d fwectnefs in your face, 15 
You fpeak a Siren and you move a Grace ; . 
Nor timeihall urge thefe beauties to decay 
While virtue gives what years fhall ileal away* 
The fair whofe youth can boaft the worth of age 
In age fhall with the charms ot youth engage ; 
In ev'ry change flill lovely, ftili the lame, 
A fairer Phoenix in a purer flame; ' %% 

A DESCRIPTION OF THE PHENIX, 

FROM CLAUDIAN. 

In utmofl ocean lies a lovely iOe 

Where fpring ftill blooms and greens for ever fmile, 

Which fees the Sun put on his firft array, 

And hears his panting fteeds bring on the day, 

When from the deep they rufli with rapid force, j 

And whirl aloft to run their g\ar\o«t urate..* 
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And glimm'ring beams difpel the pasting nights 

In thefc Jbft Aides unpreft. fcy human fact 
The happy Phenk keeps fair balmy feat; 
Far from the world disjoin'd he reigns alone, 
Alike the empire and its king unknown; 
A godlike Bird! whose eodHs round of yean 
OuclafU the (bu^sjid tires lh«Ctfc^^fphereB»> . 
Mot ss'd like Tnlgar birds to eat his fill, 
Or drink the cryftsl of the nwrrn'ring rill, . 
$ut fed with warmth from Titan's purer ray, 
And flak'd by ftreams which eaftern feas convey, 
Still he renews his life in thefe abodes, 
Contemns the pow'r of Fate and mates the gods. 
His fiery eyes fhootiorth a glxtt'ring ray, 
And round his head ten rhonfand glories play? 
'High on his creft a fiar eekftsai bright 
Divides the darkneis with its piercing light ; 
His legs are ftain'd with purple's lively die. 
His azure wings the Meeting winds ojutfiy ; 
Soft plumes of cheerful blue his limbs infold, 
EnrichM with fpangles and bedropt with gold. 

Begot by none himfelf, begetting none, 
Sire of himfelf he is, and of himfelf the font 
His life in fruitful death renews his date, 
And kind defirudion but prolongs his fate ; 
£v'n in the grave new (Irength his limbs receive. 
And on the fun'ral pile begin to live; 
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For when a thouiand times the f ammer fim 35 

His bending race has on the zodiack run, 
And when as oft' the vernal figns have roll'd, 
As oft' the wintry brought the numbing cold, 
Then drops the Bird worn oat with aged cares, . 
And bends beneath the mighty load of years. 40 

So falls the {lately pine that proudly grew 
The {hade and glory of the mountain's brow : 
W hen piere'd by blafls and fpouting clouds o'erfpread 
It {lowly {inking nods its tott'ring head, 
Part dies by winds and part by fickly rains, 45 

And wafting age deftroys the poor remains. 

Then as the filvcr emprefs of the Night 
O'erclouded glimmers in a fainter light, 
So frozen with age and {hut from light's fupplies 
In lazy rounds fcarce roll his feeble eyes, 50 

And thofe fleet wings for ftrength and fpeed renown'd 
Scarce rear th* inactive lumber from the ground. 

Myfterious arts a fecond time create 
The Bird prophetick of approaching fate : 
Pil'd on a heap Sabaean herbs he lays, $5 

Parch'4 by his fire the Sun's intenfeft rays ; 
The pile defign'd to form his fun'ral fcene 
He wraps in covers of a fragrant green, 
And bids his fpicy heap at once become 
A grave deftru&ive and a teeming womb. 60 

On the rich bed the dying wonder b'es, 
Imploring Phoebus with perfuafrvc ctvev 
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To dart nos him in ffrllr^H raya, 

The god behold* the hppUtnt from afitr, 
And flop* the progrefi of bii heaViily car. 

"Otboa,"lkj»b«,"*homh«rralds6reiflnllbi 
** Thy age the flame to fecund youth Hull ton 
" An iofuit'i cradle i* thy funeral nra ! 
'■ThoQOD.whoniHcn'nhuGi'dth'imfaig'on 
f l To Uve by ruin and by death to bloom, 
" Thy life, thy flrengtb , thy Io*dy form, ren 
'' And with frtffi beauties doubly chirm the t 

Thai fpeiking, 'midft the eromatick bed 
A golden beam be toflei from his head; 
Swift u defire the fbining ruin files, 
And Anight detours the willing facrifice, 
Who haftes to perifh in the fertile fire, 
Sink into flxeugth, and into life expire. 

In flamet the circling odours mount on higl 
Perfume the air and glitter in the fky ; 
The moon and flariamaz'd retard their flight; 
And Nature ftaniej at the doubtful fight ! 
For whilft the pregnant urn with fury glow* 
The goddds labours with a mother's rliroes, 
Vet joys to cherifh in the friendly flames 
The nobleft product of tho fkill (lie claims. 

Th" enliv'ning dull its head begins to rear, 
Andoiiihe alhe* fpruuting plum rs appear; 
In the iieail Rirdreiwing \igoui iti^ui, 
jAnd life returning revels in nis ^ej»» '. 
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A new born Phenix flarting from the flame 

Obtains it ooce a fon's and father's name, 

And the great change of double life difplays 

In the fliort moment of one tranfient blaze ! oj 

On his new pinions to the Nile he bends, 
And to the gods his parent urn commends, 
To Egypt bearing with majeftick pridt 
The balmy neft where firfl he hVd and dy'd. 
Birds of all kinds admire th' unufual fight, IOO 

And grace the triumph of his infant flight ; 
In crowds unnumber'd round their chief they fly, 
Opprcfs the air and cloud the fpacions iky; 
Nor dares the fierceft of the winged race 
Obltrudt his journey thro' th* ethereal fpace ; 1 65 
The hawk and eagle ufclefs wars forbear, 
Forego their courage and confent to fear ; 
The feather'd nations humble homage bring, 
And blefs the gaudy flight of their ambroGal king ! 

Lcfs glittering pomp does Parthia's monarch yield 
Commanding legions to the dufty field, ill 

Tho* fparkling jewels on his helm abound, 
And royal gold his awful head furround, 
Tho' rich embroid'ry paint his purple veft, 
And his fteed bound in coflly trappings dreit, 1x5 
Plcas'd in the battled dreadful van to ride 
In graceful grandeur and imperial pride. 

Fam'd for the worfhip of the Sun there (lands 
A tiered fane in Egypt's fruitful lands, 

Eij 



H™-n from thr. Tilth; 1 n mcuTi^un'irockywomb, 
All h.mdted column* rear the marble di.m.e; III 

her it i? fniil he brinj;* the ructmua land, 
A grateful off'ring to the beamy god. 
Upon whole altar's cunfecratcd biaze 
The feeds and rciickiofliimfclf he lays, 115 

Whence flaming incenfe mates the temple fhiue, 
And the glad altars breathe perfumes divine; 
The ivaftedfineilto far Pelufium flies 
To d'eer old ocean and enrich the ft its, 
With neaar'srweetslomatelht nations fmile, I JO 
And fcentthe fiwAU channels of the Nile. 
Thrice happy Phenii! Heav'n'spcculiarcare 
Has made thyrelflhyfrirsmrviving heir; 
By di.ath thy dcithU-fi viirnur isfupply'd, 
Which finks to ruin all the world btfide : 13 J 

Thy age not thee afli (ling- Phabn* burns. 
And vita] flame* light up (by fun'ral urns: 
White'er events have been thy eye* furvcy, 
And thnu art hit while ages roll away : 
Thou faw'ft when raging Oct-n hurfl. hiabed, 140 
O'ertopn'd the mountains and the earth o'crfprcad; 
When the raft youth infkiiwl the high abodes, 
Scorch' J up the tkies and fcar'd the deithleta god*. 
When Nature ceafe* thou (halt dill remain, 
Nor fecond Chaos bound thy endlcfs reigi) ; 
Faie'fi tyrant law 'thy happier lot lhall brave, 
£3fflcJertru(3ic««ndeludex>W£™c. I4» 
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KENSINGTON GARDEN. 



-Campc*, obi Troja f uit. »» V I RG. 



W here Kenfwgton high o'er the neighb'ring lands 
'Midft greens and fweets, a regal fabric* ! (lands, 
And fees each fpring luxuriant in her bow'rs, 
A fnow of bloflbms and a wild of flow 'ra, 
The dames of Britain oft' in clouds repair 5 

To gravel walks and unpolluted air : 
Here while the Town in damps and darknefs lies 
They breathe in funflune and fee azure flues; 
Each walk with robes of various dies befpread 
Seems from afar a moving tulip bed, - 10 

Where rich brocades and gloify damaiks glow, 
And chints, the rival of the fhow'ry bow. 

Here England's daughter, darling of the land! 
Sometimes furrounded with her virgin band 
Glcain thro' the fhades; (he tow'ring o'er the reft 
Stands faireft of the fairer kind confeft, 1 6 

Formd to gain hearts that Br unf wick's caufe deny'd, 
And charm a people to her father's fide. 

Long have thefe Groves to royal guefU been known, 
Nor Naffau firft preferr'd them to a throne. ao 

Ere Norman bannerf wav'd in Britifh air. 
Ere lordly I lubba with the go\<lti\ YvaXt 
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Pout 'A in liii Danes, ere elder Julius came, 
Or DardwBruttw gave our iflt •name, 
A prince of Albion'* lineage giac'd the wood, 
The scene 'of wan, and ffaUn'd with lover* 1 bio 
Yon wbothro' gar <ng crowd) year captive d 
Throw pang* and puwm u yon more aloof, 
Tnmonthn lrft,y«P*irlyourr*ift*i«eye», 
Whrre ill unleveird the gay Garden lio. 

Ere heiv'd your heart* or lhirer'd thro' year * 
Look down attentive on the plofing Dale, 

And liilen to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow rp*cc where now in living row 
Line shoreline the yew'* fad vcrdtuc grow* 
Wh ere the planter'* hand its beauty gave 
A common pit, a rude uufafhion'd cave. 
The landfcape now fo fweet we well nay prai 
But En far fwecter in it* ancient days, 
Kir tweeter was it when its peopled ground 
With Fairydomesand dazzling tow'r*wa*crc 
Where in the midfi thofe verdant pillars fprinjj 
Rcfe the proud palace of the Elfin king ; 
For every hedge of vegetable green 
In happier years a crowded flreet waifeen; 
Nor all chofe leave? lhat now the piolpeti grac 
Could n-.;:ch the numbers of its pigmy race. 
M'hnt iirg'd this mighty empire to its fete, 
A tiiloof wo and wonder, 1 ic\aw. 
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When Albion rul'd the land, whofe lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame. 
Their midnight pranks the fprightly Fairies play'd 
On ev'ry hill, and dane'd in ev'ry made; 
But foes to funihine, moft they took delight $s 

In dells and dales conceal'd from human fight, 
There hew'd their houfes in the arching rock. 
Or fcoop'd the bofom of the blafted oak. 
Or heard o'erihadow'd By fome flielving hill 
The diftant murmurs of the falling rill ; 6e 

They rich in pilfer'd fpoils indulg'd their mirth, 
And pity'd the huge wretched fons of earth: 
Ev'n now it is faid the hinds o'erhear their {train, 
And drive to view their airy forms in vain ; 
They to their cells at man's approach repair, 65 
Like the fhy lev'ret or the mother hare, 
The whilft poor mortals ftartle at the found 
Of unfeen footfteps on the haunted ground. 

Amid this Garden then with woods o'ergrown 
Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon : 70 

From ev'ry region to his palace gate . 
Came peers and princes of the Fairy ftate, 
Who rank'd in council round the facred (hade 
Their monarch's will and great behefts obey'd. 
From Thames' fair banks, by lofty tow'rs adornM, 75 
With loads of plunder oft' his chiefs return'd; 
Hence in proud robes and colours bright and ^g^j 
Shone ev'ry knight and eVry \o*cV} ^*v 
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Whoe'er on Powell's dwelling ftage difplay'd 
Hath fam'd King Pepin and hit court furvey'd 
May gnefs, if old by modern things we trace, 
The pomp andfplendottr of the Fairy race. 

By magick fcne'd, by fpeUs encompafs'd ronn 
No mortal tooch'd this tnterdi&ed ground} 
No mortal enter*d, thole alone who came 
StoFn from the conch of fome terreftrisA dame; 
For oft' of babes they robb'd the matron's bed, 
And left fome fickly changeling in their ftead. 

It chane'd a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter'd here, the wonder of the wood. 
Milfcah, for wiles abote het peers renown'd, 
Beep fltill'd in charms and many a myftick fonn 
As thro' the regal dome (he fought for prey 
Obfenr'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider'd o'er with gorgeous pride, 
And Hole him from the deeping mother's fide. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind 
Ah, wretched Nymph ! to future evils blind j 
The time fhall come when thou ihalt dearly pay 
The theft hardhearted of that guilty day : 
Thou in thy turn (halt like the queen repine, 
And all her forrows doubled fhall be thine. 
He who adorns thy houfe, the lovely boy 
Who now adorns it, fliall at length deftroy. 

Two hundred moons in their pale courfe had i 
The gay-roh'd Fairies gVimmct on \.\vt ^cx^> 
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And Albion now had rcach'd in youthful prime 

To nineteen yean, is mortals meafore time. 

Flufh'd with refifllefs charms he firM to lore 

Each nymph and little Dryad, of the grove ; n# 

For ikilful Milkahfpar'd not to employ . 

Her utrriofl art to rear the princely boy ; 

Koch fupple limb ihe fwath'd and tender bone, 

And to the Elfin ftandard kept him down ; 

She robb'd dwarf elders of their fragrant fruit, 1 15 

And fed liim early with the daify's root, 

Whence thro* his veins the pow'rfnl juices ran, 

And forra'd in beauteous miniature the man ; ' 

Yet ftill two inches taller than the reft 

His lofty port his human birth confeft : I so 

A foot in height how (lately did he fhow ! 

How look fuperiour on the crowd below ! 

What knight like him could toft the rainy lance! 

Who move fo graceful in the mazy' dance! 

A ihape fo nice, or features half fo fair, X %$ 

What Elf could boaft ! or fuch a flow of hair! 

Bright Kenna faw, a princefs born to reign, 

And felt the charmer burn in ev'ry vein. 

She* heirefsto this empire's potent lord, 

Frais'd like the flars, and next the moon ador'd, 130 

She whom at diftance thrones and princedoms view'd, 

To whom proud Oriel and Azurielfu'd, 

In her high palace languiih'd, void of joy, 

Jind pin'd in fecret for a mortal Wy, 



He too was fruitier, anddifcrectly ftrove ijj 
By courtly deeds to irr-iii the «i raid's love. 
Farherhecull'dthefaireftflnw'r* that grew 
Ere morning funs had drain'd UieLr fragrant dew; 
He chas'd the hnrnct in his mid-day flight, 
And brought her glow-worms in the noun of night. 
"When on ripe fruit* Die call a wiihing eye 141 

Did ever Albion think the tree too high ! 
He fhow'd her where the pregnant goldfinch hung, 
And the wren mother brooding o'er her young; 
Toherth-'infLrip'.kuj oil their <-/£• be read; 14J 
(Admire, ye Clerk*! the youth whom Milkahbrcd) 
To her he fhow'd each herb of virt'ous juice. 
Their pow'ra diftinguifh'd, and defcrib'd their ufe. 
All vain their pow'rs, alas! to Kcnna prove, 
And well fung Ovid " There is no herb for love." 

AswhenagWi trjbrjj'.l rrnm re ;il in 1 below ijl 
Seekt iti old friend to tell fome fecret »o, 
The poorfhade fbiv'ring Hands, and mufl not break 
His painful fiicncr till the mortal fpeak, 
So far'd it with the iittle lovefick maid, 155 

. -FwbiJ io utter what hej eyes berray'd. ' 

He Taw her anguifh and reveal'd his flame. 
And fpar'd the biufhes of the tonguety'd dame. 
The day would fail roe fhouid I reckon o'er 
The fighs they UvilbM and the oaths they fwore i to 
la words (o melting, that eompar'd with thofe 

The nkell courtftup o[ terteftiiil W<ft 
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Would found like compliments from country clown* 
To red-cheek'd fweethearts in their homefyun gowns. 

All in a lawn of many a Yarious hue 1 6$ 

A bed of flow'rs (a Fairy foreft).grew i 
'Twas here one noon, the gaudieft of the May, 
The ftill the fecret filent honr of day, 
Beneath a lofty tulip's ample fhade 
Sat the young lover and th' immortal maid. 1 70 
They thought all Fairies flcpt. Ah lucklefe Pair 2 
Hid but in vain in the fun's noontide glare ! 
When Albion leaning on his Kenna's bread 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul expreft: 

*' All things are hufh'd ; the fun's meridian rays 
" Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze : 1 76 

" Nor moon nor ftar in heav'n's blue arch is feen 
€< ^ith kindly rays to filver o'er the green ; 
" Grateful to Fairy eyes they fecret take 
" Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake. 1 80 
" This dead of day 1 fly to thee alone, 
fi A world to me, a multitude in one. 
" Oh ! fweet as dewdrops on thefe flow'ry lawns, 
cc When the iky opens and the ev'ning dawns! 
" Straight as the pink that tow'rs fo high in air ! 185 
" Soft as the blowbell ! as the daify fair ! 
*' Bleftbe the hour when firft I was convey'd 
<( An infant captive to this blifsful (hade \ 
" And bleft the hand that did my form refine, 
** And flinink my ftature to a maXchm^^&uxtf^v^ 



-6o MISCtLLAtfllt. 

{* Ohd I far thee renounce my royal Birth, ■ 

*Andall;fts*paB*da«£htenofth«Earth.: >. 

•* Thou if thy hceaft with equal ahkarbant 

" Renounce thy Jund* tad love for lcnteretunt - 

*« So 6^u»rw© h aitohin\iby nuptial tie*, f # 

"Araccanknowiid£cfemigod«fl»Urifc. 

** O fpeak, my Lett! my tows with wwarepsry, . 

*■ Aod fwbetly fwear my riling fears away*" 

Tto whom (the mining ayorc of her eyes 
More brisjhten'd Jthvsth' enamour^lmaidrepKea: 

« By afi the ftars, and firft the gloriona moony aoi 
" I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 
** A dreadful oath I no prince of Fairy Hoc 
■• Shall e'er in wedlock plight his vows with mine. 
" Where'er my footfteps in the dance arefeen %o$ 
" May toadfloola rife and mildews blaiLthe green ; 
" May the keeneaft wind blight my feVrite flow'rsv 
•• And makes and fpotted adders hannt my bow'rs ; 
" Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock ihade 
" There rather pine I a neglected maid, aiO 

" Or worfe,'exiFd from Cynthia's gentle rays 
" Parch in the fun a thoufand fuxnmer days, 
fC Than any prince, a prince of Fairy line, 
*' In facred wedlock plight his vow9 with mine." 

She ended, and with lip?; of rofy hue 315 

Dipp'd five times over in ambrofial dew 
Stifled his words, when from his covert rear'd 
The frowning brow of Obeiou. v^cw' <1 *, 
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A funflower's trunk wasnear,whence (killing fight! ) 

The monarch iffu'd half an ell in height. 2 20 

Full on the pair a furious look he call, - 

Nor fpoke, but gave his buglehorn a blaft 

That thro* the woodland echo'd far and wide, 

And drew a fwarm of fu bjetfts to his fide. 

A hundred chofen knights in war renown'd 225 

Drive Albion baniftVd from the facred ground, 

And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes 

Where the proud king amidfl his demigods 

For Kenna'e fudden bridal bids prepare, 

And to Azuriel gives the weeping fair. 230 

If fame in arms, with ancient birth combined, 
A faultlefs beauty and a ipotlefs mind, 
To lore and praife can gen'rous fouls incline, 
That love, Azuriel! and that praife, was thine. 
Blood only Lef» than .royal fnTd thy veins ;- 2,35 

Proud was thy roof and large thy fair domains. 
Where now the ikies high Holland Houfe invades, 
And fhortliv'd Warwick fadden'd all the fhades, 
Thy dwelling flood, nor did in him afford 
A nobler owner or a lovelier lord. 240 

For thee a hundred fields produe'd their ftore, 
And by thy name ten thonfand vaffiln fworc , 
So lov'd thy name, that at their monarch's choice 
All Fairy fhoutcd with a gcn'ral voice ! 

Oriel alone a f'ecrct rage fupprefl ' 2a^ 

That from his boibm heav'd the %o\ta,Tv ^<&.. 
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Along the banks of Thome hit empire Nay • ' 

Wide was his range and popalons hit clan. 

Wbencje^yfimpaiittfif^wtniftdldtalea, 

Befide their wages b^goW Fairy vails, 05* 

Whole, heaps of fiiwr taken* niglstlypaid 

The caref ol : wife or Ac neat dafrysnaid 

$*nk not h» fores. With fiasifetandpaVrfal Mbe* 

He gain'd the leaden of hianeighbonr tribe*, •■ * 

And fipt the night the face «l heav'n bad ohang'd 45 j 

Beneath his banners half thcFajries rang'd. 

Mean-while drW'n back* earth, * lonely way 
T3» cheeriefs Albion wandetM-half the day ; 
A loflg, long jpntney 1 chok*d wish brakes and thorn* 
Til meafur'd by tenthoufand barleycorns. *6# 

Tir*d out at length a fpreading ftream he fpyM 
Fed by. old Thame, a daughter of the tide. 
*Twas then a fpreading ftream, tho' now its htn c ■ 
Obfcur'd it.btars The Creek'* inglorious name, 
And creeps at thro' contracted bounds it flrays, %6$ 
A leap for boys in thefe degenerate day*. 

On the dear cryftal's verdant bank he flood, 
And thrice look'd backward on the fatal wood, 
And thrice he gtoan'd and thrice he beat hie bread, 
And thus in tears bis kindred gods addreft : 379^ 

" If true, ye wat'ry Pow'rs! my lineage came 
" From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame, 
'•* Down to his court with coral garlands crown'd 
if Thro* all your grottoes vrctt tcvj ^\aitL\\N«. (bund* ■ 
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" And urge the god whofe trident {hakes the earth 
*• To grace bis offspring atuiaflert toy birth*" % 76 

He faid ; ■ a gentle Naiadheard his pray 'r» 
And touch'd with pity .for -a lover's care 
Shoots to the fea, where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptune in th'unfathom'd deep refides. a8o 
Rous'd at the news the fea's-ftern fultan fwore 
Revenge, and fcarce from prefent arms forbore ; 
But firft the nymph his harbinger he fends, . • 
And to her -care die fav'rite boy commends. . 

As thro' theT names her backward courfe the guides, 
Driv'n up his current by the refluent tides, 286 
Along his banks the pigmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head : 
Soon with wrong'd Albion's name the hoft fhe fires, 
And counts the ocean's god among his fires ; 390 
" The ocean's god, by whom (hall be o'erthrown, 
" (Styx heard his oath) the tyrant Oberon. 
" See here beneath a toadftool's deadly gloom 
" Lies Albion; him the Fates your leader doom. 
" Hear and obey ; it. is Neptune's pow'rful call : 295 
" By him Azuriel and his king (hall fall." 

She faid ; they bow'd, and on their ft ields upbore 
With fhouts their new faluted emperour. 
Ev'n Oriel fmil'd, at lead to fmile he drove, 
And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love. 300 

See now the mourner of the lonely made 
£y gods protected and by hofts obey* & \ 
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In the fliort «rorie of cnect*Dta9£d*y* * -^ i " 
What wonder if die yosdfefeftnagdy Weft- -^05 
Felt hi* heart flutter iohfctfttfe&rtiaftl ' - - »-A> 

Hi* thicliemhattledtrooj»Withifea« pride ^ 

Haviewf extended half ui'tcrewule: ..7 1. i> 

More tight betreaoU, more taU be 4e«m» to Hie* • ■•'- 
And ftrats a. ftrawbrcadtn nearer to- the Jkiea, ' $M 

O for Orj! Mufc, great Bard* ! whole lofty ftttfa* 
In battle jointt the Pigmies and the Cranes}' - * - -^ 
£al&gfUittyfenighthad Itnat warmth divine^* *r 
Each colojnM legion, tn^ny verfcihould'ibJBot • - ;iI 
But fimpleUt and innocent «f aft> - * l i^S 

The tale that footh'd mjr infant years impart, ' l ■ ■ 
*J%fftaie I heard whole winter-eves untir'd, 
And fing the battle* that my nurfe infpir'd. ° '• ' 

Now the fhrilt corhpipe« echoing loud to armt '• 
To rank and file reduce the ftragglrng fwarmst "£ae> 
Thick rows of f pears at ©nee with fudden glare, 
A grove of needles, glitter in the air : ■• » 

Lpofc in the winds fmall riband ilreamers flo^r, ~* 
Dipt in all colours of the heav'nly bow, 
And the gay hod that now its march purfues • 335 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thoufand hues. • 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright 
Shone Ada's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight ! 
In various robes their filken troops were feen, 
The blue, the red, and pTo^\\ex? afaxt& ^tc*.?^ 33$ 

# Mr. Adutfon. 
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When blooming Brunfwick near the Danube's flood 
Firft ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkilh blood. 

13 nfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Thro' pathlef6 wilds and unfrequented fludes. 
In hope already vanquifh'd by iurprife 333 

In Albion's pow'r the fairy empire lies ; 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms, 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes; and now in profpetit near, 
But fene'd with arms, the hoftile tow'rs appear ; 340 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely ling, 
Wore bis Prime Vizier in a magick ring, 
A fubtle fpright ! that op'ning plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold : 
Hence in a crefcent form'd his legions bright 345 
With beating bofoms waited for the fight : 
To charge their foes they march, a glittering band 1 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel {land. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poflefs 
Let chiefs imagine and let lovers guefs ! 33 o 

Forth Killing from his ranks* that ftrove in vain 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 
He flridcs indignant, and with haughty cries 
To Angle fight the Fairy prince defies. 

Forbear* raih Youth! th' unequal war to try, 355 
Nor fprung from mortals with immortals vie : 
No god Hands ready to avert thy doom, * 
Nor yet thygrandfire of the wavcs\s covftt. 
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My words are vain-**-no words the wretch can mtiti 
BybeaotydawWandibewHeh'dbylote. $66 

He longs, he bwtt^ ■€ o wiri the glorious prize, • 
And feet no danger while he feci her eyes. 
• Now from each hoft the eager warriourt ftfcft, 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart; ■' ' 

'Twas featherM from the bee's transparent wing, 36/f 
And its waft ended in a hornet's ftmg; 
Btat toaft in rage it flew without a wound 
High o'erthe foe, and gfciltlcfs piere'd the ground/ 
Not fo Asuriel's; with unerring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed jav'lin came, 370 

* Dro vc thro* the fcvenfo Id (hield arid filkfen veft, ; 
And lightly ras'd the lover** iv'ry breaft. 
Robs'd at the fraart, and rifing to the blow, 
With his keen fword he cleaves his Fairy foe, 
Sheer from the fhoufckr to the waift he cleaves, 375 
And of one arm the tott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs ftccl brave Albion wields no more, 
But fternly fmiles and thinks the combat o'er : 
So had it been had aught of mortal drain, 
Or lcf9 than Fairy felt the deadly pain ; 380 

But empyreal forms, however in %ht 
Gafli'd and difmember'd, eafily unite. 
As fome frail cup of China's pureft mould. 
With azure varnifh'd and bedropt with £o!d, 
'J no* broli?, if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands $%$ 
In ha old Hi cugth and jrift\uc)a«8i^ taxAa* 
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The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves, 

And holds fccure the coffee's fable waves; 

So did Azuriel's arm, if Fame fay true, 

Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew, 390 

And whilft in wonder fiVd poor Albion flood, 

Plung'd the curft fabrc in his heart's warm blood. 

The golden broid'ry tender Milkah wove, 

The breafl to Kenna facred and to love, 

Lie rent and mangled, and the gaping wound 395 

Pours out a flood of purple on the ground: 

The jetty luflre fickens in his eyes, 

On his cold checks the bloomy frefhnefs dies : 

" Oh Kenna! Kenna!" thrice he try'd to fay; 

1 c Kenna ! farewell !" and figh'd his foul away. 400 

His full the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore 
Byfifter Naiads echo'd from the fhore, 
Thence down to Neptune's fecrct realms con vey'd 
Thro' grots and glooms, and many a coral fhade. 
The fea's great fire with looks denouncing war 405 
The trident fh'akes and mounts the pearly car, 
With one ftern frown the widc-fpread deep deforms, 
And works the madding ocean into florms ; 
O'er foaming mountains and thro' burfting rides 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, 410 
Till thro' the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
Tt fhoots, and lands him on the deftin'd fhore. 

-Now fix'd on earth his tow'ring ftature tib&od., 
Hung o'er the mountains and o* ci\ooV &\\\& v* wA\ 
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To Brampton's grove one ample ftrult he took, 4tf 
(The vallica trembled and the fntefts (hook) 
The neit hnge ftep reach'd the devoted fhade 
Where chok'd in blond was wretched Albion laid, 
Where now the vanouifb'd with the victor* join'd 
Beneath the regal banners flood combin'd. 410 

Th' embattled dwarfl with rage andfeorn he part, 
And on their town h« eye vindictive caft ; 
In deep found atintis hi. Cri-nii.- n-iJunt cleaves, 
And high in airth' uprooted empire heaves) 
On his broad engine the vail ruin hung, 4a* 

Which 011 the foe with force divine he flung: 
Aghafl the legions in th' approaching fhade 
Th' inverted fplres and rocking domes furvey'd, 
That downward tutiililir.g on tin: hod below 
Criiih'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow : 430 
Tow'rs, arms, nymphs, waniuurs, arc together loft, 
And a whole empire falls to fnoth lad Albion's gholl! 

Such was the piriiui l.-mj; rr'iriin'd by Fate, 
And fuch the downfal of the Fairy flate. 
Tb.it Dale, > pleating region, not unbleft, 435 

This Dale pofleft they, and had ftill poffeft, 
Had not their monarch with a father's pride 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride; 
Ralh to duTolve the comraa feal'd above, 
The folemn vows and facrtd bonds of Love, 440 
Nov where his elves In fprightly dane'd the round 
Ac violet breathes nor cla\£v ^a\ov;<crvt^towl\ 
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J^if tow'rs and people iill one common grave, 
A fhapelcfs rain and a .barren cave; i 

Beneath huge hills of fmbking piles he lay 445 
Stunn'd and confounded a whole rummer's day ; 
At length awak'd, (for what can long reilrain 
Unbody'd fpirits ?) but awak'd in pain, 
And as he law the defolated wood, 
And the dark den where once his empire flood, 450 
Grief chill'd his heart; to his half-open'd eyes 
in ev'ry oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
He fled, and left with all his trembling peers 
The long pofleffion of a thoafand years. 

Thro* bufli, thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy 
dales, 455 

Thro' dank and dry, o'er.-ftreams and flow'ry vales, 
Direct they fled, but often look'd behind, 
And flopt and ftarted at each ruftling wind. 
Wing'd with like fear- his abdicated bands 
Difperfe and wander into diff 'rent lands ; 460 

Part hid beneath the Peak's deep caverns He 
In filent glooms impervious to the iky ; 
Part on fair Avon's margin feek repofe, 
Whofe Aream o'er Britain's midmoft region flows, 
Where formidable Neptune never came, 4 6 J 

And feas and oceans are but known by fame ; 
Some to dark woods and fecret fhade retreat, 
And fume on mountains chufe their airy feat ; 
There haply by the ruddy damfeYteerv* 



jo mnutun 

Or flicpherd boy, they featlyfoot the green, 4J3 
While from their Ik-pi i tirtliuj/ verdure fprings, 
But fly from towns an J dread (he courts of kings. 
Meanwhile fad Kenna, loth to quit the grove. 
Hung o'er the body of her breathlefs love, 
Try'dcv'ryatt (vajn»rts!l to change his doom, 47J 
And vow'd (tain vows!; to join him in the tomb. 
What could fhe do? the fates alike deny 
The dead to live ar Fairy forms to die. 

An herb there grows, (the fame old Homer * telli 
t%fiVs bore to rival Circe's fpells) 480 

Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A ftem that bends with flow'reti milky white, 
Moly the plant, which gods and Fairies know, 
But fecret kept from mortal men below ; 
On hie pale limbs iuvirt'ous juice Bit fhed, , 48J 
And murmur'd toy flick numbers o'er the dead. 
When lo! the little fhape by magkk pow'r 
Crew left and left, contracted to a flow'r, 
A flow'r that fir ft in this fwect Garden fmil'd. 
To virgins facred, and the Snowdrop fly I'd. 49a 

The newborn plant with fwect regret (he vie w'd, 
Warm'd with her Gghs, and with her tears bedew'd, 
luripen'd feeds from bank to bankconvey'd, 
And with her lover whlten'd half the Jha'de : 
Th us won from deathcadifpring flic lees him grow, 
Andgtories in the vegetable (now, 406 ' 

.•Oayff.ljb.*. 
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Which now increas'd thro' wide Britannia's plains 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains, 
Firft leader of the flow'ry race afpires, 
And foremoft catches the fun's genial fires, 500 
Mid frofls and fnows triumphant dares appear, 
Mingles the feafons and leads on the year. 

Deferted now of all the pigmy race 
Nor man nor Fairy touch'd this guilty place : 
In heaps on heaps for many a rolling age 505 

It lay accurft, the mark of Neptune's rage, 
Till great Naflau recloth'd the dcfert (hade, 
Thence facred to Britannia's monarchs made, 
"f was then the green- rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, came 
(Kcnna ! that gave the neighb'ring town its name) 
Proud when (he faw th' ennobled Garden (hine jll 
With nymphs and heroes of her lovers line, 
She vow'd to grace the manfions once her own, 
And picture out in plants the Fairy town : 
To far-fam'd Wife her flight unfeen (he fped, 5 15 
And with gay profpe&s fill'd the craftfman's head, 
Soft in his fancy drew a pleating fcheme, 
And plann'd that landfcape in a morning dream. 
• With the fweet view the fire of Gardens fir'd 
Attempts the labour by the nymph infpir'd, 5 aa 
The walls and flreets in rows of yew defigns, 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines; 
The corner trees he lifts more high in air, 
And girds the palace with a vcr&anX tqgnxv* 



Nor know* nhik-toundhe atari the riling fcenct | 
He builds a cifv ^ : 1". ■_■ plan's h: . ^l'll-:^. ji6 

With a fad pleafure the aerial maid 
This iir.agr of hcrancitm realm furvey'd. 
How chang'dhow fall'n from its primeval pride! 
Yet here each moon ihe heur her lover dy'd, 530 
Kach moon his (uJimn phfBqnlr* (he pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rayi, 
Pleas'din thefe Shadea tn IhieiI hi 1 F-'airy train, 1 jj 
And grace the Grovcswh<-re Albion', kinl'men reign. 

THERSITES.OR.THELORDLING, 



XntdsiTEiof amphibious breed, 
Motley fruit of mongrel feed, 
T,y the dim from Lordlings iprung, 
By the (ire exhal'd from dung : 
Think on ev'ry vice in both ; 
Look on him and fee their growth. 

View him 00 the mother's fide 
Fill'd with falfchoml, fpleen, and pride : 
Tofitive and ottrbwiog, 
Changing foil and Hill adhering. 
Spiteful, pcevifa, rude, untoward. 
Fierce in tongue, in heart a coward : 
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When his friends he moft is hard on 

Cringing comes to beg their pardon ; 

Reputation ever tearing, l$ 

Ever deareft fricndftiip fwearing; 

Judgment weak and paffion ftrong, 

Always variou? always wrong ; 

Provocation never waits' 

Where he loves or where he hates ; to 

Talks whate'er comes in his head, 

Wifhcs it were all unfaid. 

I,et me now the vices trace 
From his father's fcoundrel race. 
Who could give the looby fuch airs ? $5 

Were they mafons, were they butchers ? 
Herald lend the Mufe an anfwer, 
From his atavus and grandfire ; 
This was dext'rou* at his trowel, 
That was bred to kill a cow well : 30 

Hence the grcafy ciumfy mien 
In his drefs and figure feen, 
Hence that mean and fordid foul, 
Like his body rank and foul, 

Hence that wild fufpicious peep $5 

Like a rogue that deals a (beep, 
Hence he learned the butcher's guile 
How to cut a throat and fniile, 
Like a butcher dooni'd for life 
In his mouth f o wear his knife, , K* 



Henc* he draws his daily food 
From his tenant's vital Wood. 
Laflly, 1st his gifts be try'd, 
Eonow'dfront the ni&fon fide. 
8umc perlinpi may think him aHe 
InthiftawtonnildaBaoel, 
Could we place himin a (latioo 
To deftioy the old foundation;. 
True indeed I fhould be gladder 
Could he kirn to mount a ladder : 
May h; at his latter end 
Mount alive and dead defeend. 
In trim tell me which prevail, 
Female vices moil or male ? 
What pfodoe'd ilieni can you tell, 
Human race or imp officii? 



THE HORNBOOK, 



Hail, ancient Booh! moft venerable Code! 
Learning's firft cradle and its laft abode! 
The huge unnumbet'd volumes whit h we fee 
By JaaypJagbries are ItoV a tianH.W:-, 
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Tet future times to thy fumcient ftore 5 

Shall ne'er prcfume to add one letter more. 

Thee will I fingirt comely wain&ot bound, 
And golden verge encloflng thee around, 
The faithful Horn before from age to age 
Prefervidg thy invaluable page ; XO 

Behind thy patron faint in armour mines 
With fword and lance to guard thy facred Httcj ; 
Beneath his courier's feet the dragon lies 
Transfii'dj hi* blood thy fcarlet cover dies; 
Th ' inftnufti ve handle is at the bottom fixt, 1$ 

Left wrangling criticks mould pervert the text. 

Or if to gingerbread thou (haltdefccnd, 
And liq'rifh learning to thy babes extend, 
Or fugar'd plane o'erfpread with beaten goid 
Does the fweet trcafure of thy letters hold, %o 

Thou ftiil malt be my fong.— Apollo's choir 
I fcorn t' invoke ; Cadmus! my vcrfe infpire : 
*Twas Cadmus who the fi*-ft materials brought 
Of all the learning which has fince both taught, 
Soon made complete ! for mortals ne'er (hall know %$ 
More than cotitatn'd of old the Chrift-crofsrow; 
What matters di&ateor what doctors preach 
Wife matron* hence e'en to our children teach. 
But as the name of ev'ry plant and flow'r 
( So common that each peafant knows its pow*r) 30 
PhyOcians in myfterious cant exprefs 
T* amfi/f the patient and enhance \heXt lfet*» 



So from the leMtti of our native tongue . 
Putin Creek fcrawl, a myfl'ry loo i' fprung; 
Schools are erECled, puzulii);; arammars made, £J 
And artful men fluke cut :i pmr.ful tiadej 
Strange character, adorn the learned gate, 
And heedlefs y.nuth catch at the Vh.ning bait. 
The pregnant linys th.' unify th^iiis declare, 
And Tags and Delta*' malts thtic mothers Hare; 
Th' uncommon found* amaze the vulgar ear, 4I 
And what is uncommon never coils too dear j 
Yet in at! tongue* the Horuijiioti i* the fame, 
Taught by the Grecian mailer or (he Eoglifh dame. 
But how fhall I thy endiefs virtues tell 45 

In which thou doit utJ other books escel ? 
Nogreafy tliimi'>- tbv fpr.tli i~ leaf can foil. 
Nor crooked liogftars thy fniooth corners fpoilj 
In idle pages no errata Sand 

To tell the blinders of the printer's hand; .50 

No fulfome dedication here is writ, 
Not flatt'iiiigverfetontaife the arbor's wit; 
The margin with no tedious notes isveit 
M[.r vLiriui:- leading:, to eosilnu.-.l the text; 
All panics in thy literal fenfe a^ree, jr, 

Thou perfect centre of concordancy ! 

Or read wl.nt modern liifiories telate, 
ThejssB proclaim whit »ra ilers have been done 
By the plain letters talien aMAie-j ran". 6a 

•The Greek letter* TjCi. 
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u • Too high the floods of pafiion us'd to roll, 

" And retid the Roman youth's impatient foul ; 

" His hafty anger furniuYd fcenes of blood, 

" And frequent deaths of worthy men enfu'd j 

" In vain were all the weaker methods try'd, 65 

ff None could fuffice to ftem the furious tide ; 

" Thy facred line he did but once repeat, 

*' And laid the ftorm and cool'd the-raging heat." 

Thy heav'nly notes like angels' mufiek cheer 
Departing fouls and footh the dying ear. 70 

An aged peafant on his latcft bed 
Wifh'd for a friend fome godly book to read ; 
The pious grandfon thy known handle takes, 
And (eyes lift up) this iav'ry le&ure makes. 
Great A he gravely read ; th' important found 75 
The empty walls and hollow roof rebound : 
Th' expiring ancient rear'd his drooping head, 
And thank'd his ftars that Hodge had lcarnMto read. 
Great B, the yonker hauls; " O heav'nly breath! 
" What ghoftly comforts in the hour of death ! 80 
" What hopes I feel! "Great C,pronounc'dthe boy; 
The gratidfire dies with ecftafy of joy. 

Yet in fome lands fuch ignorance abounds 

Whole parifhes fcarcc know thy ufeful founds : 

•"The advice given to Auguftiw br the 8toJck ph! ifo^l'cr 
Athcnodurus, wh> defired the emperour neither to lay nor d» 
any thing till he had fiiH bid over the alphabet, a-i the ol>- 
fervance of tliis »ii!e would moderate hi* paflinn, iiid prc\ zr.': 
Mlh words and actions. 
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Of Eflei Hundreds Fame give* this report, 85 

Bin Fsme I ween fays nun) thing" 111 fport : 
Scarce liytithe man to wJioin thou 'it ([gite onltnowir, 
Tho'few th'eiteut ofthy vatl empire own. 
Whatever won ders jnagitk Ipclle can do 
On earth, in air, in Tea, in ihadci below, po 

What wordsprofoutid and dark wiUjMah'met (poke 
When hijotiicow an a-ngel'sfigu 
Whatflrun;.* eni.hjnrmi.Mr- iagr i .midia knew, 
Or Horace lung fierce mmiften, to fubdue 

mighty Book! are all contain' d in you 
All human aria and cv'ry ftieucemeet 
Within the limits of thy Angle flieet ; 

From thy Viift root ail Learning'- branches gfiow, 
And all her dreams from rhy deep fountain flow. 
And ]o! while tl,u. thy wun-lt-rs I indite 10s 

Infpir'd I fed the- pow'r of-which I write; 
The gentler gout his form it rag* forgets, 
LelV Irequcnt now and Irfiieidt* the fits; 
.Loofogrow the chain* which bound my ufclefs feet, 
St ill; ni- and pin ft cm cv'ry juint let] eat, ioj 

Siiriiriiiiijj Ilrenuth eoiiituv'ty moment on; 

1 Hind, I ihp, [ walk, and new I run. 

Hero let me ctafc, my hobbling numbers Hop, 
And at thy handle ' lung my eiutehei up. loj 
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On Qneen Caroline's rebuilding the Lodgings of the 

BLACK PRINCE AND HENRY V. 

AT QUEEN'S COLLEGE, OXFORD. 

vV ii ere bold and graceful foars, fecure of fame, 
The pile now worthy great Philippa's name 
Mark that old Ruin, Gothick and uncouth, 
Where the Black Edward pafs'd his beardlcfs youth, 
And the fifth Henry for his firft renown 5 

Outftripp'd each rival in a {Indent's gown. 

In that coarfe age were princes fond to dwell 
With meagre monks and haunt the filent cell. 
Sent from the Monarch's to the Mufe's court 
Their meals were frugal and their fieepe were fhort ; 
To couch at curfeu time they thought no fcorn, 1 1 
And froze at matins ev'ry winter morn; 
They read an early book, the ftarry frame, 
And lifp'd each conftellation by its name, 
Art after art flill dawning to their view, 15 

And their mind op'ning as their ftature grew. 

Yet whofe ripe manhood fpread our fame fo far,' 
Sages in peace and demigods in war ! 
Who ftern in fight made echoing Crcfly ring, 
And mild in conquefl ferv'd his captive king ; 29 
Who gain'd at Agincourt the vigor's bays, 
Nor took himfclt but gave good Wwi*n^* V" 5 ^* 






Thy mirfclinRs, ancient Dome ! to virtue fori 

:■'■■::■; V i 

Fierce to the fierce, and warm th' oppreft tofave,J5 
Thro' life rever'd, and worfhippM in the grave. 

Id tenfold pride their moLild'ring rooff fhill fhinc. 
The (lately work of bounteous Caroline, 
And Tileft Philippa with unciivious eye* 
From hea*'n behold her rival's fobrick rife, JO 

Ifftiil, bright Saint! this fpiit defcrves ihy care 
Incline thee to th' ambitious Mnfe's pray'r; 
O couldft thou win young William's bloom to grate 
Hit mother's walls anil fill ihy Edward', pl.ee, 
How would that genii*' whnfc propitious wings 35 
Have here twice hover'd o'er the foils of kings 
Defcend triumphant to hi* ancient feat 
And take in clu-jit sihird I'lantj^net! jB 



THE EARL OF CADOGAN. 

Or Mirlb'rough's captains and F.ugenio's friend* 
The UA Cadogan to the grave dffcends. 
Low lies each hand whence Blenheim's glory fprung;, 
The chiefs Who conquer'd and the bird? who fung. 
From his told cotre tho' cv'ry friend he fled 5 

ho) Envy waiti, that lover of the dead. 
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Thus did fhe feign o'er Naflau's hearfe to mourn, 
Thus wept iiifidious, Churchill! o'er thy urn, 
To blafl the living gave the dead their due, 
And wreaths herfelf had tainted trimm'd anew, io 
Thou yet unnam'd to fill his empty place, 
And lead to war thy country's growing race, 
Take ev'ry wifti a Britifh heart can frame, 
Add palm to palm and rife from fame to fame ! 

An hour muft come when thou (halt hear with rage 
Thyfelf traduc'd, and curfe a thanklefs age : 16 

Nor yet for this decline the gen'rous flrife; 
Thefe ills brave Man ! fhall quit thee with thy life : 
Alive tho' llaio'd by ev'ry abject Have 
Secure of feme and juftice in the grave. 20 

Ah ! no — when once the mortal yields to Fate 
The btaft of Fame's fweet trumpet founds too late, 
Too late to ftay the fpirit on its flight, • 
Or footh the new inhabitant of light, 
Who hears regardlefs, while fond man diftreft 35 
Har.tr son the abfent and laments the bled. 

Farewell then Fame ! ill fought thro' fields of blood, 
Farewell unfaithful promifer of good ! 
Thou mufick warbling to the deafen'd ear ! 
Thou incenfe wafted on the fun'ral bier ! 30 

Thro' life purfu'd in vain, by death obtain 'd, 
WJvn afV'd deny'd.us, and.whcn piv'n difdain'd. 31 






I KlICrlLLAMltf, 

OXpORD,APOEM*, 

IN JCBIBtn TO tOtti LOHIDALr, MDCCVi 



Whi'ht yon Mf Lard adorn that ftitcl* fe 
Where (hiniog beauty makes her toft retreat 

Irijoyirig til thote grate* uutonlroUM 
Which nob left youtht would die but to behol 
Wnilft yea inhibit LoWthet'i awful pile, 
A ftrafiure worthy of the founder' > toll, 
Atnaz'd we Tee the former LonTdalc I Aloe 
In nefc tWerudam of hit noble line, 
But ttioil tranfport ci and rurprii'd wc view 
Hii ancient glorlei all reslv'd in you, 
Where charms and »irtuM join their equal gt 
Yoor father's godlike foul, your Mother's lo* 

• This poem li fubjolned to Dr. Johnronl Llfem 

fh.ii] which It Ifl Copied* 

t Richard, fecund Lord Vi/count LonHale. He dl, 
fclill pox 1ft Dec. Ill J. 
t Sir John Lowlher, one ot the early proiouteri t 
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Me Fortune and kind HeavVs indulgent care 
To famous Oxford and the Mofes bear, 
Where of all ranks the blooming youths combine 15 
To pay due homage to the mighty Nine, 
And fnatch with fmiling joy the laurel crown 
Due to the learned honour* of the gown : 
Here I the meaneft of the tuneful throng 
Delude the time with an unhallow 'd fong, 00 

Which thus my thanks to much loy'4 Oxford pay» 
In no ungrateful tho' unartful lays. 

Where (hall I firft the beauteous fcene difclofe, 
And all the gay variety expofe ? 
For wherefoe'er I turn my wond*ring eyet a J 

Afpiring tow'rs and verdant groves ariie, 
Immortal greens the fmiling plains array, 
And mazy rivers murmur all the way. 

O ! might your eyes behold each fparkling dome, 
And freely o'er the beauteous profpeft ream, 30 
Lefs ravifh'd your own Lowther you 'd furvey, 
Tho* pomp and ftatc the coftly feat difplay, 
Where Art fo nicely has adorn'd the place 
That Nature's aid might feem an ufelefs grace, 
Yet Nature's fmiles fuch various charms impart $$ 
That vain and needlefs are the ftrokes of Art. 
In equal {late our rifing flru&ures ihine, 
Fram'd by fuch rules and form'd by fuch defign 
That here at once furpris'd and pleas'd we view 
Okl Athens loll and conquer' d iu tias. ww *, *£> 



!, WKHtM* 

More fweet our 1)™!]* more ft cur bright abodes 
Far warbling Mufo and jnl'piring god'. 

GrraiVaubnigVirlfmightowiieadiaitfiil draught 
Equal to models io iiia curions thought, 
Nor fcorn a GibricY. by our plans to frame, 4S 

Or in irr mortai labours fi ujr their fame : 
Both ways he favcsthini Fi-nm. destroying Fate 
If lie hut praife them or but imitate. 

See where the hic«.i Sheldon's haughty dome + 
Rivals the (Lately pomp of unckni Rome, je) 

Vfhtlk form fo great and noble Ieem.i defign'd " 
T' txpref, the (jriiuicur of ir- itmiiiitr'sroiDd : 
Here in one lofty building we beheld, 
Wliate'er the Laiinii nriJc touldhunft of old. 
True no dire conihnt*. feed the favagc eye s ; 

And flrew the fain! wn!i ipoi'iive cruelty, 
Bilt more adoni'd with what the Mule inspires 
It. iV.r r, million iheir I.O'o iv thratris. 
Delightful Seme ! when here in equal verfe. 
The youthful bards their godlike qurcn rehearfc, 60 
To Churchill's wreaths Apollo's laurel join, 
At.d ling the plains of Hock (let ana* Judoign. 

Ne*t let the Mufc record our flodiey's feat f. 
Nor aim at numbers like the fuhjc£l (.teat. 
All hail! thou Fabric* faered to the Nine, 6j 

Thy lame immortal and thy form divine! 
• BirJuhuVauUrue. 
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Who to thy praife attemps the dang'reus flight 
Should in thy various tongues be taught to write, 
His verfe Jike thee a lofty drefs ihoold wear, 
And breathe the genius which inhabits there ; 70 
Thy proper lays alone cm make thee live 
And pay that fame which firfl thyfelf didft give : 
So fountains which thro' (ecret channels flow, 
And pour above the floods they take below, 
Back to their father Ocean urge their way, 75 

And to the £ea the dreams it gave repay. 

No more we fear the military rage 
Nurs*d up in fome obfeure barbarian age, 
Nor dread the ruin of our arts divine 
From thickfculTd heroes of the Gothick line, 80 
Tho' pale the Romans faw thofe arms advance, 
And wept their learning loft, in ignorance. 
Let brutal rage around its terroursfpread, 
The living murder and confume the dead, 
In impious fires let nobleft writings burn, 85 

And with their authors {hare a common urn, 
Only, ye Fates ! our lov'd Bodleian fpare, 
Be It and Learning's felf fhallbc your care; 
Here ev'ry art and ev'ry grace (hall join, 
Collected Phoebus here alone (hall mine, . 90 
Bach other feat be dark and this be all divine. 
Thus wheu the Greeks imperial Troy defae'd, 
And to the ground its fatal walla debas*d % 
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In vain they burn the work of hands (hyine, . ■ ' ** 

AodvowdeftrudiontotheDardanh'ne, *-ti 9J 

WhilH good JEneas flies rh* unequal win, "'* 

And with his guardian gndrifihis bean; 

Old Troy for ever (lands Vfittm alone, 

And all the Phrygian kings funri ve in one. t*\ 

Her* fall prefides each fage'srev Vend ihade, 100 
In foft rcpofe and* eafy grandeur laid ; 
Their deathlefs works forbid their fame to die, 
Nor Time itfelf their perfons (hall deflroy, 
Prefer? 'd within the living Gallery *. _ 

What greatergift coul<i bounteous Heav*n beflow S05 
Than to be'feen above and read below f ' 
With deep refpe & I bend my duteous head 
To fee the faithful likenefs of the dead ; . 
But O ! what Mufe can equal warmth impart ? 
The painter's null tranfeends the poet's art. 1 10 
When round the pi&ur'd founders I defcry, 
With goodnefs foft and great with majefly, 
So much of life the artful colours give, 
Scarce more within their colleges they live; 
My hlood begins in wilder rounds to roll, 1 1 j 

And pleafmg tumults combat in my foul, 
An humble awe my downcaft eyes betray, 
And only lefs than adoration pay. 
Such were the Roman Fathers when o'ercome 
Theyfaxv t\\c Gauls* infult o'crconquer'd Rome, 120 

* The Piflture QaWerj . 
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Each captive feem'd the haughty vi&or'slord, 
And proflrate chiefs their awful flaves ador'd. 

Such art as this adorns your Lowther's HaU, 
Where feafting gods caroufe upon the wall; 
The ne&ar which creating paint fupplies 1 25' 

Intoxicates each pleasM fpe&ator's eyes, 
Who view amaz'd the figures heav'nly fair, 
And think they breathe the true Elyfian air : 
With ftrokes fo bold great Verrio's hand has drawn 
The gods in dwellings brighter than their own. 130 

Fir'd with a thoufand raptures I behold 
What lively features grac'd each bard of old; 
Such lips I think did guide his charming tongue, ' 
In fuch an air as this the poet fung, 
Such eyes as thefe glow'd with the (acred fire, 135 
And hands like thefe emplpy'd the vocal lyre. 
Quite ravifh'd I purfue each image o'er, 
And fcarce admire their deathlefs labours more. 
See , where the gloomy Scaliger appears 
Each (hade is critick and each feature foeers ! 140 
The artful Ben fo fmartly ftrikes the eye 
I more than fee a fancy'd comedy ; 
The muddy Scotus crowns the motley fhow, 
And metaphyficks cloud his wrinkled brow; 
But diflant awe invades my beating breafb 145 

To fee great Ormqnd in the paint expreft ; 
With fear I view the figure from afar 
Which burns, with noble«rdour £ot tjj»V\ 




Bui near approaches free my doubling t 
To view Inch fweetnefc MB ftich grand 

Here ttStWt head* the gf aver tablet I 
Ami there With MM warmth the picWr jlowi; 
The blooming youth here boafls a brighter hue, 
And painted virgin* far owft'ne tho (roe. 

Hjil, Culourswhich with Nature bearaftrlfc, 15 J 
And only want a vaiee to pcrf c a life! 
The wotid'ring flriDger makes a fudderj Hand, 
And p«y> low homage to the lovely band, 
Within each fttme a teal fair believe*, 
And vainly thinks the mimick tflHl) Hve», lfifj 
Till imdeceiv'd fir. I'iiit- [};' c:]dj<]i.<(:cg fhovr 
Pleat' d with the an tho' he lament* it too. 

So whet) hii Juno hold Ixion woo'd. 
And aim'd nt plcafures worthy of «*od, 
A beauteous cloud wn> fotm'd by angry Jove I6.J 
Fittoinvllcllio' not indulge his lo«; 
The mortal thought lie: faw ha gcicldcfs fhlne, 
Abd all the lyiit> Graces look'd divine, 
But when with hi.jE liv elaljj'd her fancy M eharffli 
The empty npcuJ buulk'd hi* eater arms. |)0 

Loth to depart I !r-.v>- tjr iiiviiinjj frerle-, 
Yet ftartf forbear to view it u'er again, 
Bo* ail! new nbjcfxi »ive a new delight, 
A«d varioh* ptofyuA* blffi the wand'ring light. 

Aloft in flate the alty unv'n arife, j-j 

And with tit* iutltc dec\tM*Qo«i'm'j>iw. 
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Lo, to what height the fchools afceading reach ! 

Built with that art which they alone can teach ; 

The lofty dome expands her fpacious gate 

Where all the decent Graces jointly wait ; 1 80 

In ev'ry fhape the god of Art reforts, 

And crowds of fages fill th' extended courts. 

With wonders fraught the bright Mufeum fee, 
Itfelf the greateil curiofity, 

Where Nature's choiceft treafuce all combin'd 185 
Delight at once and quite confound the mind; . 
Ten thoufand fplendours ftrike the dazzled eye, 
And form on earth another Galaxy. 

Here colleges in l'wcet confufion rife, 
There temples feem to reach their native ikies; 190 
Spires tow'rs and groves compofe the various (hew, 
And mingled profpe&s charm the doubting view. 
Who can deny their characters divine, 
Without refplendent and infpir'd within ? 
But lince above my weak and artlefs lays 1 95 

Let their own poets iing their equal praife. 

One labour more my grateful Verfe renews, 
And rears aloft the low defcending Mufe ; 
The building * parent of my young eflayt 
Afks in return a tributary praife. oc© 

Pillars fublime bear up the learned weight, 
And antique fages tread the pompous height, 
• Queen's College Library. . 



40 MtumtMii. 

■WWB HMN M*h» ft*d« lb* bfyft ptk*, 
A«la^*«*i^dI0hftr«*pltJsa»(UUl. 
Hen LudAK,' fcdern'd *fch *Vry p*M, 
Sttlidi chief Ul«4Hl»«Uil)rtirf to pU«i 
To bit IcVd nn««tf UtUtA l»y» belong. 
The then* it ouee and puna) »f our-fcng: 
Long amy h* uto bj» nmrh toiV Quean - , pn 
Our arta encourage and oat tOUIiftltgllldS, 
iUl aAtt ajeiflll'd Mk^hUhtyrtfe 
BAoldhtaiB*j**Hs»JHif«*(Jilh - 
Where w>witi ptmp a venerable baiidV 

PrineeJ, and qiieehayaud holy father*, (hand, 
Good Eggleafiehl * tkidw homage trim the e] 
Abd the barn ilone Uetni (oft with piety j 

The -mighty motosrche flill the fame appear. 
And -mtymnrble frown pro volet the wari 
Whiia nigged rtflu tnirlt'd with Phlllppa'l f 

Soften to charm, sod glow wUhfHbinWngfK 
A light left noble did the waniourt yield 
TranrfornTd to ftatucs by the Gorgon fhield ; 
Distorting fear the coward's form coufdt, 
And fury ftera'd to heave the hero's breattj 
The lifelefs rocks each various thought betray 
And all the Ibul was in the Hone dilpley'd. 

Too high, my Verfe ! has been thy daring fl 
Thy fofternumberi now the grovet invite, 
* Robert EgjfetSett, B. D. the fDUider, 1 34* 
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Where filent (hades prtvoke the fpealtiog tyre, 
And cheerful obje&s happy fongs infpire, *3<l 

At once beftow rewards and thoughts infufe, 
Compofe a garland and fupply a Mufe. 

Behold around, and fee the living green 
In native colours paints a blooming fcene ; 
Th' eternal buds no deadly winter fear, *35 

But fcom the eoldeft feafon of the year; 
Apollo fure will blefs the happy place 
Which his own Daphne condefcends to grace, 
For here the everlafting laurels grow 
In ev'ry grotto and on ev'ry brow. 240 

ProfpeiSfcs fo gay demand a Congreve's drains 
To call the gods and nymphs upon the plains; 
Pan yields his empire o'er the fylvan throng, 
Plcas'd to fubmit to his fuperiour fong, 
Great Denham's genius looks with rapture down, 245 
And Spenfer's (hade refigns the rural crown. 

Fill'd with great thoughts a thonfand fages rove 
Thro' ev'ry field and folitary grove, 
Whofe fouls afcending an exalted height 
Outfoar the drooping Mufe's vulgar flight, 150 
That longs to fee her darling vot'ries laid 
Beneath the covert of fome gentle (hade, 
Where purling fcreams and warbling birds confpire 
To aid th' enchantments of the trembling lyre. 

Bear mej fome god, to Chrift-chureh, royal feat ! 2 s s 
And lay me foftly in the gresu i^ttwX 
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Where Aldrith holds o'er wit the lW reign pow'f, 
And crown* the poeti which lie taught before. 
To Aldrich Britain owes her tuneful Boyle, 
The noble* trophy of the cnoqiKt'd jfle, *6o 

Who add* titw warmth to oor poetick fire. 
And give* M tu.jljTui tin; Hibtrtiian lyre. 
Philip by Phccbus and his Aldrich taught 
Sings with that heat wherewith his Church ill fought; 
Unfttter'd in great Milton's llrain he writes, 36,5 
Like Milton's angels whilil his hero fights 
Furfuc* the bar J whiiii h; with honour can, 
Equals the poet and eicels the lean. 

O'er all the pUin*, tlit ft reams, and woods, around 
The plcrling lay, ut'i'wcutil b.uili relound, jjo 

A faithful e.ho ev'ry note returns, 
Arid liil'iiiiii" river-u'id-, iicjjli.l their urn. 
When Codrington ■ and Steele their vcife unrein. 
And form an eafy ui.affeclcd llrain, 
A double wreath cl laurel binds their brow, 475 

Trapp'n lofty fccnCs in gentle numbers flow, 
Like Dryiltn great, as foft as moving Rowe. 
When youthful Ilanifon with tuneful Hill 979 

Makes WoodftockParkfcarceyield to Cooper's Hill, 
Old Chaucer from th' Elyfian Fields looks down. 
And feci at length a genius like nil own: 
* The great benefactor to All Soult College, 
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CharmM with his lays which reach the (hades helow 
Fair Rofamonda intermits her wo, 
Forgets the anguifh of an injur'd foul, 285 

The fata) poniard and envenom'd bowl. 

Apollo (miles on Magd'leii's peaceful bow'rs, 
Perfumes the air and paints the grot with flow*rs 
Where Yaldcn learn *d to gain the myrtle crown, 
And ev'ry Mufc wa9 fend of Addlfon. 290 

Applauded Man ! for weightier trufb defign'd, 
For once difdain not to unbmd thy mind ; 
Thy mother His and her groves rchearfe, 
A fubje& not on worthy of thy verfe ; 
So Latian fields will ceafe to boafl thy praife, 295 
And yield to Oxford painted in thy lays; 
And when the age to come, from envy free, 
What thou to Virgil giv'ft (hall give to thee, 
His immortal by the poet's (kill 
" Shall in the fmooth defer iption murmur dill, * *' 3CO 
New beauties fha!l adorn our fylvan fcene, 
And in thy numbers trrow for ever green. 

DiribyV faru'd gift f Inch virfe as thine requires, 
Es.dred raptures and cdeitial tire*; 
A;?filn h^re mould plenteoufly impart 305 

A» \v-i! hi? finging a» his curing art. 

« Tetu :-Aly by Mr. Add'fnn. 

. 1 TIic Pii> . i .. .-•. Oxfoi J. 1 hi.- hint \v»$ happily taken 

tip In I? 1 3 by ur. L\aa*. 
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Nature herfelf the healing Garden loves ' - 

Which kindly her declining Arcngth improve!. 

Baffles the ftrokes of unrelenting Death, 

Can break his arrows and can blunt his teeth. 310 

How fweet the landfcapc ! where in living trees 

Here frowns a vegetable Hercules, 

There fam'd Achilles learns to live again. 

And looks yet angry in the mimick fcene, 

Here artful birds which blooming arbours (how 315 

Seem to fly higher whilft they upwards grow; 

From the fame leaves both arms and warrioura rife, 

And cv'ry bough a diff 'rent charm fuppiica, 

So when our world the great Creator made, 
And unadorn'd the fluggifh Chaos laid, 320 

Horrour and lieautv own'd their fire the fame, 
And Form itfclf from Parent Matter came; 
That lumj'iih mals alone was fource of all, 
And bard 8 and themes had ore original. 

In vain the groves demand my longer flay, 325 
The gentle iiis wafts the Mufe away. 
With eafe the river guides her wand'ring Arcana, 
And haftes to mingle with uxorious Thame ; 
Attempting poets on her banks lie down, 
And quaff infpir'd the better Helicon ; 330 

Harmonious drains adorn their various themes, 
Swci t as the banks and flowing as the ftreams. 
' Elcfo'dwe whombounteot'cFortune here has thrown, 
And made the various blcflings all our own ! 
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Nor crowns nor globes, the pageantry of Hate, 335 

Upon our humble eafy (lumbers wait, 

N*r aught that is Ambition's lofty theme 

Difturb* our flecp and gilds the gaudy dream. 

Tcuch'd by no ills which vex th' unhappy great 

-We only rend the changes in the (late, 340 

Triumphant Nfarlb'rouglTs arm« at diftance hear, 

And learn from Fame the rough events of war, 

With pointed rhymes the Gallick tyrant pierce, 

And make the cannon thunder in our verfe. 

• Sec how the match lefs youth their hours improve, 

And in the glorious way to knowledge move ! 346 

Eager for fame prevent the rifing fun, 

And watch the midnight labours of the moon. 

Net tender years their bold attempts rcflrain 

Who leave dull 1 imc and haften into man, 350 

Pure to the foul and pleafing to the eyes, 

.Like angels youthful and like angel* wife. 

Some Itarn the mighty deeds of ages gone, 
And by the live* of heroes form their own ; 
Now view the Graniquc chok'd with heaps of flain, 
Ar : d warring worlds* on the Pharfalian plain; 3,56 
Now hear the trumpets' clangour from afaf, 
And all the dreadful harn ; ony of war ; 
Now trace thole fecret tricks that lofc a ftatc, 
And fcarch thcfine-fpun arts that made it great ; 360 
Correct ihofe errours that its ruin bred, 
And bid fomc long lofl empire rear its ancient head. 



■And Nuturc'iibilttfl labyrinth* arpefe, 3J9 

Whilst grt iter fords the .iillant worlds defcry . ~» 
Pierre to the aotftreicb'd IxrrdOTS of the Hi 
Enlarge rhe fcarching mind Br.d biond eipaud the J 



< Ithcre, to »htm p;rfn»(We tits belong) 
(Wordl in their W.ks and mnl'iik on their tongw} 
Inftrudtdby ihe wit of Greece and Rome $6j 

Learn richly ta =dnro their nutivB home, 
Whilft Uft'niBg crowds confefi the |>wi (Vrprifi 
With pkifure in their breaftsandwunder in their eye*. 

re curious minds the latent feed? difclofe. 
And Nature's dulu.fl labyrinth* ■■vp, J',;. 
Whilft greater fouls the liiftant worlds defcry. 
:o the outfrretui 
r i'!.iri;t :he fearchiu] 
O you whofc riling years fo ([rei 
In whofr: bright youth 1 read the Alining man, 37 
O I.cr.fdale! know what nahkfi mind* approve, 
The t (m ujrhtu they cllcriih and llx::.," ■ 
Let thefe aaiuples your youii£ bof.un fire, 
Andbtdyottrfuui to be-urritlcft heigl . 
Met hints 1 fee you ii! out (hades ret it 'd, 38 

Alike admiring and by M admit 'd; 
Your eloquence now chormi my rarifh'd car, 
,.■ rotate; Dull Iran/potted hear j 
Now mournful vcrf; itrfpira | plnfiag w 
And fifty fonr cheeks with warlike Turyglowj jSj 

Whiifl™ til cbappeN 

And profptCli of imujjinBry w 

■ il i^lkuHcckiieVsfatalp! 

>rSgha the l;ii\l Kimilha 
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But I in vain thefe lofty names refrearfe, 390 
Above the faint attempts of humble verfe, 
Which Gapth ihottld in immortal ftrains defign, 
Or Addifon exalt with warmth divine; 
A meaner long my tender voice requires, 
And fainter lays confefs the fainter fires, 395 

By Nature fitted for an humble theme, 
A painted profpe& or a murm'riag ftream, 
To tune a vulgar note in Echo's praife, 
Whilft Echo's felf refounds the flatt'ring lays, 
Or whilft I tell how Myra's charms furprife 48b 
Paint rofes on her cheeks and funs within her eyes. . 

O ! did proportion'd height to me belong 
Great Anna's name mould grace th' ambitious fong, 
Uluftrious dames mould round their queen refort, 
And Lonfdale's mother crown the fplendid court; 405 
Her noble fon fhould boaft no vulgar place, 
But fhare the ancient honours of his race, 
Whilft each fair daughter's face and conq'ring eyes 
To Venus only mould fubroit the prize. 
O matchlcfs Beauties, more than heav'nly fair, 410 
Your looks reiUUefs and divine your air! 
Let your bright eyes their bounteous beams diffule, 
And no fond bard (hall afk an ufelefs Mufcj 
Their kindling rays excite a noble fire, 
Give beauty to the fong and mufick to the lyre. 41c 

This charming theme I ever could purfue* 
And think the infpiration ever tew, 



tiji! nn| the god my wand'ring pen fedmia, 
And bring me to his «<rarcl back again. 

Oxford! the goildcft Mufc's native home, 42a 

InfpirM like Athi ni and adom'd like Rome, 
Iladfl thou of old hern Learning's Cam'd retreat, 
And Pagan Mufc, tM thy lovely feat, 

FO ho* unbounded had tfteir fiction been ! 
W !>:<,; fancy'tl vifions hud adorn'd the fcetie! 4»j 

Upon each hillaiyltan Pan had flood, 
And cv'ry thicket lvjafled of a god, 
BWyis had frifk'd in each, poetick groTe, 
And noi a ilrcani without its Nylnxifri etnald more \ 
Ejch lummit had the irain nf Muft! fhow'd, 430 
And Hijipocrei]' 1 in cv'ry (on main flow'd: 
The tnlciadnni'd with each poctiek grace 
Had Inok'd ainii.ll a< tliarmir.g as the place. 

l"«'n now we bear flu world with tran(port« own 
Thtde fitf ioni by ninrewondroustruths outdone. 435 
Here pure F.uli-I.ia keep her holy feat, 
And Themis [hii1i> i'rran heav'n mi this retreat; 
Our drafter Graccsuwn refin'd defires, 
And all our Mufesburn with Vtftal fires; 
U'hd.T puaT,!iiri angels our A polios Hand, 
■ fieatt'iingridi [avutirs with a bounteous hand 
To Id'T.lhr happy air and rani&ilytli 

O pleafing Shades ! O ever green Re irea' 
Yc karr,cd Grottoes and ye [qcred Sean ! 
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Never may you politer arts refufe, 445 

But entertain in peace the baihful Mufe ! 

So may you be kind Heav'n's diflinguiuYd care, 

And may your fame be Jaftirfg as it is fair ! 

JLet greater bards on fam'd.Parnaflus dream, 

Or taite th' infpiring Heliconian dream, 450 

Yet whilft. our Oxford is the blefs'd abode 

Of e v'ry Mufe and ev'ry tuneful god • 

Parnaflus owns its honours far outdone, 

And Ifls boafts more bards than Helicon. 

A thoufand bleffings I to Oxford owe, , .455 
But you my Lord th* infpiring Mufe beftowt 
Grac'd with your name th' unpoliuYd poem mines ; 
You guard its faults and confecrate the lines : 
O ! might you here meet my defiring eyes 
My drooping fong to nobler heights wou'd rife ; 469 
Or might I come to breathe your northern air 
Yet fhpuld I find an equal pleafure there ; *. 

Your prefence would the hardier climate footh, 
Hum ey'ry wind and ev'ry mountain fmooth, 
Would bid the groves in fpringing pomp arife, 4$.c. 
And open charming villas to the eyes, '• "" 

Would make my trifling verfe be heart! around, 
And fporti ve Echo play the *mpty found : 
With you I fhould a better Phoebus find, 
And own in you alone the charms of Oxford join' d. 4 70 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD, 171$. 

What kings henceforth (hall reign, what dates I 
Is fix'd at length by Anna's jufl decree ; [fret 

"Whofe brows the Mufe'a facred wreath (hall fit 
Is left to you the arbiters of wit. 
With beating hearts the rival poets wait 
Till you Athenians ftrall decide their fate, 
Secure when to theft learned feats they come 
Of equal jndgmlftt and impartial doom. 

Poor is the flayer's fame, whofe whole tenown 
Is but the praife of a capricious town, X 

While with mock majefly and fancy 'd pow'r 
Ho ftruts hi robes, the monarch of an hour! 
Oft' wide of nature mnft he act a part, 
Make love in tropes, hi bombaft break his heart, 
In turn and fimile refi£n his breath, J 

And rhyme and quibble in the pangs of death. 
"Wc blufh when plays like thefe receive applatffe, 
And iaugh in fecret at the tears we caufe, 
With honcfl fcorn our 07vn fuccefs dirdain, 
A worthlefs honour and inglorious gain. a 

No trifling fcenes at Oxford fhall appear; 
Well what we blufh to adl may yoti to hear. 
To you our fam'd our [taiiduid plays we bring, 
: l'hc work of poets whom you taught to fing: 
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Tho' crown'd with fame they dare not think it dur , 

Nor take the laurel till beftow'd by you. 2 6 

Great Cato's felf, the glory of the ftage ! 

Who charms, corrc&s, exalts, and fires, the age, 

Begs here he may be try'd by Roman law*; 

To you, O Fathers! he fubmits his caufe : 3° 

He refls not in the people's gen'ral, voice 

Till you the fenate have confirmed his choice. 

Fine is the fecret, delicate the art, 
To wind the pafiions and command the heart ! 
For fancy'd ills to force our tears to flow, 35 

And make the gen'rous foul in love with wo, 
To raifc the (hades of heroes to our view, 
Rebuild fall'n empires and old time renew, 
How hard the talk ! how rare the godlike rage ! 
None mould prcfume to di&ate for the ftage 43 
But fuch as boafl a great extenfivc mind, 
F.nrich'd by Nature and by Art refin'd, 
Who from the ancient (lores their knowledge bring, 
And tailed early of the Mufe's fpring. 
May none pretend upon her throne to fit AS 

But fuch as fprung from you are born to wit : 
Chofen by the mob their la wiefs claim we flight ; 
Your'* is the old hereditary right. 4? 



* 1;*- 



COLIN AND LUCY, 



Of Lrinfter, fam'dfor m-.iileti^ fiiir, 
Bright Lucy was the grace, 
Nor e'er did I JiTy's limpid ft ream 
REfledCorweeliifaco; 

Till luckltfs love anfl pining carts 

lmpairMhcrrofyhne, 

Her rarttl li|)5 andnairadk eheek", 

And eyes of glufTy blue. 
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By Liicywsrn'tl, ef Gatt'iing Iwains 
Take heed, yce»fy Fair! 
Of vcayear.ee due to broken Vows, 
Yc pcrjm'd Swains! beware. 

Three times all in the dead of night 
A bill was heard to ring, 
A nd ffirieking at htr window thtice, 
TbentYtU flapjTd his viin£. 



liiSCELiLANliS, *0g 

Too well flieldvelorn maiden knew 

The folemn boding found, 

And thus in dying word* befpoke 

"the virgins weeping round i fij 

( ' I hear a voice you cannot he*ar 

" Which fays I muft hot ftay ; 

" I fee a hand ybu cannot fee 

" Which beckons me away* . 4*8 

" By a falfe heart and brokeli Vdws 

" In early youth 1 die. 

" Was I to blame becaufc his bride 

" Was thrice as rich as I ? 3* 

"Ah, Colin ! give 2 not her thy vows, 

" Vows due to me alone ; • 

" Nor thou, fond Maid! receive his kifs # : 

"| Nor think him all thy own. $6 

" To-morrow in the church to wed 

,c Impatient both prepare ; 

" But know, fond Maid ! and know, falfe Man ! 

" That JLucy will be there. 49 

" Then bear my ebrfe, my Comrades! bea*, 
" This bridegroom blithe to meet, 
'* He in his wedding-trim fo ^a.^ , 
"I'm my windin^flieet *•* 
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Fhe fpokc ; flie dy'd. Her corfe was borne 

The bridegroom blithe to meet, 

He in his wedding-trim fu gay, 

i?\\c in her wiudingftieet. 48 

Then what were perjur'd Colin'* thoughts ? 

How were thefc nuptials kept ? 

The bridtfmen flock'd round Lucy dead, 

And all the village wept. . 5* 

Confufion, fhame, remorfe, defpair, 

At once his bofom fwell ; 

The damps of death bedew'd his brow, 

He fliook, he groan'd, he fell. $ 6 

From the vain bride, ah ! bride no more! 

The varying crimfoii fled, 

When ftretch'd before her rival's corfe 

She faw her hufband dead. 6« 

r l'hcn to his Lucy's newmade grave 

Convcy'd by tiembling fwains, 

One mould with her, beneath one fod, 

Jfor ever he remains. 64 

Oft* at this grave the conftant hind 
Ami plighted maid are fceti; 
"With garhndi grey and truiAo^cVncte 
'They clvck the facrcd green. ^ 
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But, Swain forfwofn ! whoe'er thou art, 

This hallow'd fpot forbear ; 

Remember Colin'a dreadful fate, 

And fear to meet him there. 1% 

AN IMITATION 

or 

* 

THE PROPHECY OF NEREUS, 

FROM EIO&. BOOK ill. OOfc XXV. 

Dicam tnftgtiCy reeeru, adhitc 
Judicium ore alio : non-fectts irtjugis 
Ex fommt Jiupet Evicts 
Hebruto profpiciensy it nive candidam 
Thraccn t aopede barbaro 
Lujlratafh Rko&opcn* " BO*. 

As Marr his roond one morning took, 

( Whcm fome call Earl and fame call Duke) 

And his new brethren of the* blade- 

Shiv'ring with fear and froft ftirtey'd, 

On Perth's Meak hills he chane'd to fpy 5 

An aged wizard fix feet high, 

With bridled hair and vifage blighted, 

Walley'd, ba/ehaunch'd, and feeondfighted. 

The grifly fage in thought profonnd 
Beheld the chief with back fo round, "i 

I 
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Then rollM his eyeballs to and fro 
O'er his paternal hills of fnow, 
And into thefe tremendous fpceches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches : 

" Into what ills betray'd by thee 
" This ancient kingdom do 1 fee ! 
" Her realms unpeopled and forlorn; 
" Wae 's me that ever thou wert born ! 
" Proud Englifli loons (qur^Clatra o'crcome) 
" On Scottish pads ihall amble home ; 
" I fee them drcfl in bonnets blue, 
" (The fpoils of thy rebellious crew) 
" I fee the target call away, . 
" And checker'd plaid become their prey ; 
" The checker'd plaid, to make a gown 
•• For many a lafs in London town. 

" In vain thy hungry mountaineers 
" Come forth in all thy warlike geers, 
" The ihield, the piftol, durk, and dagger, 
•' In which they daily wont to fwagger, 
" And oft' have fally'd out to pillage 
" The henrooflsof fame peaceful village, 
" Or while their neighbours were afleep 
" Have carry 'd off a lowland fheep. 

*' What boots thy highborn hofl of beggars, 
" Macleans, Mackenzies, and Macgregors, 
" With Popilh cutthroats, perjur'd ruffians, 
^[And Forttci's troop of ragamufiunt 
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" lijQaiu'd with L.iE|]ip«Ml3 witfc lir.in.ly. 




" Duth not hulil SuiliLiliind [he tmlly. 




" With heart fo true Mid VBiU fo nifty, 
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EPISTLES 



TO THE SUPPOSED 

AUTHOR OF THE SPECTATOR. 

In courts licentious and a (hamelefs flage 

How long the war [hall wit with virtue wage ? 

Enchanted by thift proftituted fair 

Our youth run headlong in the fatal fnarc, 

In height of rapture clafp unheeded pains, 5 

And fuck pollution thro' their tingling veins. 

Thyfpotlefs thoughts unihock'd the priefl may hear, 
And the pure Veftal in her bofom wear. 
To confcious blufhes and diminiuYd pride 
Thy glafs betrays what treach'rous love would hide ; 
Nor harm thy precepts, but infus'd by flealth, 1 1 
Pleas'd while they cure and cheat us into health. 
Thy works in Chloe's toilet gain a part, 
And with his tailor (hare the foppling's heart. 
Lafh'd in thy fatire the penurious Cit 15 

Laughs at himfelf and finds no harm in wit. 
From felon gamefters the rawfquire is free, 
And Britain owes her refcu'd oaks to thee. 
His mifs the frolick Vifcount dreads to toafl, 
Or hi? third cure the (hallow Templar boafl ; 20 . 
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I And the raft fool who fcorn'd tin beaten 
Dares quake at thunder and confefs his G 
The brsiiiltfe ftripling who c.tpc ll'd tl 
Damn'd ihciliff college and pedantick gi 
Aiv'd by thy nimr is dumb, and thrice a 
Spells uncouth Latin and pretend, to Cr. 
A fannt'ring tribe! fuch born to wide eft; 
Witt Yea and No in Unites hold debates 
At length defpiisM cadi to his Ecids retire 
Firft wiih the dogs, and king amidfllhei 
From pert to ftupid fink* fu pin ely down, 
lit youth s cojenmb and in 3gc a clown, 
hmh read«sfcorn'd, thou wingfl: thy d 
Abow the ilars and trcidft the fields of li 
rami;hi3T'E and hell art thy exalted tbti 
And vifionsfuth as jovchimfdf might di 
Man funli to fljvery tho' to glory born, 
Heav'n'i pride whi-n upright, indiliyirav' 
Such hint? alone could Britifh Virgil 1c 
And thon nlone deferve from fuch a friea' 
A debt fo borrow'd is illnfirious fliame, 
And lame when Biac'i] with him ti doubl 
So flufiYd with Tweets by Beauty's queen 
With more than mortal charms Mpm g! 
Such gtu'rous (Irifcs Eugene and Marlb'i 
And as in glory fo in friendlhip vie. 
Permit theft Lines by thee :o live — Hi 
A MaSt that pants, and lar.gvAQ\« Em tan 
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That fears to iluk when humbler themes me fin^s, 
I-oft. in the mafs of mean forgotten things. 3 o 

Receiv'd by thee I prophefy my Rhymes 
The praife of virgins in fucceeding times : 
Alix'd with thy works their life no bounds {hall fee, 
JBut ftand protected as infpir'd by thee. 

So fome weak fhoot which elfe would poorly rife 
Jove's tree adopts, and lifts him to the Ikies ; 56 

Thro' the new pupil foft'ring juices flow, 
Thruft forth the gems and give the flow'rs to blow; 
A left, immortal reigns the plant unknown 
With borrow' d life and vigour not his own. 6b 

TO MR. ADDISON, 

ON HIS OPERA OP ROSAMOND. 



1 No f„»te pudori 



:-h il'»! VufA lyiie fokr«, Jc canlnr Apollo." 



1 111: Opera firil Italian m?.P.ers taught, 
Enrich* d with fongs, but innocent of thought : 
Britannia 1 * learned theatre difdains 
Melodious trifles and enervate flrains, 
And bluihe> on her injur'd ftage to fee 5 

NonfenL well tun'd and fweet itupidity. 

No charms are wanting to thy artful focg, 
Soft as Corel ii und as Virgil flrong : 

Kij 
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From wards fu facet new grace the notes receive. 
And Mufick borruwhhelpsfheus'd to give. ) 

Thy ilyle hath matth'd what ancient Roman. Jmei 
Thy flowing numbers far eirel the new, 
Their cadence infuch eafy found to nvcy'd 
The height of though I may feem fuperfl'oua aid j 
Yet in fueli charms the noble thought abound ; 
That necdicfi fcem thefwccli of ca(y found. 

I.andfcapt-a hoiv gay the boiv'ry grotto yield* 
"Which Thought creates and laviili Fancy builds! 
What art can trace the villonary fecnea, 
The flnw'ry yrovesand cvcrlafling greens, • 

The kibbling founds that mimich Echo play), 
The Tairy Hade and its eternal male > 
Uaturc and Art in all their charms rombin'd. 
And all Elyfiuin to one view confined! 
No further could imagination roam 1 

TillVanhrugfram'dandMarlb'roughraJs'dthedotn 

Ten thoufand pangs myEniinusbofom tear . 
When drown'd in tears I fee th' imploiing fair ; 
When barda lefa foft the moving words fupply, 
A fecming jufticc doom) the nymph to die : 3 

Hut here the beg*, nor can ihe beg in rain, 
^ln <]irges thus expiring fw-ans t uni plain ;) 
Xach rarfe fo fwells exprcflive of her wom. 
And e'v'.y .car in lines fo mournful flows, 
Wrfjiileuffiirne her fate re vers' d believe, 3 

G'criook. Jicr crimes, and i\unk ftw wa^&ta lire. 
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Let joy fajutc fair Rofamonda's {hade, 
And wreaths of myrtle crown the lovely maid, 
While now perhaps with Dido's ghoftihe roves, 
And hear* and tells the ftory of their loves, 40 

Alike they mourn, alike they blefs their fate, 
Since love which made them wretched makes them 
Nor longer that relentlefs doom bemoan [great, 
Which gain'd a Virgil and an Addifon. 

Accept, great Monarch of the Britifh lays! 45 
The tribute fong an humble fubjeel: pays; 
So tries the artlcfs lark her early flight, 
And foars to hail the god of Verfc and Light. 
UnrivalTd as unmatched be ftill thy fame, 
And thy own laurels ihade tby envy'd name ! 50 
Thy name, die boaft of all the tuneful quire, 
Shall tremble on the firings of ev'ry lyre 
While the charm'd reader with thy thought 
Feels correfponding joys or forrows rife, 
And views thy Rofamund with' Henry's eyes. 



lyre 

thought com-"} 
•ifc, [plies, ?■ 
ry'seyes. jjj 



TO THE SAME, 

ON HIS TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

1 00 long hath love engrofs'd Britannia's ftage, 
And funk to fnftnefs all our tragick rage ; 
By that alone did empires fall or rife, 
And fate depended on a fair one's eyes : 
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The fwert iofc&ion mix! with dang'rous art 
Debaj-'d oar manhnod while it footh'd [he hem 
You fcorn to raifc a grief thyfclf mull blame, 
Nor from oar weaknefs flcal a vulgar fame : 
A patriot's fellow juftly melt the mind. 
And lean flow nobly Ihed fur all mankind. 

How do our fouls with gen'rou= pIcifiBM gl 
Our heart! exulting while our ryes oVrQow, 
When Ihy firm hero Qiud 5 beneath the weight 

I Of all his fuff'riiigs venerably great, 
Rome's poor remains Hill fhelt'rtK^ by his fide 
With confeious virtue and becoming pride! 

The agedoak fen rents his head in air, 
Hi) fap eihaufted and his branches hare; 
'Midft dorms andearthquakeihe maintains Ii is I 
l ? iit deep in earth and faftesf'd by his wiight ; 
Hi? naked boughs Hill lend the fhtphcrds aid, 
And his old crunk project ■ an awful (hade. 

Amidli ihi- y.iy-. i.-iurnuh?.:;: prace bellows 
Our patriot- fadden at his glorious woes ; 
A while they let the world's great bts'nrfj wait, 
Anxious for Rome, and figh for Cafco's fits. 
Here taught how ancient heroes rofe to fame 
Our Ikitons crowd and catch [he Roman flame, 
Where Hales and fenatcs well might lend an ear, 
And kings and pricfts without a blufh appear, 
francc.boaft* no more, but fearful tn engage 
No tv EHl pays hsma jc to liet tVnii » ft»iFi 
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Uaftes to leaYn the*, and learning fliall fubmit 
Alike to Britifh arms add Britifh wit : 
No more fhe '11 wonder, forc'd to do us right, 3$ 
Who think like Romans could like Romans fight. 

Thy Oxford {miles this glorious work to fee, 
And fondly triumphs in a fon like thee. 
The fenates, confuls, and the gods of Rome, 
Like old acquaintance at their native home, 40 

In thee we find each deed each word expreft, 
And ev'ry thought that fwell'd a Roman bread, 
We trace each hint that could thy foul infpire 
With Virgil's judgment and with I/ucan's fire. 
We know thy worth, and give us leave to boair. 
We moil admire bccaufc we know thee mo(L 46 

TO THE EARL OF WARWICK, 

ON THE DEATH Of MR. ADDISON. 

If dumb too long the drooping Mufe" hath flay'd 

And left her debt to Addifon unpaid, 

Blame not her filcnce, Warwick ! but bemoan, 

And judge, oh judge my bofom by your own ! 

What mourner ever felt poetick fires! 5 

Slow comes the verfe that real wo infpires : 

Grief unaffected fuits but ill with art, 

Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I forget the difmal night that gave 
My foul's beft part for ever to the £XiNt\ ^ 
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ow filent did his old companions tread 

y midnight lamps the mentions of the dead, 

'hro' breathing fUtues, then unheeded things, 

Thro' rows of warricurs and thro' walks of kings ! 

What awe did the flow folemn knell infpire, 

The pealing organ and the paufing choir, 

The duties by the lawn-rob' d prelate paid, 

And the laft words that dud to dud convey'd ! 

While fpeechlcfs o'er thy clofing grave we bend, 

Accept thefe tears thou dear departed friend ! : 

Oh, gone for ever ! take this long adieu, 

And fleep in peace next thy lov'd Montague. 

To drew frefli laurels let the talk be mine, 

A frequent pilgrim at thy facred fhrine ; 

Mine with true fighs thy abfence to bemoan, 

And grave with faithful epitaphs thy (lone. 

If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial pnrt 

May mamc aifli& this alienated heart ! 

Of thee forgetful if I form a fong 

My lyre be broken and untun'd my tongue, 

My grief be doubled from thy image free, 

And mil th a torment unchudiu'd bv thee ! 

Oft' let me range the gloomy aides alone, 
Sad luxury! to vulgar minds unknown, 
Along the walls where fpeiking marbles (how 
What worthies form the hailow'd mould belm 
Proud names! who once the reins of empire h- 
In arms who triumph'd or in art* excc'l'd, 
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Chiefs grac'd with fears and prodigal of blood, 
Stern patriots who for facred Freedom flood, 40 
Juft men by whom impartial laws were giv'n, 
And faints who taught and led the way to heav'n. 
Ne'er to thefe chambers where the mighty reft 
Since their foundation came a nobler gucfl, 
Nor e'er was to the bow'rs of blifs convey'd 45 

A fairer fpirit or more welcome fhade. 

In what new region to the juft affignM, 
What new employments pleafc th' unbody'd mind? 
A winged Virtue thro* th* ethereal fky 
From world to world unweary'd does he fly, 50 
Or curious trace the long laborious maze 
Of Heav'n's decrees where wond'ring angels gaze ? 
Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell 
How Michael battled and the dragon fell, 
Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow SS 

In hymns of love not ill effay'd below ? 
Or doft thou warn poor mortals left behind ? 
A talk well fuited to thy gentle mind. 
Oh! if fometimes thy fpotlefs form defcend, 
To me thy aid, thou guardian Genius ! lend. Co 

When rage mifguides me or when fear alarms, 
When pain diftrefies or when pleafure charms, 
In filent whifp'rings purer thoughts impart, 
And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart, 
Lead thro' the paths thy virtue trod before, 65 

Till blifs fhall join nor death cfciv^arX.^m^^ 



I 

awful form which, fb the Hr.i v'nn decree, 
II bf luv'd and fliil dcplor'd by me. 



liB 

That =wful 
Mult ftill 1 

In nightly viCioa; fcldt m fails- to rife, 
Orrous'd by Fancy inert • my tvakinpeys*. jo 

If bui'ntfc call* or crowded courts invite 
Th' unblcmiih'd flat (faun fe:ms lo llrike my fight ; 
if in the fhge I feeh to iaoth my care 
I meet his foul, which breathes in Cato there ; 
lfpenflueto the rural lhadcF I rove, 7; 

Hi* Ihape o'er takes me in the lonely grove ; 
'Twas there of jiifi *mi ginu] he rcafon'd (Iron)*, 
Clear'd&inie great tru;h«rrais T d fonw fistiuujf.ing) 
There patient ihoiv',1 us rhc \-- : .i.- ecu tie to fleer, 
A candid cenfor and z.fri«nJJevert-; go 

There taught us how to live and (oh ! too high 
The price for knowledge . uuylit 11- how to die. 

Thou Hill! whofchrow the antique (trudure* grace 
Rcar'd by bold chiefs of Warwick') noble race, 
Why, once fulov'd, whene'er thy bow'rapjwu-s Sj 
O'er n.y dim eyehalis g hntc the fudrien tears ! 
Iloivfweet were nncc thy pruijHCl' frflh and fiir, 
Thy Hoping walltiatid unpolluted air ! 
How Tweet the glooms ht.ne.iLh thy aged trees, 
'I hv iLOontidr lludow 3!iJ rjiv i-v'[iif!g breeze ! go 
His imafie thy forfaken bnw'rs rellorc, 
Thy walks and airy profpetts charm no more, 
JVo mure the lumnu-r in thy glooms allay'd, 
Thyev'tung breezes aaiiiVrj HUOfiAafJ ftuii. 
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Ff ©m other ills however Fortune frown'd 95 

Some refuge in the Mufe's art I found; 
Reluctant now I touch the trembling ftring, 
Bereft of him who taught me how to fing, 
And thefe fad accents murmur'd o'er his urn 
Betray that abfence they attempt to mourn. ICO 
O ! mull I then (now frefh my bofom bleeds, 
And Craggs in death to Addifon fucceeds) 
The verfc begun to one loft friend prolong, 
And weep a fecond in th* unfinifh'd fong ! 104 

Thefe works divine which on his deathbed laid 
To thee, O Craggs ! th* expiring Sage convey *d, 
Great but ill-omen'd monument of fame, 
Nor he furviv'd to give nor thou to claim ; 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies, 
And clofe to his, how foon ! thy coffin lies. 1 10 

Bleft Pair ! whofe union future bards fhall tell 
In future tongues, each other's boaft, farewell! 
Farewell ! whom join'd in fame, in friendmip try*d, 
No chance eould lever nor the grave divide. X 1 4 

AN EPISTLE 

From a Lady in England to a Gentleman at Avignon. 

To thee, dear Rover ! and thy vanguilhM friends, 
The health the wants thy gentle. Chloe fends v 
Tho' much you fuffer think I fuffer more, 
Worfc than an eiile on my native {koxc. 



Companions in your matter's flight you roam J 

Unenvy'dhy faOC haughty Uk$ ai home; 

For ever near thr. Royal Outlaw's fide 

Youfharc his fortunes and his hopes divide, 

On jrloricui fih. m L s ami th«'.j'!;t.> 'if empire dwell, 

And with imaginary titles fwcll. 10 

Say, fur tliou know'ft I own his facrcd line. 
The pa(Eic doctrine and it* right divine, 
Say, what new fuc con rs does the Chief prepare? 
The ILrcogth of unties or [hi: force of pray'r? 
Does he from heav'n or earth hishopei derive ? 15 
From faints dc ['ant J urfsum priciis ali^e ? [{land. 
Nor faints nor pricfls can Brunhvick'a troopa with- 
Aild bead, drop ufeltfr thro' the zealot's hand. 
Heav'n to our vom may future kingdoms owe. 
But (kill and courage win the crown; below. 10 

Ere to thy caufe and thee my heart inclin'd, 
Or love to party hid fedm'il my mind, 
In female juys I took a dull delight, 
Slept all the morn and puntru half the night] 
Bui now with fears and publick cares poffeft aj 

The Church ! the Church ! fur ever breaks my reft. 
The Fuitbuy on my pillow 1 explore. 
And tift the news of ev'ry foreign Qiure, 
Studious to find in w frifii'Jj :u:d new allies. 
What armies marth from Sweden in difguifc, 31) 
Hmv Spain prepare* her banners to unfold, 
And Koine deals MitYiti \flgS&rii$i«irl fc« gold; 
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Then o'er the map my finger taught to ftray 

Crofs many a region marks the winding way ; 

From fea to fea, from realm to realm, I rove, 55 

And grow a mere geographer by love ; 

But ftill Avignon and the pleafing coaft 

That holds thee banifh'd claims my care the moft ; 

Oft* on the wellknown fpot I fix my eyes, 

And fpan the diftance that between us lies. 40 

Let not our James tho' foii'd in arms defpair 
Whilft on hw fide he reckons half the fair. 
In Britain's lovely ifle a fhining throng 
War in his caufe, a thoufand beauties ftrong. 
Th' unthinking victors vainly boaft their powers ; 45 
Be theirs the muikct while the tongue is ours. 
We reafon with fuch fluency and fire 
The beaux we baffle and the learned tire, 
Againft her prelates plead the church's caufe, 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 50 

Then mourn not, haplefs Prince ! thy kingdoms loft, 
A crown tho* late thy facrcd brows may boaft ; 
Heav'n feems thro* us thy empire to decree ; 
Thofe who win hearts have giv'n their hearts to thee. 

Haft thou not heard that when profufely gay $5 
Our welldreft rivals grae'd their fov'rcign's day, 
We ftubborn damfels met the publick view 
In loathfome wormwood and repenting rue ? 
What Wliigbut trembled when our fpotlefs band 
In virgin rofes whiten'd half the \an&\ ^ 

\* 
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Who can forget what feari the foe puffed 
When oaken boughs mark'd ev'ry loyal breafl ! 
Lets fcor'd thin Mediviv's flreani the Norman 
When trofs the plain he ipy'd a marching wood, 
Till near at hand a gleam of fwordi betiay'd I 

The youth of Kent beneath in wand'ring fliade. 

Thofe who the fuccoursof the fair def'pife 
May find that we have nails at well a] eye*. 
Thy female bind*, Q Prinec by Fortune croft! 
At lualt more courage th.in thy men can buaft. 
Ourfeihasdar'dthc mughoufe chiefi to meet. 
And purthai'd lame in many ■! wr-llfonghi tlrcel: 
From Drury- Lane, the region of renown. 
The land of love, the Paphojof the Town, 
Fair patriots i'allying off have put to flight 
With all their poles the Ruardians of the nijjht, 
And bore wiili f creams of triumph to their fide 
The leader's ftalTin all its painted pride. 
Nor fears (he hawker in her warbling note 
To vend the dilcontented ft.uefman's thought, 
Tho' red with flripes, and recent from the thong, 
Sorofmittenfortheltiveoffacredfung, 
The tuneful fiften Hill puifue their trade 
Like Philomela, darkling in the Diade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare, 
And hums in concert o'er his cafy chair. 

Mean-while rcgarduifs of the royal caufe 
ill's /"word for JamtS»o\JtQ>iiivltii'it.V'm draws: 
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The Pope" himfelf, forronoded with alarms, 

To France his bulls to Corf a (ends his arms, 90 

And tho' he heart his darling ion's complaint 

Can hardly fpare one tutelary faint, 

But lifts them all to guard his own abodes, 

And into ready money coins his gods. 

The dauntlefs Swede purfu'd by vengeful foes 95 

Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnows$ 

Nor mufl the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 

With feafts regale our garter'd youth again. 

Safe, Bar-le-Duc ! within thy iilent grove 

The pheafant now may perch, the hare may rove ; 

The knight who aims unerring from afar, 10 1 

Th' advent'rons knight, now quits the fylvan war ; 

Thy brinded boars may flumber undifmay'd, 

Or grunt fecure beneath the cheftnut fhade. 

Inconftant Orleans ! (ftill we mourn the day IOJ 

That trailed Orleans with imperial fway) 

Far o'er the Alps our helplefs monarch fends, 

Far from the call of his defponding friends ; 

Such are .the terms to gain Britannia's grace, 

And fuch the terrours of the Bronfwick race ! X 10 

Was it for this the fun's whole lnftre fail'd, 
And fudden midnight o'er the moon prevail'd ? 
For this did Heav'n difplay to mortal eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the ikies ? 114 

Was it for this Northumbrian ftreams look'd red, 
And Thames driv'n backward (hew' i\\£\%tacc&.\*&X 
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Filfc angaries! th* imohing vioWs : 

Ev*n our own pctttigieftagnoft ntim! 

O Portem) <ooiru'dcm oar fidstfh nio^ 

Let never Tory trail ecttfffie agaiav . ig# 

Run dear, ye FoosMatn s ! he at peaee» ft Skietl 

And Thames! Amemrth to tjiy gmo borders rife. 

To Rome thea anvil the Royal Wand*rer go» 
And tall a fuppiiant at the papal toe J 
His life 10 floth ingkriboanraft he wear, »j 

One half in tarary and oat 2b pny'r $ ■ 
Hit mind periapt at length >debauch'd with eafe 
The profer'4 purple, and the hat may ploafc. 
Shall he, whole ancient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nanrod in one line we trace, 130 

In foltmn conclave fit devoid of thoogfet, 
And poll for points of lakh hiatrufty Tote? 
£e fummoo'd to his flail in time of need, 
And with fcis eaftiug fofirage fix a creed ? 
Shall he in robes on ftated days appear, 135 

And Englifh hereticks curfe once a-year ? 
Garnet and Faux fliall he with pray 'rs invoke, 
And beg that Smithfield pilesonce more may fmoke ? 
Forbid it, Heav'n I my foul to fury wrought 
Turns almoft Hanoverian at the thought. 140 

From James and Rome I feel my heart decline, 
And fear, O Brunfwick ! it will be wholly thine; 
Yet ftili his fhare thy rival will conteft, 
iAnd (kill the double c\mefa &Vvta*nv}Ymaflu 
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The fate of James with pitying eyes I view, 1 45 

And wifh my homage were not Branf wick's due 2 

To James my paffion and my weaknefs guide, 

But reafon fways me to the vi&or's fide. 

Tho' griev'd 1 fpeak it 5 let the truth appear; 

You know my language and my heart fincere. ij 

In vain did falfehood his fair frame difgrace ; 

What force had falfehood when he fhow'd his face ? 

In vain to war our boaftful Clans were led ; 

Heaps driv'n on heaps in the dire fhock they fled. 

France fhuns his wrath, nor raifes to our fbame 15$ 

A fccond Dunkirk in another name. 

In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe throws, 

And up the Thames the world's abundance flows* 

Spite of feign'd fears and artificial cries 

The pious Town fees fifty churches rife. 1 6© 

The hero triumphs as his worth is known, 

And (its more firmly on his fhaken throne. 

To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 
Thro' the long profpe& of fucceedlng years. 
The fon afpiring to his father's fame 165 

Shows all his (ire, another and the fame: 
He bleft in lovely Carolina's arms 
To future ages propagates her charms* 
With pain and joy at ft rife I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face J I ?© 
Half fick'iiing at the fight, too well I fpy 
The father's fpirit thro' the mcrthct' % cjt\ 
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In vain new ttottgfctr pf rtgt {•eifttttalii/! 

O PrifcoeftPl*jMyty<ty$M^^ - .' . ift 

Blcft in thy birfb«B, fe OiyVAtta«»44«ft, *-•,--" 
Asthey;toqr«be'e,ihwf!im**#1^ 
mikXmpfc tatettf* iBm^tlkakwHwfaikr > ' 
Tranfplwt**£e*elrebttt^ - 

rty*nlfe*etoft&l i^a^idfa^UwM r r. > t fe 

Andtfwfotfa ibi1 i H^ <i?&*&0£*bmiifa*Htt< 

**e fcktftartftfttii^fcl^^ w ".■■ 

Wide bmchbg^^^M W«ft^ ? ^^4b^15^w^ 

To earthward btffl&ing df fefetf takes toot', 

Till like theirmother plittt ten thowfand Aand 

f n verdant aretes on the fertile land ; " 

Beneath heffliade the tawny Indians'r&rfe, ' 

Or hunt at large thro' the wide echoing fcr tf ve. 1 90 

O thou ! to whom thefe mournful lines I fencj, 
My promis'd huiband and my deareft friend, 
Since Heav'n appoints this favour'd race to reign, 
And blood has drench'd the Scottifti fields in rain, 
JVluft I be wretched, -and thy flight partake ? 195 
Or wilt not thou for thy lov'd Chloe's fake, 
Tir'd out at length, fubmit to Fate*s decree ? 
If not to Brunfwick, O return to me! 
Profiratc before the ■victor's mercy bend ; 199 

What /pares whole tYioxriatvfomv} \&'&KK.easR&„ 
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Should blinded friend* thy doubtful conduct blame 
Great Brunfwick's virtues (hall fecure thy fame : 
Say thefe invite thee to approach his throne, 
-And own the monarch Heav'n vouchfafes to own : 
The world convine'd thy rcaibns will approve ; 
Say this to them, but fwcar to mc it was love. ac6 

TO APOLLO MAKING LOVE, 

FROM MONS. JFONT£N£LLE. 

T. 

1 am,'* cry'd Apollo, when Daphne he wooM, 
And panting for breath tne coy virgin purfu'd, 
When his wifdem in manner moft ample expreft 
The long lift of the graces his godfhip pofleft ; 4 

II. 
" I *m the god of fweet fong and infpircr of lays;" 
Nor for lays nor fweet fon# the fair fugitive flays : 
" I'm the god of the harp— flop, my Faireft!"~in vain; 
Nor the harp nor the harper could fetch her again. 8 

Iff. 
" Ev'ry plant, ev'ry flow'r, and their virtues, I know ; 
*' God of Light 1 'm above and of Phyfick below :"' 
AtthedreacifulwordPhyfickthenymphfledmcrwiall; 
At the fatal word Phyfick fhe doubled her haft e. I % 

IV. 
Thou fond god of Wifdom ! then nltct tl\v \\vca!l«.., 
Bidhcr view the ycung bloom au^Oo^ t^\\^\^sk v ^* 



1*8 tPUTLll. 

TcUberldjofthyknimlcdgeiiidMore^d^dkat^ 
And my Hfe for it the damsel will fly to thy gnu. t$ 
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ok aim n ak*iaoe, 

from Menage. 

THtfreMcftfw«idthBttifttd»tbcAfctdu9fr»«( 

Our fhepocrds emry and our virgins lore. 

Hit charming nymph hit fofter fair obtains. 

The bright Diana of our iow*ry plaint; 

He *imdft the graceful of fupericur t?ace, ' \ $ 

And Ac the Jovelieft of the kwelieft nee, 

Thy ft uitful influence guardian Juno feed, 
And crown the pleafores of the genial bed 3 
Raife thence, their future joy, a fmiling heir, 
Braye as the father as the mother fair. 10 

Well may'ft thou fhow'r thy choiceft gifts on thofe 
Who boldly rival thy moil hated foes; 
The vig'rous bridegroom with Alcides vies. 
And the fair bride has Cytherea's eyes. 14 

TO A LADY BEFORE MARRIAGE. 

On ! form'd by Nature and refiVd by art, 
With charms to win and fenfe to fix the heart, 
By fhoufands fought, Clotilda ! can ft thou free 
Thy crowd of captives au& fafcxv&x&i *k*-» 
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Content in (hades obfcure to wafte thy life, S 

A hidden beauty and a coontry wife ? 

O ! liftcn 'while thy fummers are my theme, 

Ah ! footh thy partner in his waking dream. 

In fome fmall hamlet on the lonely plain 9 

Whtrc Thames thro* meadows rolls his mazy train, 

Or where high Windfor, thick with greens array'd, 

Wavt.s his old oak» and fpreads hit ample fhade, 

Fancy \uh figurM out our calm retreat; 

Already roard the vifionary feat 

Our limes begin to (hoot, our flow'rs to fpring, 1$ 

The brooks to murmur and the bird* to fing. 

Where doft thou lie thou thinly-peopled green. 

Thou haniclcis lawn and village yet unfeen, 

Where Tons contented with their native ground 

Ne'er travcll'd further than ten fui longs round, 20 

And the tann'd peafant and his ruddy bride 

Were born together and together dy'd, 

Where early larks befl tell the morning light, 

And only Philomel difturbs the night ? 

*Midft gardens here my humble pile (hall rife, 25 

With fweets furroundod often thoufand dies; 

All favage where th* embroidered gardens end, 

The haunt of Echoes (hall my woods ifcend ; 

And oh ! if Heav*n th' ambitious thought approve, 

A rill (hall warble crofs the gloomy grove ; 30 

A little rill, o'er pebbly beds conveyM, 

«Gu(h down the deep and glitter tinxtf Owt ^ga&fc« 
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What cheering fcents thefe bord'ring banks exhale! 
How loud that heifer lows from yonder vale I 
That thrnfli how fori 11! his note fo clear, fo high, ZS 
He drowns each feather'd minftrel of the iky. 
Here let me trace beneath the purpled Morn 
The deepmouth'd beagle and the fprightly horn, 
Or lure the trout with welldiffembled flies, 
Or fetch the flutt'ring partridge from the Ikies. 4* 
Nor fliall thy hand difdain to crop the vine, 
The downy peach or flavoured ne&arine, 
Or rob the beehive of its golden hoard, 
And bear th' unbought luxuriance to thy board. 
Sometimes my books by day (hall kill the hours, 45 
"While from thy needle rife the filken flow*rs, 
And thou by turns to eafe my feeble fight 
Relume the volume and deceive the night. 
Oh ! when I mark thy twinkling eyes oppreft, 
Soft whifp'ring let me warn my love to reft, 5 a 

Then watch thee charm'dwhileflecp locks ev'ryfenfe, 
And to fwect Heav'n commend thy innocence. 
Thus reign'd our fathers o'er the rural fold, 
Wife, hale, and honcft, in the days of old, 
Till courts arofe where fubfiance pays for mow, $$ 
And fpecious joys are bought with real wo. 
Sec Flavia's pendants large, well fpread and right; 
The car that wears them hears a fool each night. 
Mark how th'' embroider'd col'nel fneaks away 
To Qiun tlie withYin^ dame \\ax. mads, tvim ^ay. 6ft 
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That knave to gain a title loft his fame; 
That rais*d his credit by a daughter's flume : 
This coxcomb's riband cod him half his land, 
And oaks unnumber'd bought that fool a wand. 
Fond man, as all his forrows were too few, 65 

Acquires ftrangc wants that Nature never knew, 
By midnight lamps he emulates the day, 
And fleeps pcrvexle the cheerful funs away ; 
From goblets high-emboft his wine mud glide, 
Round his clos'd fight the gorgeous curtain Aide, 7© 
Fruits ere their time to grace his pomp muft rife, 
And three untafted courfcs glut his eyes : 
For this are Nature's gentle calls withftood, 
The voice of conscience and the bonds of blood ; 
This wifdom thy reward for ev'ry pain, 75 

And this gay glory all thy mighty gain : 
Fair phantoms woo'd and fcorn'd from age to age 
Since bards began to laugh or priefts to rage, 
And yet, juft curfe on man's afpiring kind ! 
Prone to ambition, to example blind, 80 

Our children's children (hall our fteps purfue. 
And the fame errours be for ever new. 
Mean-while in hope a guiltlefs country fwain, 
My reed with warblings cheers th* imagin'd plain. 
Hail, humble Shades! where truth and filrncc dwell; 
Thou noify Town and faithkfs Court ! farewell ; 86 
Farewell ambition, once my darling flame, 
The thirft of lucre and the chaxm.otfoB\t\ 
6 



131 BUSTLES. 

In life's by-road, that winds thro* paths unknown, 
My days tho' number'd fhall be all my own : 90 
Here (hall they end, (O ! might they twice begin) 
And all be white the Fates intend to fpin. 9) 

TO A LADY, 

WITH A PRESENT OF FLOWERS. 

I he fragrant painting of our fiow'ry fields, 
The choiceft ftores that youthfuj Summer yield*, 
Strephon to fair Elifa hath convey'd, 
The fweetcft Gr.rland to the fweeteft maid ! 

* 

O cheer the Flow'rs, my Fair ! and let them, reft $ 

On the Elyfium of thy fnowy breaft, 

And there regale ihe fmell and charm the view 

With richer odours and a lovelier hue. 

Learn hence, nor fear a flatt'rer in the Flow'r, 

Thy form divine and beauty's matchlefs pow'r : JO 

Faint near thy cheeks the bright carnation glows, 

And thy ripe lips outblufh the op'ning rofe; 

The lily's fnow betrays lefs pure a light, 

J. oft in thy bofoni's more uiifully d white; 

Ami wreaths of jafminc fhed perfumes beneath 15 

Th' ambrofial incenfe of thy balmy breath. 

Ten tlioufand beauties- jjjrace the rival pair ; 
How fair the Chnpk't and the Nyniph how fair ! 
But ah ! too foon thefc fleeting charms decav, 
7 'he fading luiirc gt owe, Yi^u wu^dw \, fiO 
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This night (hall fee the gaudy Wreath decline, 
The rofes wither and the lilies pine. 

The Garland's fate to thine fhall be apply'd, 
And what advane'd thy form fhall check thy pride. 
Be wife, my Fair ! the prefent hour improve, %$ 
JLet }oy be now, and now a wafie of love ; 
Each drooping bloom fhall plead thy juft excufe, 
And that which fhew'd thy beauty fhew its ufe. »8 

ON A LADY'S PICTURE. 

TO GJLFRED LAWSOK, ESQ^. 

As Damon Chloe's painted form furvey'd 
He figh'd and languifh'd for the jilting made, 
For Cupid taught the artift-hand its grace, 
And Venus wanton'd in the mimick face. 

Now he laments a look fo. falfely fair, 5 

And almoft damns what yet refembles her; 
Now he devours it with his longing eyes, 
Now fated from the lovely phantom flics, 
Yet burns to look again, yet looks again and dies. 
Her iv'ry neck his lips pcefume to kifs, 10 

And his bold hands the fwelling bofom prefs ; 
The fwain drinks in deep draughts of vain defire, 
Melts without heat and burns in fancy M fire. 

Strange pow*r of Paint ! thou nice creator Art ! 
What love infpires may life itfelf impart. 15 
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That Cofmo chofe thy glowing form to place 

Am id ft her matters of the Lombard race ? 

See on her Titian's and her Guido's urns 

Her falling arts forlorn Hefperia mourns, 20 

While Britain wins each garland from her brow, 

Her wit and freedom firft, her painting now. 

Let the faint copier on old Tiber's fliore, 
Nor mean the talk, each breathing buft explore, 
Line after line with painful patience trace, 15 

This Roman grandeur that Athenian grace; 
Vain care of parts : if, impotent of foul, 
Th' induftrious workman fails to warm the whole, 
Each theft betrays the marble whence it came, 
And a cold (latue fliffens in the frame. 30 

Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid deny*d, 
The kindefl miflrefs and tbefureft guide, 
To catch a likenefs at one piercing fight, 
And place the faireft in the faireft light. 
Ere yet thy pencil tries her nicer toils, 35 

Or on thy palette lie the blended oils, 
Thy carelefs chalk has half achiev'd thy art, 
And her juft image makes Cleora dart. 

A mind that grafps the whole is rarely found ; 
Half-leara'd, half-painters, and half-wits, abound. 40 
Few like thy genius at proportion aim, 
All great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 

Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 
That fir'd thy youth flames \in£u\&\£ oAs^ *^* 
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Tho' wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind, 45 

Still tinge the canvafs, bounteous to mankind ! 

Since after thee may rife an impious line, 

Coarfe manglersof the human face divine, 

Paint on till Fate diffolvc thy mortal part, 

And live and die the monarch of thy art. 50 
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Occaftoned by bis ExcHUncytbe EarlofSUmbqes Voyage 
to Ft ante, 1718. 



-" Idem 



. . " Pacit eras mediufque belli." HOR. 

- • . , — _ ,—^^j • • ■ ~j — • --- 



I. 

Fair daughter once of Windfor's woods, 

In fafety o'er the rolling floods 

Britannia's boaft and darling care, 

Big with the fate of Europe, bear! 4 

May winds propitious on his way 

The minuter of peace convey, 

Nor rebel wave nor riling {form 

Great George's liquid realms deform. t 

H. 

Our vows are heard ; thy crowded fails 

Already fwell with weftern gales, 

Already Albion's coafl retires, 

And Calais multiplies her fpires. X) 

At length has royal Orleans preft 

With open arms the wellknown gueft, 

Before in facred friendfhip join'd, 

And now in counfels for mankind. V* 



111. 

Whtlft Ms elear (themes onr parriot fhcw*, 
And plans the thrcatcn'il wotld'i rcpi.fe, 
The j fa eaih haughty monarch's duom, 
And blef* whole ages yet to come. 
Henceforth great Biunfwick lhiill decree 
What fiagrouil awe the Tyrrhene tea, 
For whom the Tufcan grape Shall giuw, 
Andfruitf ill Aicthufi flow. 
IV*. 
See in firm league* with Thames combine 
The Scinc.inc Matft, Mid diiliiiit Rhine; 
Nor, Ebro! 1;; ilivlingle rape 
With half the warring Trothl engage: 
6Ji: call to miud thy thoufandu "lain, 
And Almatiara's fatal plain, 
■While yet the Gaiiicktrtrpur* [Wr», 
Nor Britain tb-undersfcom thedeep. 

ANODE, 



i^iouDome! where Edward 6rft et 
His Rcd-crofs "Cnights and Barons be 
Whore vacant feats by Viituc bought 
Ambitious empcru'jrs have fought, 
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Where Britain's foremofl names are found, 

In peace belov'd, in war renown*d, 

Who made the hoftile nations moan, 

Of brought a blefilng on their own ; 8 

II. 
Once more a fon of Spencer waits, 
A name familiar to thy gates, 
Sprung from the chief whole prowefs gain*d 
'the Garter while thy founder reignM; 1% 

He offer'd here his dinted fhield, 
The dread of Gauls in Crefiy's field, 
Which in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd 
For four long centuries hath blaz'd. l6 

HI. 
Thefc feats our fires,' a hardy kind ! 
To the fierce fons of War confin'd, 
The flow'r of chivalry ! who drew 
With finew'd arm the ftubborn yew, ao 

Or with heav'd polea*e clear'd the field, 
Or who in jufts and tourneys flrill d 
Before their Indies' eyes renowned 
Threw horfe and horfeman to the ground. 24 

IV. 
In aftertimes as courts refiVd 
Our patriots in the lift were join'd ; 
Not only Warwick ftain'd with blood, 
Or Marlb'rough near the Danube's flood, a 8 
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Have in their Crlmfon CrcITes glow "J, 




But on juil lawgivers beftoVd 




Theft emblem. Cecil did invefl, 




Andgleam'd on wife Godclphin's breafl. 
So Greece ere arts began tn ri& 
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Fix'd huge Orion in the lltiea. 




And Hem Alcidn fsm'd in wars 




Etfpanglcd with a thoufand fhrs, 


jS 


Till Ictter'd Athens round the pole 




Made gentler coiiildlariont rr.ll, 




Id the blue hcaVnt the Lyre (he flrunp, 
And near the Hjn! the liilaucc ' bung. 
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VI. 




Then, Spencer ! mount amid the band 




"Where tiiij; tirs ;i:id fcin^s prrTnifc'ousltand. 




What tho' the hero'i flame rcpreft 




Lurn= calmly in thy Etn'roUB bread ) 


44 



re dauntlcfs to oppofe 
]□ doubtful days our hointbrtd foei ? 
Whoiais'dhitcountry'swealthfuhjgfc, 
Or view'dwith lcis deflring eye. f 

VII. 
The fage who large of foul furvcys 
The globe, and all its empires weight, 
WiiJiil the vatious climes to guide 
Which feas, and tongues, and faiths, divide, 
» Kantea of eomMlalftom, 
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A nobler name in WindforN? fhrine 
Shall leave, if right the Mufe divine, 
Than fprung of old/abhorr'd and vain, 
From ravag'd realms and myriads {lain. 

VIII. 
Why praife we, prodigal of fame, 
The rage that fets the world on flame ? 
My guiltlefs Mufe his brow fhall bind 
Whofe godlike bounty {pares mankind. 
For thefe whom bloody garlanda crown 
The brafs may breathe the marble frown ; 
To him thro' ev'ry rtfcVd land 
Ten thoufand Uvtog trophies ftand. 



$6 



60 



64 



1 


TR i 


LNSL 


ATH 


INS. 



THE FOURTH BOOK OF LUCAN. 



1 H cik aneknt friends as now they nearer drew 
Prepar'd for nVf:: ill. wo:i<l'r!ri)_> lolditn Vnew j 
Brother with brother in unnat'ral flrife, 
And the fon arm'd again!! the father's life. 
Curfs'd Civil war ! then confeience firft was felt. 
And the lou gh set'ran's heart began to melt, 
Fin'd in dumb farrow all at once they (land. 
Then wave, a pledge of peace, the guiltlcls hand; 
To vent ten tonnfdnd ftmggfing paflinn- move, 
The Cl\ng> ofnaturr Linil the jungsnf love, I 

All order broken wide their arms they throw. 
And run with tranfjiortto the longing Foe. 
Here the long-loll acquaintance neighbours claim. 
There an old friend recall) his comrade'* name j 
Youths who in ana beneath one tutor grew, I 

Rome rent in twain and kindred hofts they view. 

Tears wet their impious arms, a fond relief! 
And klfiet broke by [obi Awmiw4»«S^«t. 



TRANSLATIONS. I43 - 

/ho* yet no blood was fpilt each anxious mind 
With horrour thinks on what his rage defign'd. 20 
Ah ! gen'rous Youths! why thus with fruitlefs pain 
Beat ye thofe breads ? why gufh thofe eyes in vain ? 
Why blame ye Heav'n, and charge your guilt on Fate? 
Why dread the tyrant whom yourfelvea make great? 
Bids he the trumpet found ? the trumpet flight ; 2$ 
Bids he the ftandards move ? refufe the fight. 
Your gen'rals left by you will love again 
A fon and father when they 're- private men. 

Kind Concord, heav'nly born ! whofeblilsful reign 
Holds this vail globe in one furrounding chain, 30 
Whofe laws the jarring elements control, 
And knit each atom clcfe from pole to pole, 
Soul of the woi Id ! and love' a eternal fpring ! 
This lucky hour thy aid, fair Goddefs! bring; 
This lucky hour, ete aggravated crimes 35 

Heap guilt on guilt and doubly (lain the times : 
No veil henceforth for fin, for pardon none ; 
They know their duty now their friends are known. 
Vaiu wifli ! from blood fhort mult the refpite be ; "" 
New crimes by love enhane'd this night (hall fee: 
Such is the will of Fate and fuch the hard decree. 

'Twas peace. From either camp, now void of fear, 
The foldicrs mingling cheerful fcafts prepare ; 
On the green fod the friendly bowls were crown'd, 
And bafty banquets nii'd upon the ground : 4 j 



e; > 

"A 



144 



5, 



Around tin: fiti: they talis; one fheiv lU ■■ fL-ai 

One tc.ll* whji chance Grit led fain 

Their flnriei o'er ihe tedious nig In prevail. 

And tlie mute circle Mens tu the Uile. 49- 

They own they fought, but fwB» they ne'er oould 

Deny (heir guilt, and lay the blame on Fate 1 [hate. 

Thill love revives to mike them guiltier grow; 

Alhort liv'dbleilini; but to heighten wo! 

When to Pctreiusfirfi the news was told 
The icalnus gen'ral thtiujjht bij legions fold : jt 

Swift with the guards hit hcadilronj; fury drew 
From out his camp lit- drives die hoi'tilc crew, 
Cu!5 c!afptn;> fritmls -Hinder wii.1i hi; fwurd, 
And llains with blond each hufpitablc board. 

Thentfmshiswrathbteaksout; "Olt, lull to fame! 
" Oh, fitlfe to Pompey and the Roman nam.;! til 
" Can ye not conquer? ye degu'raM Bands i 
" Oh ! die at lei (I, it is ::][ :li.it li::,uie demands. 
" What ! will ye own while ye can wield thciword 
" A rebel rUndard lliu! n Turnip.).; lord? ftjf 

" Shall he be 1'u'd tn talte you into place 
•' Amoojjft his (laves, and grant you equal grace? 
" What! (hallmylifcbebeyg'd? inglorious thought! 
" And life abhorr'd on fuch conditions bought! 
" The toils we be;ir, my Friends! are not for life, 70 
" Too mean a prize in fuch a dreadful ftrife ; 
" But peace would lead to fervitude and fhamc, 
" A /air arauftmcat ac4 a fcawi 
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" Never had man explored the iron ore, 

" Mark'd out the trench or rais*d the lofty tow'r,75 

" Ne'er had the fteed in harnefs fought the plain, 

*' Or fleets encountered on th* unliable main, 

" Were life, were breath, with fame to be compar'd, 

" Or peace to glorious liberty preferr'd. 

" By guilty oaths the hoflile army hound 80 

" Holds fad its impious faith and Hands Rs ground : 

" Are you perfidious who efpoufe the laws, 

** And traitors only in a righteous caufe I 

" Oh fhame ! in vain thro 1 nations far and wide 

" Thou call'ft the crowding monarchs to thy fide 85 

" Fall'n Pompey ! while thy legions here betray 

" Thy cheap-bought life and treat thy fame away." 

He ended fierce : the foldier's rage returns, 
His blood flies upward and his bofom burns. 

So haply tam'd the tiger bears his bands, 90 

L.efs grimly growls, and licks his keeper's hands ; 
But if by chance he talies forbidden gore 
He yells amain and makes his dungeon roar; 
He glares, he foams, he aims a defp'rate bound, 
And his pale mailer flies the dang*rous ground. 95 
Now deeds are done which man might charge aright 
On ftubborn Fate or undifcerning Night, t 

Had not their guilt the lawlefs foldiers known, 
And made the whole malignity their, own. 
The beds, the plent'ous tables, float with gore, 100 
And breafls are ftabb'd that were ticfam? &tatasc%. 
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DEDICATION. 

• 

When I firft entered upon this tranflatton I wa§ 
ambitious of dedicating it to the late Earl of Halifai? 
but being prevented from doing myfetf that honour by 
the unfpe&kabk lofe which our country hath fuftain- 
cd in the death -of that extraordinary perfon, I hope I 
fhall not be blamed for prcfuming to make a Dedica- 
tion of it to his memory. The greatnefs of his name 
will juftify a pr ad ice altogether tin common, and may- 
gain favour towards a work which (if k had defer ved 
his patronage) is perhaps the only oneinferibedto his 
l*ordftiip that will efcape being rewarded by him. 

I might have one advantage from fuch a Dedica- 
tion, that nothing I could fay in it would be fufpe&ed 
of flattery : befides that the world would take a plea- 
fure in hearing thofe things laid of this great man 
now he is dead, which he himielf would have been 
offended at when living. But though 1 am fenfible 
lb amiable and exakfd a character would be very 
acceptable to the puWick were I able to draw it in 
its full extent, I fhould be ccniured very defervedly 
fliould I venture upon an undertaking to which I am 
by no means equal. 

- His confummate knowledge in all kinds, of bufU 
fiefs, his winning eloquence in puJriickaiTemblies, his 
adivc seal for the good of hi* cov&tPf * ^^&V«ft 



lie hid in coottyiogtlKfnprtme power to mntDoftri' 



tnbje&* eafy to-be enlarged upon, but incapable of 
being cahanfted. The nature of tbe following per- 
formance more dire&ly leads me'to lament the mif- 
fbmme which hath befallen the learned world by the 
death of to generons and isnivcrfal a patron. 

He relied no! in a barren admiraticti of the polite 
arts, -wherein he himfdf was fi> great a mailer, tut 
Wai aAcd by' that humanity they naturally mfpirf, 
which gaw&rife to many eaeellent writers who have 
«tfi • Jafcht-tpon theig* la which he liwd, ud wo*. 
itBJmfvJb it to jwfterity. Iti^ Weil known thatrery 
lew celebrated piece* haw been pu bliflied Car fere- 
ralyean bat what were either promoted 07 lu> to- 
♦ouragtment, or iupporteit by hk approbation, on 
neompeOfed by hit bounty: and if the faccefion of 
MM whoeicel in moi of the refined art* fhouUmt 
continue, though feme may impute it to a decay of 
genhu in our countrymen, thofe who are acquainted 
with hia Lordihip't chancier will know more jafily 

The canfe of liberty will receive no fmall advan- 
tage inf uture timei wbenit (ball be obferred that the 
Earl of Halifax WW one of the patriots who were at 
the head of it, and that molt of thofe who were emi- 
nent in the fevetal parts of polite or ufeful learning 



Mpecially lwce 1 am alio prompted to it by gratitude 
lor the protection with which he had begun to ho- 
nour me, and do it at a time when he cannot fuller 
%y the importunity of my acknowledgments. 
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TO THE READER. 

/ Mff'ui/trm lit SmfalUt w&m I tr S *» ihiifrfkxl 
I iaJfim tlwgbt, iflranJtaUng ll; uttA Mat, U 
':,■! hb ft.-,>f,,rc of being Svtriolffm tin tkf.g* bj 
Q At ntri we, /alio, Ma * nutti obltr ianrf. / 
wld »3i lh.rrfirt hi tfagff to bm a'y tlbtr vita in 
Itii /»<,!! jpctim,* r/Hnmcr', Tlhd that le 
btfcsi, ifpi-JibU, liifavevr eftbcfMiii to a Itok/m' 
linn of H/mrr'i Otl-tflir, irhriin 1 '{tw alrlady tudi 
fimcpnyrfi. 
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" So may you Priam's lofty bulwarks burn, 45 

" And rich in gather'd fpoils to Greece return, 

" As for thefe gifts my daughter you bellow, 

•* And rev'rence due to great Apollo mow, 

" Jove's fav'rite offspring, terrible in war, 

" ; Who fends his (hafts unerring from afar.** 30 

Thro'out the hoft confenting murmurs rife 
The prieft to rev'rence and give back the prize, 
When the .great King incens'd his filence broke 
In words reproachful, and thus fternly fpoke : 

" Hence, Dotard ! frommy fight, nor ever more 35- 
" Approach 1 warn thee this forbidden ihore, 
st Left thou ftretch forth my fury to reflrain 
u Thewreaths and fceptre of tliy god in vain. 
" The captive maid I never will refign ; 
" Till age overtakes her I have vow'd her mine: 40 
,c To diftant Argos mail the fair be led ; 
44 She (hall, to ply the loom and grace my bed. 
** Begone ere evil intercept thy way : 
«' Hence on thy life, nor urge me by thy Hay." 

He ended frowning. Speechlefs and difmay*d 45 
The aged fire his flern command obey'd. 
Silent he pafs'd amid the deaf ning roar 
Of tumbling billows on the lonely Ihore : 
Far from the camp he pafs'd, then fuppliant flood, 
And thus the hoary prieft invok'd his god : 50 

'* Dread Wan iour with the filver bow ! give ear y 
(( Patron of Chrv & *t\4 ^ C\\\aAvs« \ 
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tc To thee the guard of Tenedos belongs; 
" Propitious Smintheus! oh rcdrefs my wrongs! 
" If e'er within thy fane, with wreaths adorn'd, S5 
•« The fat of bulls and wellfcd goats I burn'd, 
** O hear my pray'r ! Let Greece thy fury know, 
•• And with thy (hafts avenge thy fervant's wo.'* 

Apollo hear'd his injur' d fuppliant's cry; 
Down rufh'd the vengeful waf riour from the (ky. 60 
Acrofs hi 8 bread the glitt'ring bow he flung, 
And at his back the wellftor'd quiver hung : 
( His arrows rattled as he urg'd his flight. ) 
In clouds he flew conceal'd from mortal light, 64 
Then took his (land the well-aim'd (haft to throw; 
Fierce fprung the firing, and twang'd the firver bow. 
The dogs and mules his firft keen arrow flew, ' 
Amid the ranks the next more fatal flew, 
A deathful dart ! The fun'ral piles around 
For ever blaz'd on the devoted ground; JO 

Nine days entire he vex'd th' embattled hoft, 
The tenth Achilles thro' the winding coaft 
Summoned a council by the queen's command 
Who wields heav'n's fceptre in her fnowy hand : * ' 
Shemourn'dber fav'rite Greeks, who nowenclofe '75 
The hero, fwiftly fpeaking as he rofe : 
" What now, O Atreus' ion ! remains in view = 
lc But o'er the deep our wand'rings to renew, 
" Doom'd to deftru&ion, while our waded pow'rs ' 
";The fword and peftsknee at once taroros.%V **»& 
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*« WhyhafteweiK*fc«neprophet*aiKfltopre*e; * 
" Otfcckby dreams? (for dreamsdefceiHifromJovi.y 
"What mote* Apollo'* rage let him omtsJa,. " 

'MVbit,Tow wkihcld^^iat hecatomb apfl»hv ' ' 
"Ajidifthcb1<x>dcllsmb«Wgoattotoipay i-|/ 

"Th*t*keforguikai>dtiiratht*cm^av^^ *' 

Thus he; and next taw«et^n4Cakhaa role, - 

Their guide to llkm whom thy^odant chbfon- ^ 

The prince of Angara t, whole entifcfetea'd eye ' .«• = ** 

Could things pat, preterit^ e»d a rt otaaey d i aVi 1 1 ^f> 

Such wififan Phoeb«»fvr& :He4he*begaav •;«. : .') 

tflafpecthaa^rdiiytoTfati«jdBhim^i- ; . .u-is** 

Mtthencoaunaodft thori, IbV*doTjoTe1 toffcow * 

What moves the god that bends the dreadful bow! 

Firffc plight thy faith £hy ready help to lend, 9/ 

By words to aid me or by arms defend | 

For I fordee his rage whofe ample fway ■ 

*t The Argian pow'ra and fceptred chldtobey* • *" 1 

*' The wrath of kings what fubjed: can oppofe \ 99 

* * Deep in their breads the fmother 'dvengeance glows, 

" Still watchful to deftroy. Swear, valiant Youth ! 

" Swear, wilt thou guard me if 1 fpeak the truth ?" ' 

To this Achilles fwift replies : " Be bold, 

'* Difclofe what Phcebus tells thee uncontroll'd. 

*' By Irim who lift'ning to thy pow'rful pray 'r ictf 

*' Reveals the fecret I devoutly fwear 

" That while thefe eyes behold the light no hand 

*' Shall dare to wrong tYvtt on, \h\vctowdcd Jirand ; 
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,s Not Atreus' fon, tho' now himfelf he bbaft 

" The King of Men and fov'reign of the hoft." 1 10 

Then boldly he. " Nor does the god complain 
" Of tows withheld or hecatombs unflain. 
" ChryfcTs to her awful fire refus'd, 
f c The gifts rejected, and the pricfl abus'd, 
•' Call down thefe judgments, and for more they call, 
" Jud ready on th' exhaufted camp to fall, J 1 6 

*' Till ranfome-free the damfel is beftow'd, 
" And hecatombs are fent to footh the god, 
" To Chryfa £ent. Perhaps Apollo's rage 
" The gifts may expiate and the prieft affuage." 120 

He fpoke and fat ; when with an angry frown 
The chief of kings npflarted from his throne. 
Difdain and vengeance in his bofom rife, 
I*our in his brow and fparkle in his eyes ; 
Full at the prieft their fiery orbs he bent, 1 25 

And alt at once his fury found a vent. 

" Augur of ills (for never good to me 
*' Did that ntoft inaufpictous voice decree) 
" For ever ready to denounce my woes, 
" When Greece is punifb'd I am ftiil the canfe ; 130 
4( And now when Phoebus fpreads his plagues abroad 

And waftes our camp, it is I provoke the god, 

Becaufe my-blooming captive I detain, 
" And the large ranfome is produe'd in vain. 
" Fond of the maid, my queen in beauty's pride 13 J 
" Ne'er charm'd me more a virgin. m&'&Wttas 
S 
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" Not Clytemneftra boafts a nobler grace, 

'* A fweetcr temper or a lovelier face, 

" In works of female (kill hath more command, 

" Or guides the needle with a nicer hand : 140 

" Yet (he (hall go ; the fair our peace {hall buy ; 

" Better IfufFer than my people die. 

"Bat mark me well ; fee inftantly prepar'd 

" A full equivalent, a new reward : 

" Nor is it meet while each enjoys his {hare 145 

" Your chief mould lofe lixs portion of the war; 

" In vain your chief whilfl the dear prize I boaft 

** Is wrefted from me and for ever loll." 

To whom the fwift purfuer quick reply'd ; 
" Ch funk in avarice, and fwol'n with pride! 150 
" How fhall the Greeks, tho' large of foul they be, 
ct Collect their fever'd fpoils, a heap for thee 
" To fearch a-new, and cull the choicefl {hare 
" Amid the mighty harveft of the war ? 
" Then yield thy captive to the god refign'd, 155 
" AJTur'd a tenfold recompenfe to find 
" When Jove's decree {hall throw proud Hi on down 
" And givt to plunder the devoted town." 

" Think not," Atridcsanfwcr'd, " tho' thou fhine 
" Graceful in beauty like the pow'rs divine, 160 
" Think not thy wile? in fpecious words convey'd 
* 4 l'rom its firm purpofe fliall my foul difluade. 
" Mult I alone bereft fit down with {hamc, 
" And thou infukingkec^ t\vj captive dame ? 
% 
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" If as I aik the large-foul'd Greek's confent 165 

<c Full rccompenfe to give I lland content : 

" If not, a prize I ihall myfelf decree 

" From him, or him, or elfe perhaps from thee, 

cc While the proud prince defpoil'd (hall rage in vain. 

" But break we here ? the reft let time explain. 1 70 

" JLanch now a welltrimm'd galley from the fhore, 

*' With hands experience at the bending oar; 

" Enclofe the hecatomb, and then with care 

" To the high deck convey the captive fair. 

" The facred bark let fege Ulyffes guide, 1 75 

'* Or Ajax or Idomeneus prefide; 

" Or thou, O mighty Man! the chief flialt be, 

" And who more fit to footh the god than thee ?" 

" Shamelefs, and poor of foul !" the prince replies, 
And on the Monarch cads his fcornful eyes, 1 80 
" Whatpreek henceforth will march at thy command 
" In fearch of danger on the doubtful ftrand f 
" Who in the face of day provoke the fight, 
" Or tempt the fecret ambufh of the night ? 
*' Not I be fure. Henceforward I am free, 185 

*' For ne'er was Priam's houfe a foe to me : 
•' Far from their inroads in my paftures feed 
" The lowing heifer and the pamper'd fteed. 
" On Phthia's hills our fruits fecurely grow, 
' ' And ripen carelefs of the diftant foe, 190 

" Between whofe realms and our Theffalian more 
" Unnumber'd mountains rile andliYUorai%\«8t,, 

O 
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•* For tlriac and for thy bafled bfntaer'a fiv* . . 
** AcrolitbofefiaiydifdMnfaltMtnAipMBBet » 
•* Yet, Infoknt! by aUAityfmy v. - { *./-. . 195 



w AndgJT , >bylafa^ec£thejQn>rt>iihoa > • - 
"Whattow*wta£«k*dbyo*r vAoriambmb" "^ 

u TamethmicMg'dcontetttcdiioftijioiiyidd «oc. 
" My flute of Wood in tfaemnkaowfifeUf 
♦'BirtlHUt^flowVofaUtbcfpoaathi^t a 
" There daim'ft thou moft» nor e'erdtd I regrfae* 
41 Wh«^«rwasghr'oltoo^uidthof^kbcft,«75 
•• With flaoghter tirM, and panting after reft. 
" To Phtbia now, far I'fhaU fight do more,. 
" My fhips their crookedprowaflnll turn from fare. 
^WIkMliunlcorn , dlthinkI'tfcU/brcfcc 
*' What fpoiU and piHagewiH be wxmhy thee, aio 
** Hence/* cry'd the Monarch, "hence, without 
delay; r 
w Think not, vain Man ! my voice (hall urge thy day: 
" Others thou leav'ft to the great canfe inclin'd ; 
" A league of kings thou leav'ft and Jove behind. 
" Of all the chiefs doft thou oppofc me moft ; %l$ 
" Outrage and uproar are thy only boaft, 
" Difcord and jars thy joy. But learn to know 
" If thou art ftrong it is Jove hath made thee fo. 
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" Go at thy pleafure, none will ftop thy way; 
« ' Go, bid thy bafebom Myrmidons obey. %%o 

" Thou nor thy rage (hall my refolves fubdue; 
" I fix my purpofe and my threats renew. 
** Since it is decreed I muft the maid reftore 
cc A (hip (hall waft her to th' offended pow'r; 
" But fair Brife'i's, thy allotted prize, 225 

•* Myfdf will feize, and feize before thy eyes, 
'? That thou and each audacious man may fee 
" How vain the raih attempt to cope with me. 1 ' 
Stung to the foul tumult'cus thoughts began 
This way and that to rend the godlike man. 230 
To force a paflagc with his falchion drawn 
And hurl th* imperial boafter from his throne 
E(e now refolves ; and now refolves again 
To quell his fury and his armreftrain. , 
While thus- by turns his rage and reafon fway'd, 235 
And half unfheath'd he held the glittering blade, 
That moment Juno, whofe impartial eye 
Watch'd o'er them both, fent Pallas from the iky. 
She flew, and caught his yellow hair behind, 
(To him alone the radiant goddefs Jhin'd ; ) 240 

Sudden he turn'd, and flatted with furprife; 
Rage and revcilge flafiVd dreadful in his eyes. * 

Then thus with hafty words : " O heav'nly-born ! 
Com'ft thou to fee proud Agamemnon's fcorn \ 
But thou lhalt fee (my fwordlhall make it good) 245 
This glutted land fmoke with.thfe\7]t«siC OS***^ 
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« Tq fee^thy frnV* the Ble^denatf reels** 
*(tfth«»ot^my*ok*)Uefc«h«dtte*: *i 

and,-, ■•-.■ ■ - :. v-*y ■* i y. . .: : " 
'* Sappre&Uiy -with endftay Lhjp venw^eia$lMUMli ij# 
M BeaUtbynge»ttMitMworiU«S{ireft 9 
* But gtfekfrlet the Obft? Iridium tcfc 
«• link wh*t I apeak. An tari* on its -way 
" Whatfiftiicnfold for this tflrnai ftafl pmyt 
" Soi>prcJsrJn/ wrath* andiiW«andii»ee*bey. 

Thai JnVt ^I^eidtho'withrebaaBtBiiKlt 456 
M Who7i«ldi«oHes^ofraQHeM > npfopitUl80ond. , * 
The filter hilt ckae*grafping, ar the weed 
Deep in the {heath he prong*d bis inighty fword. 
The goddefi turning darted from hi* fight, ■■ 300 
Axidra^MOlifnpt»in«.nMment > tflight« 
. But fieree AehrHcs in a thondYing tone 
Throws out iris wrath, and goes impetuses on s 

14 Valiant -with* wine, and furious from the howl, 
" Thou fieree-look'd talker wirjh a coward foul! 265 
" War's, glorioiis'peril ever flow to fhare, 
'* Aloof thou view'fl the field, for death is there : 
ct *Ti* greater far this peaceful camp to fway, 
* : And peel the Greeks at will who difobey ; 
" A tyrant lord o'er flaves to earth debas*d, 270 
" For had they fouls this outrage were thy laft. 
" But thou my fix'd my final purpofe hear: 
" By this dread. fecntxe fotaaaV) U*car % 



TRANSLATION*. l6l 

" By thh (which once from out the foreft torn 
*' Nor leaf nor fhade ihall evermore adorn, 375 
<( Which never more its verdure moft renew, 
" Lopp'd from the vital Hem whence firifc it grew* 
" But giv'n by Jove the fons of men to awe, 
" Now frays the nations and con6rms the law) 
" A day (hall come when for this hour's difdain 2S0 
" The Greeks (hail with for me and with in vain ; 
" Not thou tho' grievM the wanted aid afford, 
" When heaps on heaps ihall fall by Hector's fword ; 
" Too late with anguhli ihall thy heart be torn 384 
" That the firft Greek was made the publick fcorn." 

He faid; and mounting with a furious bound 
He dauYd his iludded fceptre on the ground j 
Then fat : Atrides eager to reply 
On the fierce -champion glanc'd a vengeful eye. 389 

'Twas then the madding monarchs to compofe 
The Pylkn prince, thefmooth-fpeech'd Ncftor, rofe* 
His tongue dropp'd honey : full of days was he ; 
Two ages pad -he liv'd the third to fee, 
And his firft race of fubje&s long decay M 
O'er their fons ibus a peaceful fceptre fway'd. 295 

" Alas for Greece !" he cries; " and with what joy 
M Shall Priam hear, and ev'ry fon of Troy, 
" That you the firft in wifdom as in wars 
" Wade your great fouls in poor ignoble jars! 
•* Go to ! you both are young ; yet oft* rcver'd 300 
•• Greater than you have the wfc^ttafcVaaa&A 



fcft <#**MftArM«K 

«ABdaftyBrJtai*Mfet^ ' 

«<feej4erW»«»*«»d **mfffe*ta^'<, <<• *c>4 

« Could taMttfKtft^r^flMlr e* tJittit* >ftmigt!*wfth> 

ftand; iK* ■*- • ^ =?.'»"?A ! •■ jfcj 
^Yrt tw«f Uiey^dV%*(%tf«dtke4o tear : » 

•■'Sefae nor tfwm, Kiftg ; of Men,' Uftlteatite<m*'flate, 
" Th* allotted pri«* B^ Grctian-vokci gave 5 ' 
" Nor thou, IVlldes, itt a thfcat^iog torib* 310 

" Urge him to wrath whofills that facfeo! throne, 
•• The King of forty kings, and honour 'd more 
•' By mighty Jove than e'er was king before. 
" Brave tho* thou art, and of a race divine, 
** Thou muft obey a pow'r more great than thine: 3 25 
" And thou, O King ! forbear : myfelf will Thc 
Grcrt Thetis' fori his vengeance to fondue \ 
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*' Great Thetis* valiant fon, dur country's boaffc, 
" The fliield and bulwark of the Grecian hoft !*' 

" Wife are thy words, O Sire!" the King began, 
" But what can fatiatc this afpiring man ? 331 

" Unbounded pow'r he claims o'er humankind, 
" And hopes for flaves I truft he ne'er fliall find. 
<( Shall we becaufe the gods have form'd him ftrong 
" Bear the lewd language of his lawlefs tongue?* '33 5 

" If aw*d by thee the Greeks might well defpife 
'* My name," the prince precipitate replies. 
'.' In vain thou nodd'ft from thy imperial throne; 
" Thv vaffals fe'ek elfewhere, for I am none. 
" But break we here. The fair, tho' juftly mine, 340 
" With fword undrawn fpurpofe to refign : 
c< On aught befide, I once for all command, 
•* Lay not I charge thee thy prefurhpt'ous hand r 
'• Come not within my reach, nor dare advance, 
• c Or thy heart 'sbloodfhall reek upon my lance." 345 

Thus both in foul debate prolong *d the day; 
The council broke each take6 his fep 'rate way : 
Achilles feeks his tent with reftlef* mind, 
Patroclus and his train move flow behind. 

Mean-time a bark was haul'd along the fand; 
Twice ten fele&ed Greeks, a brawny band, 
Tug the tough oars at the great King's command. 
The gifts, the hecatomb, the captive fair * 
Are all intruded to UlyfTes* care. 
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Tlw73P<^»t^d^>tty>^ffiil»yb^i>ii||1< t S$f 
BoaflAftteilirftatttfrtl#fiMMilKfidfl& 'w- *» 

A 1m *jl#f iblflM lifti m lllf f }MflMf£;c n ».? c ! : n "» 
« f hen* |||y^|Mi|g)«^ 

" With t|^tf t 4*f^y^^>^wiU pome i^ ■* 

iUongtrK>:f^^»fcfh<K**hcyfpe^ 
A nd now tfefe Myraii^ian qaajrjbcr fwit 
At hi> tent 4*9f they. find the hero $i»c'd« 
Diftar b'd thp Xolemn meficngert he faw 3 3 75 

They too ftDod Qltnt with refpe&ful awe 
Before the royal youth : they neither fpeke : 
He gtteiVd.thqir me&ge, and the filence. broke : 
• " Ye Mipifter.s of gods and men ! draw near ; 
" Not you burhim whofe heralds.ye appear 380 
" Robb'd of my right I blame. Patroclus, bring 
" The damfel forth lot t&*^fotf£&YK&t<' 
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" But ye my wrongs, O Heralds 1 bear in mind, 

" And clear me to the gods and all mankind; 

" Ev'n to your thoughtlcis King, if evermore 385 

" My aid be wanted on the hoflile more. 

" Thoughtlefs he is, nor knows his certain doom, 

" Blind to the paft, nor fees the woes to come, 

" His bed defence thus raihly to forego, 

'• And leave a naked army to the foe." 390 

He ceas'd. Patroclus his dear friend obey'd, 
And ufher'd in the lovely weeping maid. 
Sore figh'd fhe as the heralds took her hand, 
And oft' look'd back flow-moving o'er the ftrand. 

The widow'd hero when the fair was gone 395 
Far from his friends fat bath'd in tears alone ; 
On the cold beach he fat, and fiVd his eyes 
Where black with florins the curling billows rife, 
And as the fea wide-rolling he furvey'd 
With outflretch'd arms to his fond mother pray'd : 

" Since to fhori life thy haplefs fon was born 40 Z ' 
'• Great Jove Hands bound by promife to adorn 
" His {tinted courfe with an immortal name. 
4 ( Is this the great amends? the promisM fame ? 
* ' The foh of Atreus, proud of lawlefs* fway, 405 
M Demands, pofiefiee, and enjoys, my prey." 
• Near her old fire vnthron'd me heard him weep ' 
From the low filent caverns of the deep ; 
Then in a morning inift ber head fhe rears, 
Sits by her fon, and mingles tears >tr\&.traaEt\ K^ 
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Clofegrafpsher darling's hand. " MySonP'fliecrie*, 
"Why heaves thy heart ? and why o'erflo ws tliy eyes ? 
" Oh ! tell me, tell thy mother all thy care, 413 

" That both may know it and that both may fhare." 

" Oh Goddefs !" cryM he with an inward groan, 
c< Thou know'il it all ; to thee are all things known, 
M Ec'tian Thebes we fack'd ; their ranfack'd tow*rs, 
" The plunder of a people, all was ours. 
** We flood agreed the booty to divide : 
•• Chryfei's, rofy-cheek'd and gloffy-ey'd, 420 

" Fell to the King; but holy Chryfes bore 
" Vaft gifts of ranfome to the tented fhore : 
" His fecptre ftretching forth (the golden rod 
*' Hung round with hallow'd garlands of his god) 
" Of all the hoft, of ev'ry princely chief, 425 

" Rut firft of Atreus* fons, he begg'd relief. 
" Thro'out the hoft conferring murmurs ran 
" To yield her to the venerable man ; 
" But the harfh King deny'd to do him right, 
" And drove the trembling prophet from his fight. 
* { Apollo heard his injur 'd fuppliant's cry, 43 1 

<f And dealt his arrows thro' th' infected flcy; 
11 The fwift contagion fent by his commands 
" Swept thro* the camp and thinn'd the Grecian 
" The guilty caufe a facred augur fhow'd, [bands. 
" And 1 firfl mov'd to mitigate the god : 436- 

" At this the tyrant ftorm'd, and vengeance vow'd, 
"Aiidnow too fbon hath nvadt hvstht earnings gocd. 
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c< ChryfeTs firfl with gifts to Chryft fent, 

" His heralds came this moment to my tent 440 

" And bore Brifci's thence, my beauteous flave, 

" Th' allotted prize which the Ieagu'd Grecians gave. 

" Thou, Goddefs ! then, and thou 1 know haft pow'r, 

" For thine own fon the might of Jove implore. 

" Oft' in my father's houfe I 've heard thee tell, 445 

" When fudden fears on Heav'n'sgreat monarch fell, 

" Thy aid the rebel deities o'ercame, 

" And fav'd the mighty Thunderer from (hame. 

" ( Pallas, and Neptune, and great ]uno,bound [round. 

" The fire in chains, and hemm'd their fov*reign 

" Thy voice, O Goddefs ! broke their idle bands, 45 1 

-" And call'd the giant of the hundred hands, 

" The prodigy whom heav'n and earth revere, 

" Briareus nam'd above; iEgeon here: 

"His father Neptune he in ftrength furpafs*d ; 45 5 

" At Jove's right-hand his hideous form he plac'd, 

<« proud of his might : the gods with fecret dread 

" Beheld the huge enormous lhape and fled. 

«' Remind him then, for well thou know'ft the art : 

" Go clafp his knees and melt his mighty heart. 460 

" Let the driv'n Argians hunted o*cr the plain 

11 Seek the lad verge of this tempeft'ous main; 

" There let them perifh, void of all relief, 

" My wrongs remember.and enjoy their chief: 

" Too late with anguiih {hall his heart be torn 4 65 

11 That the firft Greek was made ths. ^aJoKA^ww^ 



X68 TIANfLATlOWf. 

Then (he (with tears her azure eyes ran o'er) 
" Why bore I thee, or nourifh'd when I bore f 
•' Bleft if within thy tent and free from ftrife 
" Thou might'ft pofiefs thy poor remains of life! 470 
" Thy death approaching now the Fates foreihowj 
•' Short is thy deftin'd term and fall of wo. 
• ' Ill-fated thou ! and oh unhappy I ! 
" But hence to the celeftial coorts I fly, 
" Where hid in fnow to heav'n Olympus fwells, 475 
" And Jove rejoicing in his thunder dwells. 
" Mean-time, my Son ! indulge thy juft difdain, 
" Vent all thy rage, and fhun the hoftile plain 
" Till Jove returns. Laft night my waves he croft, 
<( And fought the diiUnt Ethiopian coaft : 480 

" Along the Ikies his radiant courfe he fleer'd, 
" Behind him all the train of gods appear'd, 
" A bright proceflion ! To the holy feaft 
" Cf blamelcfs men he goes a grateful gucft : 
" To heav'n he comes when twice fix days are o'er, 
" Then (hall my voice the fire of gods implore; 486 
" Theu to his lofty manfion will I pafs, 
" Founded on rocks of ever-durinj* brafs; 
" There will I clafp his knee* with wonted art, 
" Nordoubt,my Son ! but I fhall melt his heart. " 490 

She ccas'd, and left him loft in doubtful care, 
And bent on vengeance for the raviih'd fair. 

II nt fafe arriv'd near Chrvl;»'s lacrcd fir-nd 
Th>' fj<r? UiviTcs now •iviswacdto Land : 
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Along the toaft he moots with fwelling gales, 495 
Then lowers the lofty xnaft and furls the fails, 
&ejtf: plies to port with many a welltim'd oar, 
And 4rops his anchors near the faithful fhore. 
The bark now fix'd amidft the rolling tide 
Chryfcjs follows her experiene'd guide : 500 

The gifts to Phoebus from the Grecian hoft, 
A herd of bulls, went bellowing o*er the coaft. 
To the god's fane, high looking o'er the land, 
He led, and near the altar took his (land, 
Then gave her to the joyful father's hand. 5 05 

" All hail ! Atrides fets thy daughter free, 
" Sends off 'rings to thy god and gifts to thee; 
" But thou entreat the pow'r whofe dreadful fway 
" Afflicts his camp and fweeps his hoft away." 

He faitf, and gave her* The fond fat herfmiTd 5 10 
With fecret rapture, and embrae'd his child. 

The victims now they range in chofen bands, 
And offer gifts with unpolluted hands; » . 
•When with loud voice and arms uprcar'd in air 
The hoary priefl preferr'd this pow'rful pray'r : 515 

" Dread Warriourwith the filver bow! give ear : ; 
** Patron of Chryfa and of Cilia hear ! 
" About, this dome thou walk'ft thy conftant round ; 
" Still have my vows thy pow'r propitious found : 
" Rous' d bymy pray 'rscv'n n ow thy v e ngeance bnrns, 
" And fmit by thee the Grecian army mourns* $H 
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«« Hog «e once mate, and let tfc»feptjBtatfce>- 
•• Avert thy wrath and flack thy {hTadJulbowT 
He pray'd; Mod grot ApoBo bend Ms prcyY. 
The foppthmts now their wonlwt rft ed j M T Jp t j p e j ; - 
Amid the flames they aft the feaffinr'dtfcmd ; : - 516 
And hcartrward turn each TttWjdeAmVllttidi 
N«t (lay the fitted bulb, their flout divide,-; 
Ami fro«fteadicaKai»re»d the miokia^ hide; ' 
PneV^hinhi«^rcfl»of£abeibyM% ' • £30 

And chofen jnetfeb nxnKUhexriTrijigi flrvwi " 
^lyfteriouarites I theaoa the fire divine 
The great high prieft potrs ferththc ruddy wine} 
Himfelfthe off Ying burns. On either hand . 
A- troop of youths in decent order ftand ; 333 

On (harpen'd forks obedient to the fire 
1 hey torn the taftefal fragmentsia the fire, 
Adorn the feaft, fee eVry difli well&or'd, 
And^ierve the plenteous meffes to the board. 539 
When now the various feaft had cheer *d their fouls 
With fparkling wines they crown the gen'rous howls; 
r J^he firft libations to*"-A polio pay, 
And folemnize with facred hymns the day : 
His praife in Io Paeans loud they fing, 
A nd footh the rage of the far (hooting king. 545 
At ev'ning thro' the fhore difpers'd they deep, 
Jiufti'd by the diftant roarings of the deep. 
. When now afcending from the (hades of night 
Aurora glew-d in allYicr rofrj Y\$a % 
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The daughter of the Dawn, th' awaken'd crew 550 

Back to the Greeks encamp'd their courfe renew. 

The breezes freflien ; for with friendly galea 

Apollo fwell'd their wide-dutended fails : 

Cleft by the rapid prow the waves divide, 

And in hoarfe murmurs break on either fide : $55 

In fafety to the deftin'd port they pail, 

And fiVd their bark with grappling halfers faft, 

Then dragg'd her farther on the dry land coaft, 

Regain'd their tents, and mingled in the hoft. 

But fierce Achilles, ftill on vengeance bent, 5 60 
Cheriih'd his wrath, and madden'd in his tent. 
Th' afTembled chiefs he fhunn'd with high difdain, 
A band of kings, nor fought the hoftile plain, 
But long'd to hear the diftant troops engage, 
The ftrife grow doubtful, and the battle rage. 56; 

Twelve days were paft, and now th' ethereal train, 
Jove at their head, to heav'n return'd again, 
\yhcn Thetis from the deep prepar'd to rife 
Shot thro' a big-fwol'n wave and piere'd the flues. ' 
At early morn (he reach'd the realms above, 5 70 
The court of gods, the refidence of Jove* 
. On the top-point of high Olympus, crown'd 
With hills on hills, him far apart (he found 
Above the reft. The earth beneath difplay'd 
( A boundlefs profped ! ) his broad eye fur vey'd. 5 7$ 
Her left hand grafp'd his knees, her right flie rear'd," 
And tonch'd with blandifiuneot hv*«wfca\\«»x&\ 
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Tliottfiippllantwithfb Uu i ffi t t f uke impldrM '■ 
Old Sbfni'i foe, the goft fr y fod>«dor*d ; 
M lfe f trbyrtbcidciriM^pfrcA . '580 

*« Since toihort life my hsplefr Jon watbofti, - 
*j j>»thfla with fame t he fauilf ( f Mti b jb cth ' '■■ '- 
**PI^u^theKingG^Men;whefcl^leM^ 
•« HtftmanHtfaeymitb^imtflM^ 
" A wfcitoW Tray |MWmU tn^Oicece-fniyyiet^ 
*• AiiddAAEed|ieoemtoay.«fipiJDgfiitt^^ r .: ; 
:4teft^»«h»gedv«ndktfTdMkto^p^^ :.:.: 
(Adeepfafpenfefamhistrtaigm^ -^j' i 

Once Him aronnd his knees the goddeft clnug 7 , 590 
Andt^foftaceentsfonnMherjiitfultcmguec! 
*'Oh!fpe*k;orgrantmeordenymypray*rr 
? Fear not to fpeak what I am doora'dco bear, ■, . 1 
** Thafci may know if thou my pray'r deny .. » 
"ThemoftdefjnVdofailthegoVaml." ' ' 59J 
With a deep figh the Thund'ring Pow'r replies j ' 
%t To what a height will Juno's anger rife ! 
** Still doth her voice before the gods upbraid 
" My partial hand that gives the Trojans aid. 
** I grant thy fuit. Bat hence ; depart unfeen, 600 
* c And fliun the fight of heav'n'sfufpicious queen. 
" Believe my nod, the great the certain fign 
*' When Jove propitious hears the pow'rs divine, 
•'TJieiign that ratifies my high command 
" T/iat rjius I will-, ^^U^MhaUftwd." 605 
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This faid, his kingly brow the fire inclined ; 
The large black curls fell awful from behind 
Thick fhado wing the ftern forehead of the god : 
Olympus trembled at th' almighty nod. 

The goddefs fmil'd; and with a fudden leap 6lO 
From the high mountain plung'd into the deep. 

But Jove repair'd to his celeftial tow'rs, 
And as he rofe uprofe th' immortal pow*ra> 
In ranks on either fide th' aflembly caft 
Bow'd down, and did obeifance as he pad. 615 

. To him enthron'd (for whifp'ring (he had feen 
Clofe at his knees the Silverfooted queen, 
Daughter of him who low beneath the tides 
Aged and hoary id the deep refides) 
Big with invectives Junofilence broke, 6%o 

And thus opprobrious her refentments fpoke : 

" Falfe Jove ! what goddefs whifp'ring did I fee ? 
" O fond of counfels ftill con ceal'd from met 
"Tome neglected thou wilt ne'er impart 
•' One fingle thought of thy clofe-cover'd heart." 

To whom the fire of gods and men reply'd : 626 
" Strive not to find what 1 decree to hide ; 
" Laborious were the fearch, and vain the flrife, 
** Vain ev'n for thee, my filler and my wife. 
* ' 1 'he thoughts and counfels proper to declare 630 
" Nor god nor mortal (hall before thee (hare ; 
" But what my fecret wrfdom (hall ordain 
* * TH ink not to reach, for know the tl\wi^v««vw»».» 
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" Dread Saturn's Son ! why fo fevere i n replies 
The goddefs of the large majeftick eyes. 635 

" Thy own dark thoughts at pleafure hide or fhow ; 
" Ne'er hive I aik'd nor now afpire to know. 
** Nor yet my fears are vain nor came unfeen 
** To thy high throne the Silverfooted queen, 
" Daughter of him who low beneath the tides 640 
41 Aged and hoary in the deep refides. 
"' Thy nod allures me fhe was not deny'd, 
" And Greece mud perifti for a madman's pride. 

To whom the god whofe hand the tempeft forms, 
Drives clouds on clouds and blackens heav'n with 
ftorrns, 64.? 

Thus wrathful anfwer *d : " Doft thou dill complain? 
44 Perplex'd for ever, and perplex'd in vain ! 
* v Shouldll thou difclofe the dark event to come 
44 How wilt thou flop th' irrevocable doom I 
*' This ferves the more to fharpen my difdain, 6jo 
*' And woes forefrcn but lengthen out thy pajn. 
" 13c filent tlicn; difpute not my command, 
*' Nor tempt the force of thisfuperiour hand, 
•' l.cil all the po<li around thee leagu'd engage 
4< In vain to flikld thee from mv kindled rag-c." 6c c 

Mute and abaftYd die fat without rq>ly, 
.And downward turn'd her large majeftick eye, 
Nor further durft th* offended fire provoke : 
The j;ocis around him trembled a> he fpokc ; 
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When .Vulcan, for his mother fore diftreft, 660 

Turn'd orator, and thus his fpeech addrefl : 

V Hard is our fate if men of mortal line 
*' Stir up debate among the pow'rs divine, 
" If things on earth diiturb the blefl abodes 
•' And mar th' ambrofial banquet of the gods ! 66$ 
'* Then let my mother once be rul'd by me, 
" Tho' much more wife than I pretend to be : 
" Let me advife her filent to obey, 
" And due fubmiffion to our father pay, 
" Nor force again his gloomy rage to rife 670 

Mrtnn'd, and damp the revels of the ikies; 
t For fhould he tofs her from th' Olympian hill 
•* Who could refiil the Mighty Monarch's will?. ■ 
" Then fliou to love The Thund'rer reconcile, 
" And tempt him kindly on us all to fmile." .675 

He faid ; and in his tott'ring hands upbore 
A double goblet filTd and foaming o'er. 

*' Sit down, dear Mother ! with a heart content, 
" Nor urge a more difgraceful punidiment, 
" Which if great Jove inflict, poor I difmay'd 680 
c< Mufl (land aloof, nor dare to give thee aid, 
" Great Jove mall reign for ever uncontroll'd : 
" Remember when I took thy part of old, 
" Caught by the heel he fwung me round on high, 
" And headlong hurl'd me from th' ethereal Iky : 685 
•' From morn to noon I fell, from noon to night, 
" Till pitch'd on Lemnos, a mo&^vteoN&^^&N. 



" The Sinllants hardly could inyhri'jth recall, 
" Giddy and gafpinjr with the iin;adfulfiilL" 

She fiiiil'd; olid Imilinjr her white arm difplay'd 
T a reach the howl her awkward fun convey'dr 6o,r 
Fi« right to left the gen'roii^ bowl hecrown'd, 
And dcall the rely Declar fairly round. 
Tilt gods laugh 'd out unweary'dai theyfp-y'd 
The bufy ftill-ki--f Ilflp frorufl.L tufiJe. Co 5 

Thus leading to ihc full they pli'd away 
In blifsful banquets all the livelong day; 
Wor wauled melody : with hva-'fcty art 
The Mufesfung; each Muf: pcrform'dher part 
Alternate warbling, while the gulden 1)tc jam 

Toudt'd by Apollo led [he vijcal choir. 
The fun at Je3;;th declfa I'd. when ev'ry guclt 
Snnght his bhgfcl ti.i1.uv and withdrew ro rcll. 
Each had hi- palace on th' Olympian hiil, 
AmBcrpM '" V np^ match Lfs (kill, jej. 

F »'n he, the pit! who heav'n's great lecptre fwayi. 
And frown- anil.! -t, lightning's dreadful blaze, 
Hbbedof date afcending lay compoi'd; 
His eyes a f .»eet refrefhing Dumber clos'd ; 
And at his fide, all glorious to behold, 
Was juno, ludg'd in her alcove of gold. 711 
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